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By Charles M. Alexander

AIM OF THE BOOK

PAUL, the Apostle, told the Christians at Colosse to teach
and admonish one another "in psalms and hymns and
spiritual songs," singing with grace in their hearts to the

Lord.

In this book we have blended together those melodious psalms
which the sturdy Scots transplanted to our Southern land; the

stately hymns of the Church, which have stood the test of time
and grow sweeter as the years roll on; and the spiritual songs of

more modern days, born and used in the glow of the Church's
revival, and of her missionary effort.

Many of the hymns will stir blessed memories of long-ago days
in the little country church where you sang, as a child, by the side

of loved ones now in the Saviour's presence—and as you turn to the

songs of Heaven, the gates will almost seem to be opening, to

give a foretaste of the eternal joy when all partings shall be ended.

Other hymns will quicken to purposeful living, and to active

service in winning the lost to Christ. Others again will draw
your heart and will to fresh surrender to the Lord Jesus, and will

breathe your prayer to be filled with the Holy Spirit. A large

number of the hymns will arrest the attention of those who are

not yet Christians, and will appeal for an acceptance of salvation

through the precious blood of Christ.

A friend once said to me:—"Children get their theology from
the hymns they sing." The influence of hymns on grown-up
people is almost as strong. We have tried in this book to use
only those hymns whose teachings are in accordance with that

of the Bible and which lift up the Lord Jesus Christ as the Son
of God, the Redeemer of the world, and the Saviour of all who
will put their trust in Him.

The book is compiled for use in Church Services, Prayer Meet-
ings, Sunday Schools, Conferences and Conventions, Home Singing

and Family Worship.

CHARLES M. ALEXANDER
II Timothy 2:15
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Psalms and Gospel Songs

flvorp palaces

Written at Montreat in July 1915, after hearing a sermon by Dr. J. Wilbur Chapman on Psalm 45: 8: "AH thy

garments smetl of myrrh and aloes and cassia, out of the ivory palaces.'* The inspired poet thus pictures Christ, leaving

the eternal splendor of His heavenly home to redeem mankind. In the perfumes that are wafted from His garments, myrrh
tells of His beauty, aloes of the bitterness of His earthly life, and cassia of his healing power. Catching the fragrance, we
know that, though unseen. He is close beside us.

H. B Henky Barracloughm :zc

4. In

Lord has gar-ment3 so won-drous fine, And myrrh their text-ure fills;

life had al - so its sor - row sore, For al - oes had a part;
gar-ments too were in cas-sia dipped, With heal - ing in a touch;
gar - inents glo - ri - ous He will come, To op - en wide the door;
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Its fra-grance reached to this heart of mine, With joy my be - ing thrills,

And when I think of the cross He bore, My eyes with tear-drops start.

Each time my feet in some sin have slipped, He took me from its clutch.

And I shall en-ter my heav'n-ly home. To dwell for ev - er - more.
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Chorus. Doet. Slowly, softly, and with much expression

Out of the iv ry pal - a - ces In - to a world of woe,
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Fdlij Chorus Duet. Very softly
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Rev, J. Wilbur Chapman OUR GREAT SAVIOUR
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a Friend for sin-ners! Je - sus! Lov - er of my
a strength in weakness! Let me hide my - self in

a help in sor-row! While the bil-lows o'er me
guide and keep-er! While the tempest still is

now re -ceive Him, More than all in Him I
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soul;
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high,

find,
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Friends may fail me, foes as -sail me, He, my Sav - iour, makes me whole.

Tempt -ed, tried, and some-times fail-ing, He, my strength, my vie - t'ry wins.

E - ven when my heart is breaking, He, my com -fort helps my soul.

Storms a - bout me, night o'er -takes me, He, my pi - lot, hears my cry.

He hath grant -ed me for - give- ness, I am His, and He is mine.
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Hal - le - lu - jah! what a Sav- iour! Hal - le - lu - jah! what a friend!
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Sav-ing, help-ing, keep-ing, lov
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He is with me to the end.
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OLD HUNDRED L. M. Psalm 1 OO Louis Bourgeois
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1. All peo - pie that on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheer-ful voice:

+- . t- #- A

Him serve with mirth, His praise forth tell, Come ye be-fore Him and re-joice. A- men.
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His truth at all times firmly stood,

And shall from age to age endure.
William Kethe

4 DOXOLOGY
Praise God, from whom all blessings

flow,

Praise Him, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Thomas Ken

2 Know that the Lord is God indeed;
Without our aid He did us make:

We are His flock, He did us feed,

And for His sheep He doth us take.

3 Oh, enter then His gates with praise,

Approach with joy His courts unto:
Praise, laud, and bless His name always,
For it is seemly so to do.

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good,
His mercy is for ever sure;

WHITTLE
El. Nathan James McGranahan
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1. To Him who for

2. To Him, the Lamb
3. To Him who died
4. To Him who rose

5. To Him who now
6. To Him who doth
7. To Him be glo •

our sins was slain, To Him for all

,our sac- ri - fice, Who gave His life,

that we might die To sin and live

that we might rise. And reign with Him
for us doth plead, And help- eth us

pre -pare on high, Our home in im

-

ry ev - er-more! Ye heavenly hosts,
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His dy - ing pain,
the ran - som price,

with Him on high.
be -yond the skies.

in all our need,
mor - tal - i - ty.

your Lord a - dore!
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His name! A - men.
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Mary J. Cartwrjqht THEE WE WORSHIP James McGranahan
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1. G!o - ry be to God on high, Glo - ry to the Son, Glo - ry to the
2. Thee we wor-ship,Thee a - dore, Matchless Three in One! By our heavenly
3. Thee we wor-ship,Thee a - dore, Matchless Three in One! Oh, ac-cept our
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Ho - ly Ghost, Matchless Three in One! Who in the be - gin-ning were,
Fa-ther loved, Ransomed by His Son, By the Spir - it pu - ri - fied,

hum-ble praise, Fa - ther,Spir- it, Son; May the ho - ly Com-fort - er
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In the pres-ent be; Who shall reign world without end,Thro' e - ter - ni - ty.

And from day to day Guard-ed,oh, so watch-ful-ly, Lest we go a-stray.

Be our constant Guide; Then with Thee, in earth and heaven, Truly we'lla-bide. A-men.
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GLORY BE TO THE FATHER
H. W. Greatorex
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the be-gin-ning, is now, and ev-er shall be, world without end. A - men, A - men.
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Lucy E. G. Whitmore
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ELLERS E. J. Hopkins
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1. Fa - ther, a - gain in Je - sus' name we meet, And bow in

2. Oh, we would bless Thee for Thy cease - less care, And all Thy
3. A - las! un - wor - thy of Thy bound- less love, Too oft with

A. Oh, by that name in which all ful - ness dwells, Oh, by that

£
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pen - i - tence be-neath Thy feet;

work from day to day de - clare!

care - less feet from Thee we rove;

love which ev - 'ry love ex - eels,

A - gain to Thee our fee - ble voi- ces

Is not our life with hour-ly mer-cies

But now, en - cour - aged by Thy voice, we
Oh, by that blood so free - ly shed for

USE % p- *-
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raise, To sue for mer - cy and to sing Thy praise,

crowned? Does not Thine arm en - cir - cle us a - round ?

come, Re - turn-ing sin - ners, to a Fa-ther's home,
sin, - pen blest Mer - cy's gate, and take us in! A

-&- 42- £ -&- -&-

MEN.
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GLORIA PATRI
Anon.
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Ho - ly Ghost;

end. A - men.

Glory be to the Father, and
As it was in the beginning,

is now, and

M

to the Son, and to the

ev - er shall be, world with -out
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MILES LANE C. M. W. Shrubsole
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1. All hail the poVr of Je - sus* name! Let an -gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy - al

di - a-dem, And crown Him,crown Him, crown Him,crown Him Lord of all. A - men.

+?¥-j&. 42. JU-
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2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God,

Who from His altar call;

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod,

And crown Him Lord of all.

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

Ye ransomed from the fall

;

Hail Him, who saves you by His grace,

And crown Him Lord of all.

3 For Thou, Jehovah, by Thy work,
Hast made my heart right glad;

And I will triumph in the "works
Which by Thy hands were made.

4 To show that upright is the Lord;
He is a rock to me;

And He from all unrighteousness

Is altogether free.

4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall; 1
Go, spread your trophies at His feet,

And crown Him Lord of all.

5 Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball, 2

To Him all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of all.

•J Oh, that with yonder sacred throng,

We at His feet may fall;

We'll join the everlasting song, 3

And crown Him Lord of all.

Edward Perronet, alt.

II PSAL31 92 C. M.

1 To render thanks unto the Lord
It is a comely thing,

And to Thy name, Thou Most High,

Due praise aloud to sing. 5

2 Thy loving-kindness to show forth

When shines the morning light;

And to declare Thy faithfulness

With pleasure evei-y night.

12
Come, ye that love the Saviour's name,
And joy to make it known,

The Sovereign of your hearts proclaim,

And bow before His throne.

Behold your King, your Saviour

crowned
With glories all divine;

And tell" the wondering nations round,

How bright those glories shine.

When in His earthly courts we view

The beauties of our King,

We long to love as angels do,

And with their voice to sing.

And shall we long and wish in vain?

Lord, teach our songs to rise:

Thy love can raise our humble strain,

And bid it reach the skies.

Oh for the day, the glorious day!

When heaven and earth shall raise,

With all their powers, the raptured

lay,

To celebrate Thy praise.
Anne Steele
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13 CORONATION CM. Psalm 72
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Oliver Holden
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1. Lord,Thy judgments give the king,His son Thy righteousness; Thy peo-ple he shall just-ly judge,
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Thy poor with uprightness; Thy people he shall justly judgeJhy poor with up - right-ness. A -men.
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2 The lofty mountains shall bring forth

To all the people peace;
The little hills shall also yield

The same by righteousness.

3 His large and great dominion shall

From sea to sea extend;
It from the river shall reach forth

To earth's remotest end.

4 His name forever shall endure;
Last like the sun it shall;

Men shall be blest in him, and blest

All nations shall him call.

5 Now blessed be Jehovah, God,
The God of Israel,

Who only doeth, wondrous works,
In glory that excel.

6 And blessed be His glorious name
To all eternity:

The whole earth let His glory fill.

Amen, So let it be.

14

1 Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing

My great Redeemer 's praise

!

The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of His grace

!

2 My gracious Master and my God

!

Assist me to proclaim,

To spread through all the earth abroad
The honors of Thy name.

3 Jesus! the name that calms my fears,

That bids my sorrows cease;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of canceled sin,

He sets the prisoner free,

His blood can make the foulest clean;

His blood availed for me.
Charles Wesley

PSALM 93 C. M.15

1 Jehovah reigns, and clothed is He
With majesty most bright;

Himself Jehovah clothes with strength,

And girds about with might.

2 The world is also firmly fixed,

That it cannot depart,

Thy throne is fixed of old, and Thou
From everlasting art.

3 The floods, Lord, have lifted up,

They lifted tip their voice;

The floods have lifted up their waves.

And made a mighty noise.

4 But yet the Lord, that is on high,

Is mightier by far

Than noise of many waters is,

Or great sea-billows are.

5 Thy testimonies every one
In fathfulness excel;

And holiness forever, Lord,
Thy house becometh well.

9
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1 6 SABBATH 7s. 6!. Lowell Mason

1. Safely through an-oth-er week, God has brought us on our way; Let' us now a blessing seek,
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Waiting in His courts to - day: Day of all the week the best, Emblem of e-ter-nal rest;
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A - MEN.
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Day of all the week the best, Em-blem of e - ter - nal rest.
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2 While we seek supplies of grace,

Through the dear Redeemer's name,
Show Thy reconciling face-
Take away our sin and shame;

[|:From our worldly cares set free,—

May we rest this day in Thee. :||

3 Here we come Thy name to praise;

Let us feel Thy presence near;

May Thy glory meet our eyes,

While we in Thy house appear:

[|
:Here afford us, Loi'd, a taste

Of our everlasting feast. :||

4 May Thy gospel's joyful sound
Conquer sinners, comfort saints;

Make the fruits of grace abound,
Bring relief for all complaints:

||
:Thus let all our Sabbaths prove,

Till we rest in Thee above. :||

John Newton

17
1 Pleasant are Thy courts above,

In the land of light and love;

Pleasant are Thy courts below
In this land of sin and woe.
Oh, my spirit longs and faints

For the converse of Thy saints,

For the brightness of Thy face,

King of glory, God of grace

!

2 Happy birds that sing and fly,

Round Thy altars, Most High!
Happier souls that find a rest

In their Heavenly Father's breast!

Like the wandering dove that found
No repose on earth around,
They can to their ark repair,

And enjoy it ever there.

3 Happy souls, their praises flow

Ever in this vale of woe

;

Waters in the desert rise,

Manna feeds them from the skies;

On they go from strength to strength.

Till they reach Thy throne at length;

At Thy feet adoring fall,

Who hast led them safe trough all.

Henry F. Lyte

10
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1 8 MENDEBRAS 7s, 6s. D. Arr. by Lowell Maion
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Bend-ing before the throne, Sing, Ho- ly, ho - ly, ho-ly, To the Great Three in One. A -men.
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2 To-day on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls;

To holy convocations
The silver trumpet calls,

Where gospel light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

And living water flowing

With soul-refreshing streams.

3 New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,

We reach the rest remaining
To spirits of the blest.

To Holy Ghost be praises,

To Father and to Son;
The Church her voice upraises

To Thee, blest Three in One.
Christopher Wordsworth

19 PSALM 65 7s, 6s. D.

1 Praise waits for Thee in Zion,

To Thee vows paid shall be;
Thou of prayer the hearer,

All flesh shall come to Thee.
Iniquities against jne

Prevail from day to day;
But as for our transgressions,

Them shalt Thou purge away.

Blest he whom Thou hast chosen,
And unto Thee brought nigh;

Who hath for habitation
The courts of God Most High.

We shall in rich abundance
Be satisfied with grace,

And filled with all the goodness
Of Thy most holy place.

God of our salvation,

We plead with Thee in prayer;
Thy righteousness makes answer
By things which fearful are.

Of earth the ends remotest,

And those afar at sea,

These all, Lord, are placing
Their confidence in Thee.

His strength sets fast the mountains
He's girt about with power,

He calms the angry people,

And stills the ocean's roar.

Thy dreadful signs and wonders
Make distant lands afraid;

The morning and the evening
By Thee are joyful made.

11
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MORNINGTON S. M.
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G. C. Wellesley
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the day of light: Let there
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light to - day;
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Day-spring, rise up -on our night, And chase its gloom a- way. A-men.&M n.
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2 This is the day of rest

:

Our failing strength renew;
On weary brain and troubled breast
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew.

3 This is the day of peace

:

Thy peace our spirits fill;

Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease,

The waves of strife be still.

4 This is the day of prayer

:

Let earth to heaven draw near;
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there;

Come down to meet us here.

5 This is the first of days

:

Send forth Thy quickening breath,

And wake dead souls to love and praise,

Vanquisher of death

!

John Ellerton

21 WARE L. M. Psalm 89 Geo. Kingslev
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Thy faith-ful-ness my mouth shall show, While ceaseless a - ges on-ward flow. A-men.
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The earth belongs to Thee alone,

The heavens, too, are all Thine own;
The world and all that it contains,

By Thee established, Thine remains.

How blest the realm with favor

crowned,
Who hear and know the joyful sound;

They in the light, Lord, shall live,

The light Thy face and favor give.

They in Thy name shall joyful be,

Yea, all the day be glad in Thee;
And in Thy just and righteous ways
To honor great Thou wilt them raise.

Thou art the glory of their strength,

Thy grace will lift our horn at length;

For Israel 's Holy One, who reigns

As Lord, our shield and King remains.

12
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Sir Robert Grant

Worship

LYONS lOs, lis. Franz J Haydn

1. O • wor-ship the King, all glorious a - bove;
2. O tell of His might, O sing of His grace,

3. The earth, with its store of won-ders un - told,

4. Thy boun - ti - ful care what tongue can re-cite ?

5. O meas-ure-less Might, in - ef - fa - ble Love!
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O grate - ful - ly sing His
Whose robe is the light; whose
Al-might-y, Thy pow'r hath
It breathes in the air, it

While angels de - light to

I

E=t#—#-*£ —«-
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pow'r and His love;

can - o - py, space;
found - ed of old

—

shines in the light;

hymn Thee a - bove,

Our Shield and De - fend - er, the An-cient of days,
His char - i - ots of wrath deep thun-der-clouds form,
Hath stablished it fast by a change-less de-cree,
It streams from the hills; it des-cends from the plain,

The ran-somed ere - a - tion, tho' fee - ble their lays,

Pa -

And
And
And
With

vil - ioned in splen - dor, and gird - ed wfth praise,

dark in His path on the wings of the storm,
round it hath cast, like a man - tie, the sea.

sweet - ly dis

true ad -

the dew and the rain.

to Thy praise. A - men.

YE SERVANTS OF GOD Tune-LYONS

1 Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim,

And publish abroad His wonderful name
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol

;

His kingdom is glorious: He rules over all.

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save ;

And still He is n'gh: His presence we have;

The great congregation His triumph shall sing,

Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King,

3 " Saivation to God, who sits on the throne,"

Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son ;

The praises of Jesus and tbe angels proclaim,

Fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb.

4 Then let us adore, and give Him His right

—

All glory and power, and wisdom and might

;

All honor and bleasing, with angels above,

And thanks never ceasing, for infinite love.

CHAftl-89 WBSMtY
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LISCHER H. M. Friedrich Schneider

r '-'ei
1 j Welcome, de-light-ful morn, Thou day of sa - cred rest; \

; - i return;—Lord, make these moments blest: J
'

j I hail Thy kind return;—Lord, make these moments blest: / From the low train of mor-tal toys

I soar to reach im-mor-tal joys, I soar to reach

PBmi
un- mor-tal joys. A-men.
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2 Now may the King descend,

And fill His throne of grace;

Thy scepter, Lord, extend,

While saints address Thy face:

Let sinners feel Thy quickening word,
And learn to know and fear the Lord.

3 Descend, celestial Dove,
With all Thy quickening powers;

Disclose a Saviour's love,

And bless the sacred hours:
Then shall my soul new life obtain,

Nor Sabbaths be enjoyed in vain.

Hayward

25
1 Zion ! tune thy voice,

And raise thy hands on high;
Tell all the earth thy joys,

And boast salvation nigh;

Cheerful in God, arise and shine,

While rays divine stream all abroad.

2 He gilds thy mourning faco

With beams that cannot fade;
His all-resplendent grace
He pours around thy head;

The nations round thy form shall view,

With luster new, divinely crowned.

3 In honor to His name,
Reflect that sacred light;

And loud that grace proclaim,

Which makes thy darkness bright;

I soar to reach im-mor-tal joys.

Pursue His praise, till sovereign love,

In worlds above, the glory raise.

4 There, on His holy hill,

A brighter sun shall rise,

And, with His radiance, fill

Those fairer, purer skies

;

While, round His throne, ten thousand
stars,

In nobler spheres, His influence own.
Philip Doddridgi

26
1 Now, to Thy sacred house,

With joy I turn my feet,

Where saints, with morning-vows,
In full assembly meet:

Thy power divine shall there be shown.

And from Thy throne Thy mercy shine.

2 Oh, send Thy light abroad;
Thy truth Avith heavenly ray

Shall lead my soul to God,
And guide my doubtful way;

I'll hear Thy word with faith sincere,

And learn to fear and praise the Lord.

3 Now in Thy holy hill,

Before Thine altar, Lord!
My harp and song shall sound
The glories of Thy word

:

Henceforth, to Thee, God of grace!

A hymn of praise my life shall be.

TiMOTHt DWIGB-

14
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27 LAUDES DOMINI 6s. 6 1. Joseph BarnbV
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1. When morning gilds the skies, My heart a-wak-ing cries, May Je-sus Christ be praised:

A-like at work and prayer, To Je-sus I re - pair; May Je - sus Christ be praised. AMEN.

Ft
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2 To Thee, God above,

I cry with glowing love,

May Jesus Christ be praised:

This song of sacred joy,

It never seems to cloy:

May Jesus Christ be praised.

3 Does sadness fill my mind,
A solace here I find;

May Jesus Christ be praised:

Or fades my earthly bliss,

My comfort still is this:

May Jesus Christ be praised.

4 Be this, while life is mine,

My canticle divine:

May Jesus Christ be praised::

Be this the eternal song,

Through all the ages long:

May Jesus Christ be praised.

Edward Caswall, tr.

28 HEBRON L. M. Lowell Mason
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1. God of the morn-ing, at who*
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e voice The cheerful sun makes haste to rise,
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To run his jour - ney through the skies. A - men
V

m
And like a gi - ant doth re-joice
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2 Oh, like the sun may I fulfil

The appointed duties of the day;
With ready mind and active will,

March on and keep my heavenly way.

3 But I shall rove, and lose the race,

If God my Sun should disappear,

15

And leave me in this world's wide maze,
To follow every wandering star.

4 Give me Thy counsel for my guide,

And then receive me to Thy bliss",

All my desires and hopes beside

Are faint and cold compared with this.

Isaac Watts
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1. Si - lent - ly the shades of eve • ning Gath - er round rny low - ly
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Si-lent - ly they bring be - fore me Fa-ces I shall see no more. A
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2 Oh, the lost, the unforgotten,
Though the world be oft forgot;

Oh, the shrouded and the lonely,

-

In our hearts they perish not.

3 Living in the silent hours,

Where our spirits only blend,
They, unlinked with earthly trouble,

We, still hoping for its end.

4 How such holy memories cluster,

Like the stars when storms are past,

Pointing up to that fair heaven
We may hope to gain at last.

Christopher C. Cox

30 PSALM 130 8s, 7s.

1 From the depths do I invoke Thee,
Jehovah, give an ear;

To my voice be Thou attentive,

And my supplication hear.

2 Lord, if Thou shouldst mark transgres-
sions,

Who, before Thee, Lord, shall

stand?
But with Thee there is forgiveness,

That Thy name may fear command.

3 For Jehovah I am waiting, 4 Thus I wait for Hhj returning,
And my hope is in His word; Singing all the way to heaven;

In His word of promise given, Such the joyous song of morning,
Yea, my soul waits for the Lord. Such the banquet song of even.

HORAT1US BONAR

4 For the Lord my soul is waiting,

More than watchers in the night,

More than they for morning watch-
ing,

#

Watching for the morning light.

5 Israel, hope thou in Jehovah,
Mercies great are found with Him,

He abounding in redemption,
Israel will from sin redeem.

31

1 Yes, for me, for me He careth,
With a brother's tender care;

Yes, with me, with me He shareth
Every burden, every fear.

2 Yes, for me He standeth pleading,
At the mercy-seat above;

Ever for me interceding,

Constant in untiring love.

3 Yes, in me, in me He dwelleth,

I in Him, and He in me!
And my empty soul He rilleth,

Here and through eternity.



Evening
EVENING PRAYER

Geo. C. Stebbins

1. Sav-iour, breathe an eve-ning bless-ing, Ere re - pose our spir - its seal;

2. Tho' de - Btruc - tion walk a-round us, Tho' the ar - rows past us fly,

3. Should swift death this night o'ertake us, And our couch be - come our tomb,

Sin and want we come con - fess - ing;

An - gel - guards from Thee sur-round us;

May the morn of glo - ry wake us,

Thou canst save and Thou canst heal.

We are safe if Thou art nigh.
Clad in heav'n's e - ter - nal bloom.
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Copyright, 1909, by Geo. c. Stebbins.
Used by permission.

33 HOLY FATHER, IN THY KEEPING
Isabel S. Stephenson E. Prout

1. Ho - ly Fa - ther, in Thy mer - cy
2. Je - sus, Sav - iour, let Thy pres - ence
3. When in sor - row, when in dan - ger,

4. May the joy of Thy sal - va - tion

5. Ho - ly Spir - it, let Thy teach-ing

6. Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Spir - it,

Hear our anx - ious prayer.
Be their Light and Guide;
When in lone - li - ness,

Be their strength and stay;
Sane - ti - fy their life;

God, the One in Three;
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Keep our loved ones, now far ab - sent, 'Neath
Keep, oh, keep them, in their weak - ness, At
In Thy love look down and com - fort Their
May they love and may they praise Thee Day
Send Thy grace, that they may con - quer In
Bless them, guide them, save them, keep them Near
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Evening

34 EVENTIDE 10 s. William H. Monk
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1. A-bide with me! Fast falls the e-ven-tide, The darkness deepens—Lord,with me a -bide!
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When other help-ers fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, oh, a-bide with me! Amen.

V~J I I 1

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see;

Thou, who changest not, abide with me

!

3 I need Thy presence every passing hour;
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter 's power ?

Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with me

!

4 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee;

In life, in death, Lord, abide with me

!

Henry F. Lyte

NOW THE DAY IS OVER 6s, 5s. Joseph Barnby
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1. Now the day is - ver, Night is drawing nigh
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Shadows of the evening Steal a-cross the sky.
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2 Jesus, give the weary
Calm and sweet repose;

With Thy tenderest blessing

May our eyelids close.

.3 Grant to little children

Visions bright of Thee;
Guard the sailors tossing

On the deep blue sea.

18

Steal a-cross the sky.

Through the long night-watches,

May Thine angels spread
Their white wings above me,
Watching round my bed.

When the morning wakens,
Then may I arise,

Pure and fresh and sinless

In Thy holy eyes.
Sabine Baring-Gould



Evening

36 HURSLEY L. M. Peter Ritter, arr.
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1. Sun of my soul ! Thou Sav - iour dear, It is not night if Thou be near:
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Oh, may no earth-born cloud a - rise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes! A-men.
/ * *- .
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2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 1 Great God! to Thee my evening song
My weary eyelids gently steep, With humble gratitude I raise;

Be my last thought—how sweet to rest Oh, let Thy mercy tune my tongue,

Forever on my Saviour's breast! And fill my heart with lively praise.

2 My days unclouded as they pass,

And every gentle, rolling hour,
Are monuments of wondrous grace,

And witness to Thy love and power.

3 Seal my forgiveness in the blood
Of Jesus; His dear name alone

I plead for pardon, gracious God!
And kind acceptance at Thy throne.

Anne Steele

39 PSALM 141 L. M.

1 Lord, my God, to Thee I cry;

Swift to my aid in mercy fly:

And when to Thee my cries ascend,

In pity to my voice attend.

2 As fragrant incense on the air,

So mount to heaven my early prayer;

And let my hands uplifted be,

As evening sacrifice to Thee.

3 Oh, come, Redeemer, come and free 3 Set, Lord, a watch my mouth before,

Thine own from guilt and misery; And of my lips keep Thou the door;

The gates of heaven again unfold, Nor leave my sinful heart to stray

Which Adam's sin had closed of old. Where evil footsteps lead the way.

3 Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without Thee I cannot live;

Abide with me when night is nigh,

For without Thee I dare not die.

4 Be near to bless me when I wake,
Ere through the world my way I take;

Abide with me till in Thy love

I lose myself in heaven above.
John Keblb

37
1 When shades of night around us close,

And weary limbs in sleep repose,

The faithful soul awake may be,

And longing sigh, Lord, to Thee.

2 Thou true Desire of nations, hear;

Thou Word of God, thou Saviour dear;

In pity heed our humble cries,

And bid at length the fallen rise.

4 All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee,

Whose advent doth Thy people free;

Whom with the Father we adore

And Holy Ghost for evermore.
It. ft. C Coffin

4 Let righteous lips my errors chide,

Like healing oil the accents glide;

If voice of faithful friend reprove,

Such smiting comes to me in love.

19
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HERALD ANGELS 7s. D. Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdt
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1. Hark! the her -aid an-gels sing, "Glo-ry to the new-born King; Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
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God and sin-ners rec-on-ciled!"
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With the an^el host Proclaim '
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"Christ is born in Beth-le-hem!" With the angel host proclaim, "Christ is born in Bethlehem!" Amen.
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2 Christ, by highest heaven adored,

Christ the everlasting Lord;
In the manger born a king,

While adoring angels sing,

"Peace on earth, to men good-will;"
Bid the trembling soul be still,

Christ on earth has come to dwell,

Jesus, our Emmanuel!

3 Hail ! the heaven-born Prince of peace

!

Hail! the Sun of righteousness!

Life and light to all He brings,

Risen with healing in his wings.
Mild He lays His glory by,

Born that man no more may die,

Born to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth.

Charles Wesley

41
L He has come ! the Christ of God
Left for us His glad abode,

Stooping from His throne of bliss

To this darksome wilderness.

He has come! the Prince of peace;

Come to bid our sorrows cease,

Come to scatter with His light

All the shadows of our night.

2 He, the mighty King, has come!
Making this poor earth His home;
Come to bear our sin's sad load;

Son of David, Son of God

!

He has come, whose name of grace

Speaks deliverance to our race;

Left for us His glad abode;
Son of Mary, Son of God!

3 Unto us a child is born!
Ne'er has earth beheld a morn,
Among all the morns of time,

Half so glorious in its prime.

Unto us a Son is given!

He has come from God's own heaven,

Bringing with him from above

Holy peace and holy love.

Horatius Bona*

90
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CAROL C. M Richard S. Willis
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1. It came up - on the midnight clear, That glorious song of old, From an - gels bending
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near the earth, To touch their harps of gold; "Peace to the earth, good-will to men, From
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heav'n's all-gracious King: " The earth in solemn stillness lay, To hear the angels sing. A-men.
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cloven tlieyStill through the

corne,

With peaceful wings unfurled;
And still celestial music floats

O'er all the weary world;
Above its sad and lowly plains
They bend on heavenly wing,

And ever o'er its Babel sounds,
The blessed angels sing.

3 ye, beneath life's crushing load,

Whose forms are bending low,

Who toil along the climbing way,
With painful steps and slow;—

Look up ! for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing;

Oh, rest beside the weary road,

And hear the angels sing!

4 For lo! the days are hastening on,

By prophet-bards foretold,

When with the ever-circling years
Comes round the age of gold

!

When peace shall over all the earth

Its final splendors fling, [song
And the whole world send back the

Which now the angels sing!
Edmund H. Sears

1 Calm on the listening ear of night

Come heaven's melodious strains,

Where wild Judea stretches far
Her silver-mantled plains.

Celestial choirs, from courts above,
Shed sacred glories there,

And angels, with their sparkling lvres,

Make music on the air.

2 The answering hills of Palestine

Send back the glad reply,

And greet from all their holy heights
The Dayspring from on high:

O'er the blue depths of Galilee

There comes a holier calm;
And Sharon waves in solemn praise

Her silent groves of palm.

3 "Glory to God!" the lofty strain

The realms of ether filln;

How sweeps the song of solemn joy
'er Judah 's sacred hills

!

"Glory to God!" the sounding skies

Loud with their anthems ring:

"Peace on the earth; good-will to men,
From heaven's eternal King."

Edmund H. Sears
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CHRISTMAS C. M. George F. Handel
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1. While shepherds watched their flocks by night, All seat-ed on the ground, The an -gel
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of the Lord came down, And glo - ry shone a - round, And glo - ry shone a-round.
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Amen.

±± p ^*
2 "Fear not," said he,—for mighty

dread
Had seized their troubled mind,—

"Glad tidings of great joy I bring,

To you and all mankind.

3 "To you in David's town this day,
Is born of David's line,

The Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord,
And this shall be the sign;—

4 "The heavenly babe you there shall

To human view displayed, [find

All meanly wrapped in swathing bands,
And in a manger laid."

5 Thus spake the seraph— and forthwith
Appeared a shining throng

Of angels, praising God, who thus
Addressed their joyful song:—

6 "All glory be to God on high,

And to the earth be peace; [men
Good-will henceforth from heaven to

Begin, and never cease!"
Mahum Tate

45
1 Angels rejoiced and sweetly sung

At our Redeemer's birth;

Mortals! awake; let every tongue
Proclaim His matchless worth.

2 Glory to God, who dwells on high,

And sent His only Son

To take a servant's form, and die,

For evils we had done!

3 Good-will to men
;
ye fallen race

!

Arise, and shout for joy;

He comes, with rich, abounding grace,

To save, and not destroy.

4 Lord! send the gracious tidings forth,

And fill the world with light,

That Jew and Gentile, through the

earth,

May know Thy saving might.
William Hurn

46
1 Bright was the guiding star that led,

With mild, benignant ray,

The Gentiles to the lowly shed
Where the Redeemer lay.

2 But lo! a brighter, clearer light

Now points to His abode;
It shines through sin and sorrow's night,

To guide us to our God.

3 Oh, haste to follow where it leads;

The gracious call obey,

Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads,
The Christian's destined way.

4 Oh, gladly tread the narrow path,

While light and grace are given;
Who meekly follow Christ on earth

Shall reign with Him in heaven.
Harriet Aubeb
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47 ANTIOCH C. M. Fr. George F. Handel

1. Joy to the world; the Lord is come! Let earth receive her King; j pre-pTre Him room, \

And heav'n and nature sing.And heav'n and nature sing,An<l heav'n,and heav'n and nature sing. Amen.
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And heav'n and nature sing, And heav'n and nature sing,
f f-fr

2 Joy to the earth; the Saviour reigns; He comes to make His blessings flow

Let men their songs employ; [plains, Far as the curse is found.

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and
Repeat the sounding joy.

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow,

Nor thorns infest the ground;

RATHBUN 8s, 7s.

4 He rules the world with truth and
And makes the nations prove [grace,

The glories of His righteousness,

And wonders of His love.
Isaac Watts

Ithamar Conkev
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1. Hark! what mean those ho - ly voic-es,
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Sweet- ly sound-ing through the skies?
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Lo! th'an-gel - ic host re-joic-es— Heav'nly hal - le - lu-jahs rise, a - men.
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2 Listen to the wondrous story,

Which they chant in hymns of joy;—
"Glory in the highest, glory;

Glory be to God most high

!

3 "Peace on earth, good-will from heaven,
Reaching far as man is found

;

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven;—
Loud our golden harps shall sound.

23

4 "Christ is born, the great Anointed;
Heaven and earth His praises sing:

receive whom God appointed,
For your Prophet, Priest, and King.

5 "Hasten, mortals, to adore Him;
Learn His name and taste His joy;

Till in heaven ye sing before Him,

—

Glory be to God most high!"
John Cawood
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49 ROCKINGHAM L. M. Lowell Mason
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1. My dear Re-deem - er, and my Lord,
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read my du - ty in Thy word;
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But in Thy life the law appears, Drawn out in liv - ing char-ac-ters. A - MEN.m3̂ E 1-P2- -pz-

2 Such was Thy truth, and such Thy
zeal,

Such deference to Thy Father's will,

Such love, and meekness so divine,

I would transcribe and make them mine.

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air

Witnessed the fervor of Thy prayer;

The desert Thy temptations knew,
Thy conflict and Thy victory too.

4 Be Thou my pattern; make me bear
More of Thy gracious image here;

Then God, the Judge, shall own my name
Among the followers of the Lamb.

Isaac Watts

50
1 How beauteous were the marks divine,

That in Thy meekness used to shine,

That lit Thy lonely pathway, trod

In wondrous love, Son of God!

2 Oh, who like Thee, so calm, so bright,

So pure, so made to live in light?

Oh, who like Thee did ever go
So patient through a world of woe ?

3 Oh, who like Thee, so humbly bore

The scorn, the scoffs of men, before?

So meek, forgiving, godlike, high,

So glorious in humility?

4 The bending angels stooped to see

The lisping infant clasp Thy knee,

And smile as in a father's eye,

Upon Thy mild divinity.

5 And death, which sets the prisoner free,

Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to Thee;
Yet love through all Thy torture glowed,
And mercy with Thy life-blood flowed.

6 Oh, in Thy light be mine to go,

Illuming all my way of woe;
And give me ever on the road
To trace Thy footsteps, Son of God!

Arthur C. Coxe

5i

1 How sweetly flowed the gospel sound
From lips of gentleness and grace,

When listening thousands gathered roundj
And joy and gladness filled the place!

2 From heaven He came, of heaven He
spoke,

To heaven He led His followers' way;
Dark clouds of gloomy night He broke,

Unveiling an immortal day.

3 "Come, wanderers, to my Father's

home,
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest:"

Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come,

Obey Thee, love Thee, and be blest!

4 Decay then, tenements of dust;

Pillars of earthly pride, decay;

A nobler mansion waits the just,

And Jesus has prepared the way.
John Bowring

24
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1. To Thee be glo - ry, lion - or, praise, Je - sus, Re-deem -er, Sav-iour, King!
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spired with joy at Thine ap-proach, Thy children loud ho - san-nas sing. A-men.
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2 Hail, Israel's King! Hail.David's Son!

Hail, Thou that in Jehovah's name
Did'st come Thy people to redeem,
And eomest now Thy crown to claim!

3 Then, in Thy way to Salem's courts,

They met Thee with triumphal palms;
Now, for Thy glad return we watch
With longing prayers, and vows, and

psalms.

4 Then, from the shouts of fickle joy

54
1 Oh, love, how deep! how broad! how

high!

It fills the heart with ecstasy,

That God, the Son of God, should take

Our mortal form, for mortals' sake.

2 For us He prayed, for us He taught,

For us His daily works He wrought,—
By words and signs and actions thus

Thou passedst to Thy Cross, Thy grave; Sti11 seeking, not Himself, but us.

Now, from the dawn of endless day,

We welcome Him that comes to save.

5 To Thee, Redeemer, Saviour, King,
To Thee be glory, honor, praise

!

At Thine approach, with joy inspired,

Thy children loud hosannas raise.
Theodulph, tr. by C. 1861

53 FSALM OS L. M.

1 Come, let us sing unto the Lord,
New songs of praise with sweet accord;

For wonders great by Him are done;
His hand and arm have vict'ry won.

2 The great salvation of our God
Is seen through all the earth abroad;
Before the heathen's wondering sight,

He hath revealed His truth and right. 3 And faithful heartg are raised on hiffb

3 He called to mind His truth and grace By this great vision 's mystery

;

3 To Him whose boundless love has won
Salvation for us through His son,

To God the Father glory be,

Both now and through eternity.

John M. Neale, tr.

55
1 Oh, wonJrous type, oh, vision fair,

Of glory that the Church shall share,

Which Christ upon the mountain shows,

Where brighter than the sun He glows!

2 With shining face and bright array,

Christ deigns to manifest to-day

What glory shall be theirs above,

Who joy in God with perfect love.

In promise made to Israel's race;

And unto earth's remotest bound,
Glad tidings of salvation sound.

All lands to God lift up your voice;
Sing praise to Him, with shouts rejoice;

With voice of joy and loud acclaim,

Let all unite and praise His name.

25

For which in joyful strains we raise

The voice of prayer, the hymn of prpise.

4 Father, with the Eternal Son,
And Holy Spirit, ever One,
Vouchsafe to bring us by Thy grace
To see Thy glory face to face.

John M. Neale, tr.
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1. We may not climb the heav'n-ly steeps To bring the Lord Christ down; |
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In vain we search the low - est deeps, For Him no depths can drown. A -men.
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2 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 4 Oh, give us hearts to love like Thee!
A present help is He; Like Thee, Lord, to grieve

And faith has yet its Olivet, Far more for others' sins, than all

And love its Galilee. The wrongs that we receive.

3 The healing of the seamless dress
Is by our beds of pain;

We touch Him in life 's throng and press,

And we are whole again.

4 Thro' Him the first fond prayers are

Our lips of childhood frame; [said

The last low whispers of our dead
Are burdened with His name.

5 Lord and Master of us all,

Whate'er our name or sign,

We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call,

We test our lives by Thine

!

John G. Whittier

57
1 What grace, Lord, and beauty shone
Around Thy steps below;

What patient love was seen in all

Thy life and death of woe.

2 For ever on Thy burdened heart
A weight of sorrow hung;

Yet no ungentle, murmuring word
Escaped Thy silent tongue.

5 One with Thyself, may every eye,

In us, Thy brethren, see

The gentleness and grace that spring
From union, Lord ! with Thee.

Edward Denny

58
1 Lord, we now the path retrace

Which Thou on earth hast trod,

To man, Thy wondrous love and grace,

Thy faithfulness to God!

2 Thy love, by man so sorely tried,

Proved stronger than the grave;
The very spear that pierced Thy side

Drew forth the blood to save.

3 Unmoved by Satan's subtle wiles,

Or suffering, shame, or loss,

Thy path uncheered by earthly smiles,

Led only to the cross.

4 Lord, with sorrow and with shame,
We meekly would confess,

How little we, who bear Thy name,
Thy mind, Thy ways, express.

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 5
Thy friends unfaithful prove;

Unwearied in forgiveness still,

Thy heart could only love.

k 26

Give us Thy meek, Thy lowly mind;
We would obedient be,

And all our rest and pleasure find

In fellowship with Thee.
James G. Deck
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2 I came to Jesus as I was,
Weary, and worn, and sad;

I found in Him a resting-place,

And He hath made me glad.

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,

—

"Behold, I freely give

The living water; thirsty one,

Stoop down, and drink, and live!"

4 I came to Jesus, and I drank
Of that life-giving stream;

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,

And now I live in Him.

5 I heard the voice of Jesus say,—
"I am this dark world's light;

Look unto me, thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright ! '

'

6 I looked to Jesus, and I found
In Him my Star, my Sun;

And in that light of life I'll walk,
Till traveling days are done.

HORATIUS BONAR

6o
1 There is a name I love to hear;

I love to sing its worth;
It sounds like music in mine ear

—

The sweetest name on earth.

2 It tells me of a Saviour's love
Who died to set me free

;

It tells me of His precious blood—
The sinner's perfect plea.

27

3 It tells me of a Father's smile

Beaming upon His child;

It cheers me through this "little while,"
Through desert, waste, and wild.

4 It tells of One whose loving heart

Can feel my smallest woe

—

Who in each sorrow bears a part
That none can bear below.

5 It bids my trembling soul rejoice,

And dries each rising tear;

It tells me in a "still small voice,"
To trust, and not to fear.

Frederick Whitfield

6i
1 A pilgrim through this lonely world,

The blessed Saviour passed

;

A mourner all His life was He,
A dying Lamb at last.

2 That tender heart that felt for all,

For all its life-blood gave;
It found on earth a resting-place,

Save only in the grave.

3 Such was our Lord; and shall we fear

The cross, with all its scorn 1

?

Or love a faithless evil world,

That wreathed His brow with thorn 1

?

4 No ! facing all its frowns or smiles,

Like Him, obedient still, [calm,

We homeward press through storm or

To Zion's blessed hill.

HORATIUS BONAR
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62 OLIVE'S BROW L. M. William B. Bradbury

1. 'Tis midnight; and on 01 - ive's brow The star is dimm'd that late- ly shone:
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'Tis midnight; in the gar - den, now, The suff'ring Saviour prays a- lone. A-men
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1 " 'Tis finished! "—so the Saviour cried,

And meekly bowed His head and died:
" 'Tis finished!"—yes, the race is run,
The battle fought, the victory won.

2 'Tis finished !— all that heaven foretold

By prophets in the days of old;

And truths are opened to our view
That kings and prophets never knew.

3 'Tis finished ! Son of God, Thy power
Hath triumphed in this awful hour;
And yet our eyes with sorrow see

That life to us was death to Thee.

4 'Tis finished! let the joyful sound
Be heard through all the nations round:
'Tis finished!— let the triumph rise,

And swell the chorus of the skies.

Samuel Stennett

65
1 Jesus, whom angel hosts adore,

Became a man of griefs for me;
In love, though rich, becoming poor,

That I through Him enriched might be.

2 The ever-blessed Son of God
Went up to Calvary for me;

There paid my debt, there boi'3 my load,

In His own body on the tree.

4 Lord, think upon that hour of gloom, 3 'Tis finished all : the veil is rent,

Thy tears, Thy blood, Thine agony; The welcome sure, the access free:—
The cross, the darkness and the tomb, Now then, we leave our banishment,
Then, my Saviour, think on me

!

Father, to return to Thee

!

Horace L. Hoistings Horatius "«»»>
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2 'Tis midnight; and from all removed,
The Saviour wrestles lone with fears;

E'en that disciple whom He loved

Heeds not his Master 's grief and tears.

3 'Tis midnight; and for others' guilt

The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood;

Yet He that hath in anguish knelt,

Is not forsaken by His God.

4 'Tis midnight; and from ether-plains

Is borne the song that angels know;
Unheard by mortals are the strains

That sweetly soothe the Saviour 's woe.
William B. Tappan

63
1 Within the garden's whispering shade,

He knelt in anguish and alone;

And mid the gathering gloom He prayed,

While crushed by burdens not His own.

2 "My Father, if Thou wilt, remove
This cup of woe and wrath divine;

But if I must its anguish prove,

Then not my will be done, but Thine."

3 Alone He knelt, alone He wept;
Our cup He drank and for us prayed;

My soul, awake! for thou hast slept

While Christ thy Master was betrayed.
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1. When 1 sur-vey the won - drous cross On which the Prince of glo - ry died,
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My rich-est gain I count but loss, And pour contempt on all my pride. Amen.
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2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,

Save in the death of Christ, my God;
All the vain things that charm me most,

I sacrifice them to His blood.

3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down;
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

4 His dying crimson, like a robe,

Spreads o'er His body on the tree;

Then I am dead to all the globe,

And all the globe is dead to me.

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;

Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

Isaac Watts

67
1 From Calvary a cry was heard—
A bitter and heart-rending cry;

My Saviour! every mournful word
Bespoke Thy soul's deep agony.

2 A horror of great darkness fell

On Thee, Thou spotless, holy One!
And all the eager hosts of hell

Conspired to tempt God 's only Son.

3 The scourge, the thorns, the deep dis-

grace— [pine.

These Thou could 'st bear, nor once re*

But when Jehovah veiled His face,
Unutterable pangs were Thine.

4 Let the dumb world its silence break;
Let pealing anthems rend the sky;

Awake, my sluggish soul, awake

!

He died, that we might never die.

John W. Cunningham

ft
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1 He dies! the Friend of sinners dies!

Lo! Salem's daughters weep around;
A solemn darkness veils the skies,

A sudden trembling shakes the ground.

2 Ye saints, approach ! the anguish view
Of Him who groans beneath your load

;

He gives His precious life for you,
For you He sheds His precious blood.

3 Here's love and grief beyond degree,

The Lord of glory dies for men

;

But lo! what sudden joys we see,

Jesus, the dead, revives again.

4 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell

How high our great Deliverer reigns;

Sing how He spoiled the hosts of hell,

And led the tyrant Death in chains.

5 Say, "Live forever, glorious King,
Born to redeem, and strong to save!"

Then ask,—"0 death, where is thy sting?

And where thy victory, grave?"
Isaac Watts
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bliss, till now was Thine! Yet, though despised and go - ry, I joy to call Thee mine. A-men.
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I need Thee, precious Jesus!
For I am full of sin;

My soul is dark and guilty,

My heart is dead within;

I need the cleansing fountain,

Where I can always flee,

The blood of Christ most precious,

The sinner's perfect plea.

I need Thee, blessed Jesus!
For I am very poor;

A stranger and a pilgrim,

I have no earthly store;

I need the love of Jesus
To cheer me on my way,

To guide my doubting footsteps,

To be my strength and stay.

I need Thee, blessed Jesus!

And hope to see Thee soon,

Encircled with the rainbow,
And seated on Thy throne: [dren,

There, with Thy blood-bought chfl-

My joy shall ever be
To sing Thy praise, Lord Jesus,

To gaze, my Lord, on Thee

!

Frederick Whitfield

2 What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered

Was all for sinners' gain:

Mine, mine was the transgression,

But Thine the deadly pain;
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour!

'Tis I deserved Thy place;

Look on me with Thy favor,

Vouchsafe to me Thy grace.

3 What language shall I borrow,
To thank Thee, dearest Friend,

For this, Thy dying sorrow,
Thy pity without end?

Lord, make me Thine forever,
Nor let me faithless prove:

Oh, let me never, never,

Abuse such dying love.

4 Be near when I am dying,
Oh, show Thy cross to me!

And for my succor flying,

Come, Lord, and set me free!

These eyes, new faith receiving,

From Jesus shall not move;
For he who dies believing,

Dies safely—through Thy love.

James W. Alexander, tr.
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One of Bethany? . . . Saviour,who can love like Thee, Gracious One of Bethany? A - men.
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2 When the pangs of trial seize us,

When the waves of sorrow roll,

I will lay my head on Jesus,

Pillow of the troubled soul.

||:Surely, none can feel like Thee,

Weeping One of Bethany! :||

3 Jesus wept! and still in glory,

He can mark each mourner's tear;

Living to retrace the story

Of the heart He solaced here.

||:Lord, when I am called to die,

Let me think of Bethany. :||

4 Jesus wept! that tear of sorrow
Is a legacy of love;

Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow,
He the same doth ever prove.

||:Thou art all in all to me,
Living One of Bethany !:|j

John R. Macduff

72
1 Hark! the voice of love and mercy

Sounds aloud from Calvary;

31

See!— it rends the rocks asunder,
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky:
||:"It is finished!— it is finished J"
Hear the dying Saviour cry. :||

2 Now redemption is completed,

Sin atoned, the curse removed,
Satan, death, and hell defeated,

At His rising fully proved.

||:A11 is finished!— All is finished!

Here our hopes do rest unmoved. :||!

3 Finished all the types and shadows
Of the ceremonial law;

Finished all that God had promised,

Death and hell no more shall awe.

||
: "It is finished! -It is finished!"

Saints, from hence your comfort draw. :'||

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs

!

Join to sing the pleasing theme

:

All in earth and heaven uniting,

Join to praise Immanuel's name:

i|
rHallelujah ! -Hallelujah

!

Glory to the bleeding Lamb!:||
Jonathan Evans
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RATHBUN 8s, 7s. Ithamar Conkey

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,

Never shall the cross forsake me:
Lo! it glows with peace and joy.

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my w^y,

AVON C. M.

Prom the cross the radiance streaming,

Adds more luster to the day.

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,

By the cross are sanctified;

Peace is there that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.

John Bowring

Hugh Wilson
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2 Was it for crimes that I had done
He groaned upon the tree?

Amazing pity ! grace unknown

!

And love beyond degree.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face

Whilst His dear cross appears;
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes to tears.

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay
And shut his glories in, The debt of love I owe;

When Christ the mighty Maker died, Here, Lord, I give myself away,
For man, the creature's sin. 'Tis all that I can do.

Isaac Watts
32
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From the burning of the noon-tide heat, And the burden of the clay.

The won-ders of His glo-rious love And my own worthlessness.

My sin - ful self my on - ly shame, My glo - ry all the cross. A-MEN.
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PSALM 22 C. M. Tune-AVON76
1 My God, my God, why hast Thou me 3 But Thou art holy, Thou that dost

Forsaken? why so far Inhabit Israel's praise.

Art Thou from helping me and from In Thee our fathers hoped, they hoped,

My words that roaring are ? And Thou didst them release.

2 All day, my God, to Thee I cry,

Yet am not heard by Thee;
And in the season of the night

I cannot silent be.

4 And when to Thee they sent their cry,

To them deliverance came;
In Thee they placed their confidence,

And were not put to shame.

83



IResurrection ant) Recension

LISCHER H. M.

-flr-Ji_S ^j

Friedrich Schneider

S *=Z4 %=£
1*-& £^F

, J
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YoUr voices raise with one ac cordL
I Came down the an - gel bright, And rolled the stone a - way. >
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c
To bless and praise your ris - en Lord! To bless and praise your ris - en Lord! A-men.^ ^: £-£2--«>-

£
I

P-f y
f

V-V-U

2 The keepers watching near, 3

At that dread sight and sound,
Fell down with sudden fear

Like dead men to the ground.
Your voices raise, etc.

3 Then rose from death's dark gloom,
Unseen by mortal eye,

Triumphant o'er the tomb,
The Lord of earth and sky!
Your voices raise, etc. 1

4 Oh, let your hearts be strong!

For we, like Him, shall rise,

To dwell with Him ere long
In bliss beyond the skies!

Your voices raise, etc.

William W. How 2

78
1 Come, every pious heart,

That loves the Saviour's name,
Your noblest powers exert „

To celebrate His fame;
Tell all above, and all below,

That debt of love to Him you owe.

2 From the dark grave He rose,

The mansions of the dead, 4

And thence His mighty foes

In glorious triumph led;

Up through the sky the Conqueror rode,

And reigns on high, the Saviour God.

34

To bless and praise

Jesus, we ne'er can pay
The debt we owe Thy love;

Yet tell us how we may
Our gratitude approve;

Our hearts, our all to Thee we give;

The gift, though small, Thou wilt re-

ceive.
Samuel Stennett

79
The happy morn is come!
Triumphant over the grave,

The Lord hath left the tomb,
Omnipotent to save

:

Captivity is captive led;

For Jesus liveth that was dead.

Who now accuseth them
For whom their Surety died?

Who now shall those condemn
Whom God hath justified?

Captivity, etc.

Christ hath the ransom paid;
The glorious work is done;

On Him our help is laid,

By Him our victory won;
Captivity, etc.

Hail, the triumphant Lord!
Thy resurrection Thou!

We bless Thy sacred Word

;

Before Thy throne we bow;
Captivity, etc.

Thomas Haweis.
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1. Christ the Lord is risen a • pain, Christ hath bro-ken ev-'ry chain; Hark, an-gel-ic

2. He who bore all pain and loss, Com - fort-less, up -on the cross, Lives in glo-ry
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voic-es cry, Singing ev-er-more on high, Hal - le • lu-jah! Praise the Lord
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now on high, Pleads for us,and hears our cry: Hal- le-lu-jak! Praise the Lord! A
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3 He who slumbered in the grave
Is exalted now to save;

Now through Christendom it rings

That the Lamb is King of kings;

Hallelujah! Praise the Lord!

I

4 Now He bids us tell abroad
How the lost may be restored,

Plow the penitent forgiven,

How we, too, may enter heaven:
Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord

!

Catharine Winkworth

THEODORA 7s. George F. Handel
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Our tri - um-phant ho - ly day,
Un - to Christ, our heavenly King,
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1. Je - sus Christ is risen to - day,

2. Hymns of praise, then, let us sing
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Who did once up - on the cross

Who en-dured the cross and grave,
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Sin - ners to
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re - deem our loss,

re - deem and save.
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A-MEN.
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3 But the pain which He endured
Our salvation has procured;
Now above, the sky He's King,
Where the angels ever sing.

4 Now be God the Father praised,

With the Son from death upraised,

And the Spirit ever blest:

One true God by all confessed.

85



IResurrection an& ascension

NUREMBURG 7s. JOHANN R. AHLE

£^g 5§
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2 Love's redeeming work is done,

Fought the fight, the battle won:
Lo! the sun's eclipse is o'er;

Lo! he sets in blood no more.

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the sell;

Christ hath burst the gates of hell!

Death in vain forbids His rise;

Christ hath opened Paradise!

4 Lives again our glorious King:
Where, O Death, is now thy sting?

Once He died, our souls to save:

Where thy victory, boasting Grave?

5 Soar we now where Christ has led,

Follow our exalted Head;
Made like Him, like Him we rise;

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

Charles Wesley

83
1 Angels! roll the rock away;
Death! yield up thy mighty Prey;
See! the Saviour leaves the tomb,

Glowing with immortal bloom.

2 Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes,

See Him high in glory rise!

Hosts of angels, on the road,

JEIa-d Him— the incarnate God.

3 Heaven unfolds its portals wide;
See the Conqueror through them ride!

King of glory! mount Thy throne

—

Boundless empire is Thine own.

4 Praise Him, ye celestial choirs!

Tune, and sweep your golden lyres;

Raise, earth ! your noblest songs,

From ten thousand thousand tongues.

5 Every note with wonder swell,

Sin o'erthrown, and captive hell!

Where, Death, is now thy sting?

Where thy terrors, vanquished king?
Thomas Scori

84
1 Morning breaks upon the tomb,

Jesus scatters all its gloom;
Day of triumph through the skies

—

See the glorious Saviour rise!

2 Ye, who are of death afraid,

Triumph in the scattered shade;
Drive your anxious cares away;
See the place where Jesus lay!

3 Christian! dry your flowing tears,

Chase yoirr unbelieving fears;

Look on His deserted grave;

Doubt no more His power to save!

WlUUAM B. GOU.TSB



IResurrection ant) ascension

85 PORTUGUESE HYMN lis. Psalm 24
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2 What King of all glory is this that ye 3 The King of all glory high honors
sing? [quering King. await,

The Lord, strong and mighty, the con- The King of all glory shall enter in state.

Ye gates, lift your heads, and an en- What King of all glory is this that ye
trance display, sing?

Ye doors everlasting, wide open the way. Jehovah of hosts, He of glory is King.

86 Tune-NUREMBURG 87 Tune-NUREMBURG

1 Sing, heavens! earth! rejoice;

Angel harp, and human voice!

Round Him, as He rises, raise

Your ascending Saviour's praise.

2 Bruised is the serpent's head:
Hell is vanquished, Death is dead;
And to Christ, gone up on high,

Captive is captivity.

3 All His work and warfare done,

He into His heaven is gone;
And, upon His Father's throne,

Now is pleading for His own.
J. S. B MoNSELL

1 Christ is risen, our Lord and King,
Let the whole creation sing;

Raise your joys and triumphs high;
Sing, ye heavens, let earth reply.

2 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal,

Christ the mighty to conceal;

Death in vain forbids Him rise,

He hath opened Paradise.

3 Lead us, Lord, where Thou hast led,—
Thou, our high, exalted Head;
Made like Thee, by Thee we rise;

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

Charles Weslet
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Cbrlet Crownefc
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Crown Him! crown Him! Crown Him! crown Him! Crowns become the Victor's brow. A - men.
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2 Crown the Saviom*, angels, crown Him

!

Rich the trophies Jesus brings;

In the seat of power enthrone Him,
While the vault of heaven rings:

||:Crown Him! crown Him!:[|

Crown the Saviour King of kings

!

3 Sinners in derision crowned Him,
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim;

Saints and angels, crowd around Him!

Own His title, praise His name!
||:Crown Him! crown Him!:||

Spread abroad the Victor's fame.

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation!
Hark, those loud, triumphant chords

!

Jesus takes the highest station;

Oh, what joy the sight affords!

|{:Crown Him! crown Him!:||

King of kings and Lord of lords!

Thomas Kelm

89 ARLINGTON C. M. Thomas A. Arne

s^iW Y -gr
3=2: -•—

+-.— —&-

1. The head that once was crowned with thorns, Is crowned with glo - ry now;
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Cbriet Crownefc

90 DIADEMATA S. M. D. George J, Elvey
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2 Crown Him the Lord of love!

Behold His hands and side,

—

Rich wounds, yet visible above
In beauty glorified:

No angel in the sky
Can fully bear that sight,

4

But downward bends his wondering eye
At mysteries so bright.

3 Crown Him the Lord of life!

Who triumphed o'er the grave;

Who rose vie-torious to the strife

For those He came to save;

His glories now we sing,

Who died and rose on high,

Who died eternal life to bring,

And lives that death may die.

Crown Him the Lord of heaven,

One with the Father known,
One with the Spirit through Him given

From yonder glorious throne

!

To Thee be endless praise,

For Thou for us hast died;

Be Thou, Lord, through endless days
Adored and magnified.

Matthew Bridges

Tune-ARLINGTON

2 The highest place that heaven affords

Is His by sovereign right

:

The King of kings, and Lord of lords,

He reigns in glory bright;—

3 The joy of all who dwell above,

The joy of all below,

To whom He manifests His love

And grants His name to know.

£ To them the cross with all its shame,
With all its grace is given;

39

Their name—an everlasting name,
Their joy— the joy of heaven.

They suffer with their Lord below,
They reign with Him above;

Their profit and their joy to know
The mystery of His love.

The cross He bore is life and health,

Though shame and death to Him;
His people's hope, His people's wealth,

Their everlasting theme.
Thomas Kelly



•[Intercession

RAPHAEL S. M. From G. Donnizeto
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1. Come, let us join our songs of praise To our as-cend-ed Priest;
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2 Below He washed our guilt away,
By His atoning blood;

Now He appears before the throne,

And pleads our cause with God.

3 Clothed with our nature still, He knows
The weakness of our frame,

And how to shield us from the foes

Which He Himself o'ercame.

4 Nor time, nor distance, e'er shall

quench
The fervor of His love;

For us He died in kindness here.

For us He lives above.

5 Oh ! may we ne 'er forget His grace,

Nor blush to bear His name
;
[faith-

Still may our hearts hold fast His
Our lips His praise proclaim.

A. PlRBIE

92
1 The veil is rent:—lo! Jesus stands

Before the throne of grace;

And clouds of incense from His hands
Fill all that glorious place.

2 His precious blood is sprinkled there,

Before and on the throne;

And His own wounds in heaven declare

His work on earth is done.

3 '
' 'Tis finished

! " on the cross He said,

In agonies and blood;

40

11 'Tis finished

!

" now He lives to plead,

Before the face of God.

'
' 'Tis finished

! '
' here our souls can rest,

His work can never fail:

By Him, our Sacrifice and Priest,

We enter through the veil.

Boldly our hearts and voice we raise,

His name, His blood, our plea;

Assured ourprayers and songs of praise

Ascend by Him to Thee.
James G. Deck

93
O Son of Man, Thyself has proved
Our trials and our tears;

Life 's thankless toil and scant repose,

Death's agonies and fears.

In all things like Thy brethren Thou
Wast made, yet free from sin;

Yet how unlike to us, Lord;
Replies the voice within.

Son of God, in glory raised,

Thou sittest on Thy throne:

There by Thy pleadings and Thy grace

Still succoring Thine own.

Brother and Saviour,Friend and Judge,

To Thee, Christ, be given,

To bind upon Thy crown the names
Elect in earth and heaven.

Joseph Anstice



1bol£ Spirit

94 ORTONVILLE C. M. Thomas Hastings
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2 Look—how we grovel here below,
Fond of these earthly toys;

Our souls, how heavily they go,

To reach eternal joys.

3 In vain we tune our formal songs,

In vain we strive to rise;

Hosannas languish on our tongues,

And our devotion dies.

4 Father, and shall we ever live

At this poor dying rate,

Our love so faint, so cold to Thee,
And Thine to us so great?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all Thy quickening powers;

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,

And that shall kindle ours.

Isaac Watts

95
1 Spirit Divine! attend our prayer,

And make our hearts Thy home;
Descend with all Thy gracious power:
Come, Holy Spirit, come!

2 Come as the light: to us reveal
Our sinfulness and woe;

And lead us in those paths' of life

Where all the righteous go.

2 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts
Like sacrificial flame:

41

Let our whole soul an offering be
To our Redeemer's name.

4 Come as the dew, and sweetly bless

This consecrated hour;
Shed richly on our fruitless souls

Thy fertilizing power.

5 Come as the wind, with rushing sound,
With Pentecostal grace;

And make the great salvation known
Wide as the human race.

Andrew Reed

96
1 Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed

His tender, last farewell,

A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed,
With us on earth to dwell.

2 He came in tongues of living flame,
To teach, convince, subdue;

All-powerful as the wind He came,
And all as viewless, too.

3 He came, sweet influence to impart,
A gracious, willing Guest,

While He can find one humble heart
Wherein to fix His rest.

4 And His that gentle voice we hear,
Soft as the breath of even, [fear,

That checks each fault, calms every
And speaks to us of heaven.

Harriet Aueir, alt.



Ibols Spirit

KINSMAN L. M. A. M. G.
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1. Come, Cre - a - tor, Spir - it blest! And in our souls take up Thy rest;
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Great Comforter! to Thee we cry;

highest gift of God most high

!

Fount of life ! fire of love

!

Send sweet anointing from above!

3 Kindle our senses from above,

And make our heart o 'erflow with love

;

With patience firm and virtue high,

The weakness of our flesh supply.

4 Far from us drive the foe we dread,

And grant us Thy true peace instead;

So shall we not, with Thee for guide,

Turn from the path of life aside.

Edward Caswall, tr.

98
1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With light and comfort from above

:

Be Thou our guardian, Thou our guide

!

O'er every thought and step preside.

2 To us the light of truth display, [way

;

And make us know and choose Thy
Plant holy fear in every heart,

That we from God may ne'er depart.

3 Lead us to holiness— the road
That we must take to dwell with God

;

Lead us to Christ, the Living Way,
Nor let us from His precepts stray.

4 Lead us to God, our final rest,

To be with Him for ever blest;

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share

—

Fullness of joy for ever there!

Simon Browne

99
1 Stay, Thou insulted Spirit, stay,

Though I have done Thee such despite

;

Nor cast the sinner quite away,
Nor take Thine everlasting flight.

2 Though I have steeled my stubborn
heart,

And shaken off my guilty fears;

And vexed, and urged Thee to depart,

For many long rebellious years:

3 Though I have most unfaithful been,

Of all who e'er Thy grace received;

Ten thousand times Thy goodness seen;

Ten thousand times Thy goodness
grieved:

4 Yet, 0, the chief of sinners spare,

In honor of my great High Priest;

Nor in Thy righteous anger swear
T' exclude me from Thy people's rest.

Charles Wesley

100
1 Eternal Spirit, we confess
And sing the wonders of Thy grace;
Thy power conveys our blessings down
From God the Father and the Son.

2 Enlightened by Thy heavenly ray,

Our shades and darkness turn to day;
Thine inward teachings make us know
Our danger, and our refuge too.

3 Thy power and glory work within,

And break the chains of reigning sin;

Do our imperious lusts subdue,
And form our wretched hearts anew.

Isaac Wati
42



Ibols Spirit

IOI MERCY 73. Arr. from Louis M. Gottschalk
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2 Holy Ghost! with power divine,

Cleanse this guilty heart of mine;
Long hath sin without control,

Held dominion o'er my soul.

3 Holy Ghost! with joy divine,

Cheer this saddened heart of mine;
Bid my many woes depart,

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart.

4 Holy Spirit! all-divine,

Dwell within this heart of mine;
Cast down every idol-throne,

Reign supreme—and reign alone.

Andrew Reed

102
1 Gracious Spirit, Love divine,

Let Thy light within me shine

!

All my guilty fears remove;
Fill me with Thy heavenly love.

2 Speak Thy pardoning grace to me;
Set the burdened sinner free;

Lead me to the Lamb of God;
Wash me in His precious blood.

3 Life and peace to me impart;
Seal salvation on my heart;
Breathe Thyself into my breast,

Earnest of immortal rest.

4 Let me never from Thee stray;
Keep me in the narrow way;
Fill my soul with joy divine;
Keep me, Lord, forever Thine.

John Stocker

103
1 Holy Spirit, Truth divine!
Dawn upon this soul of mine;
Word of God, and inward Light

!

Wake my spirit, clear my sight.

2 Holy Spirit, Love divine!
Glow within this heart of mine;
Kindle every high desire;
Perish self in Thy pure fire!

3 Holy Spirit, Power divine!
Fill and nerve this will of mine;
By Thee may I strongly live,

Bravely bear, and nobly strive.

Samuel Longfellow

104
1 Holy Spirit! gently come,

Raise us from our fallen state;
Fix Thy everlasting home

In the hearts Thou didst create.

2 Now Thy quickening influence bring.
In our spirits sweetly move;

Open every mouth to sing
Jesus' everlasting love.

3 Take the things of Christ, and show
What our Lord for us hath done;

May we God the Father know
Through His well-beloved Son.

William Hammond
43



Unvitatton

105 COME, YE DISCONSOLATE 1 1 s, 1 Os. SAMUEL WEBBE
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2 Joy of the comfortless, light of the straying,

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pm*e;
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying

—

Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure.

3 Here see the Bread of Life ; see waters flowing

Forth from the throne of God, pure from above;
Come to the feast of love ; come, ever knowing
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove.

Thomas Moore

TO-DAY 6s, 4s. Lowell Mason
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1. To-day the Saviour calls! Ye wand'rers,come; ye benighted souls, Why longer roam?
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2 To-day the Saviour calls;

Oh, hear Him now;
Within these sacred Avails

To Jesus bow.

3 To-day the Saviour calls;

For refuge fly;

44

The storm of justice falls,

And death is nigh.

The Spirit calls to-day:

Yield to His power;
Oh, grieve Him not away,

'Tis mercy's hour.
Samuel F. Smith, af'



Unvitation

FEDERAL STREET L. M, Henry K. Oliver

1. Be-hold, a Stran-ger's at the door! He gen-tly knocks, has knocked be-fore;
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Has wait-ed long—is wait - ing still You treat no oth - er friend so ill. A- men.
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2 Oh, lovely attitude, He stands

With melting heart and laden hands!
Oh, matchless kindness! and He shows
This matchless kindness to His foes.

3 But will He prove a friend indeed?
He will ; the very friend you need

:

The friend of sinners—yes, 'tis He,
With garments dyed on Calvary.

4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine;

Turn out His enemy and thine,

That soul-destroying monster, Sin,

And let the heavenly Stranger in.

5 Admit Him, ere His anger burn—
His feet departed, ne'er i^eturn:

Admit Him, or the hour's at hand
You'll at His door rejected stand.

Joseph Gregg

108
1 Say, sinner, hath a voice within

Oft whispered to thy secret soul,

Urged thee to leave the ways of sin,

And yield thy heart to God's control?

2 Sinner, it was a heavenly voice,

It was the Spirit's gracious call;

It bade thee make the better choice,

And haste to seek in Christ thine all.

Spurn not the call to life and light

;

Regard in time the warning kind;

45

P
That call thou mayst not always slight

And yet the gate of mercy find.

4 God 's Spirit wT
ill not alwaj's strive

With hardened, self-destroying man;
Ye, who persist His love to grieve,

May never hear His voice again.

5 Sinner, perhaps this very day
Thy last accepted time may be;
shouldest thou grieve Him now away,
Then hope may never beam on thee.

Ann-B. Hyde

109
1 Haste, traveler, haste ! the night comes
And many a shining hour is gone

;
[on,

The storm is gathering in the west,
And thou art far from home and rest.

2 far from home thy footsteps stray;
Christ is the Life, and Christ the Way,
Alid Christ the Light; thy setting sun
Sinks ere thy morning is begun.

3 The rising tempest sweeps the sky;
The rains descend, the winds are high;
The waters swell, and death and fear
Beset thy path, nor refuge near.

4 Then linger not in all the plain,

Flee for thy life, the mountain gain;
Look not behind, make no delay,

speed thee, speed thee on thy way.
• WlLUAM R. COLLYE*



Invitation

IIO BERA L. M. John E. Gould
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1. Why will ye waste on tri - fling cares That life which God's com- pas - sion spares?
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2 Shall God invite you from above?
Shall Jesus urge His dying love?

Shall troubled conscience give you pain?

And all these pleas unite in vain?

3 Not so your eyes will ahvays view
Those objects which you now pursue;

Not so will heaven and hell appear,

When death's decisive hour is near.

4 Almighty God! Thy grace impart;

Fix deep conviction on each heart:

Nor let us waste on trifling cares

That life which Thy compassion spares.

Philip Doddridge

III

112
1 Come, sinners, to the gospel feast;

Let every soul be Jesus' guest:

Ye need not one be left behind,

For God hath bidden all mankind.

2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call;

The invitation is to all:

Come all the world ! come, sinner, thou

!

All things in Christ are ready now.

3 Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed,
Ye restless wanderers after rest;

Ye poor, and maimed, and halt, and blind,

In Christ a hearty welcome find.

Charles Wesley

1 "Take up thy cross, "the Saviour said,

"If thou wouldst my disciple be;

Deny thyself, the world forsake,

And humbly follow after me."

2 Take up thy cross; let not its weight
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm;

His strength shall bear thy spirit up,

And brace th

U3
1 God calling yet! shall I not hear?
Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear?
Shall life's swift passing years all fly,

And still my soul in slumber lie ?

2 God calling yet! shall I not rise?

Can I His loving voice despise,
heart and nerve thin^ And basely His kind care repay ?

arm. He calls me still; can I delay?

3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame; 3 God calling yet! and shall He knock,
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel; And I my heart the closer lock?

Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, He still is waiting to receive,

To save thy soul from death and hell. And shall I dare His Spirit grieve?

4 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ; 4 God calling yet! I cannot stay;
Nor think till death to lay it down; My heart I yield without delay:

For only he who bears the cross Vain world,, farewell! from thee I part;
May hope to wear the glorious crown. The voice of God hath reached my heart.

Charles W. Everest Jan« Borthwick, tr.
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1. turn ye, turn ye; for why will ye die,When God in great mercy is com-ing so nigh
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Now Je-sus in-vites you, the Spirit says, Come,And angels are waiting to welcome you home. Amen,
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'2 And now Christ is ready your souls to 4 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of

receive; grace
'Oh,how can you question when you may Long grieved and resisted may take

believe? his sad flight,

If sin is your burden, why will you not And leave rhee in darkness to finish thy
come ? race,

JTis you He bids welcome; He bids you To sink in the gloom of eternity's
come home. night.

Anon.
5 X)e iay notf c\Qiay notj the hour ig at

T K
hand,

xx O The earth shall dissolve, and the

1 Delay not, delay not, sinner, draw heavens shall fade,

near! The dead, small and great, in the Judg-

The waters of life are now flowing for ment shall stand

;

thee; What power then, sinner! will lend

No price is demanded, the Saviour is here; thee its aid?

Redemption is purchased, salvation is Thomas Hastings

free. I I 6
1 Acquaint thyself quickly, sinner,

2 Delay not, delay not, why longer abuse with God

;

The love and compassion of Jesus, thy And joy, like the sunshine, shall beam
God ?

^
on thy road

;

A fountain is open; how canst thou re- And peace, like the dewdrop, shall fall
fuse on thy head;

To wash and be cleansed in His par- And sleep, like an angel, shall visit thy
doning blood? bed.

2 Acquaint thvself quickly, sinner,
3 Delay not, delay not, sinner, to come; with God;
For Mercy still lingers, and calls thee And He shall be with thee when fears are

„ to-day: abroad,
Her voice is not heard in the vale of the Thy Safeguard in danger that threat-

tomb
5 ens thy path,

Her message unheeded will soon pass Thy Joy in the valley and shadow of
aw»y. death.

-_ Knoi
47
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117 WOODWORTH L. M
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William B. Bradburt

1. With bro-ken heart and con- trite sigh, A trembling sin - ner, Lord, I cry:
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Thy pard'ning grace is rich and free: God, be mer-ci-ful to me! A-men.
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2 I smite upon my troubled breast,

With deep and conscious guilt op-

pressed
;

Christ and His cross my only plea

:

God, be merciful to me!

3 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done,

Can for a single sin atone;

To Calvary alone I flee:

God, be merciful to me!

1
I

4 voice of mercy! voice of love!

In conflict, grief, and agony,
Support me, cheer me from above

!

And gently whisper, "Come to me!"
Charlotte Elliott

119
1 Show pity, Lord! Lord! foi'give;

Let a repenting rebel live;

Are not Thy mercies large and free?
May not a sinner trust in Thee?

4 And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 2 Oh, wash my soul from every sin,
With all the ransomed throng I dwell,

My raptured song shall ever be,

God hath been merciful to me!
C. Elven

Il8
1 With tearful eyes I look around;

Life seems a dark and stormy sea;

Yet 'mid the gloom, I hear a sound,

A heavenly whisper, "Come to me!"

2 It tells me of a place of rest;

It tells me whei'e my soul may flee:

Oh, to the weary, faint, oppressed,
How sweet the bidding/ ' Come to me!"

3 "Come, for all else must fail and die!

Earth is no resting-place for thee;
To heaven direct thy weeping eye,

I am thy portion, "Come to me!"

43

And make my guilty conscience clean;
Here on my heart the burden lies,

And past offenses pain mine eyes.

3 My lips with shame my sins confess,

Against Thy law, against Thy grace:
Lord ! should Thy judgments grow se-

vere,

I am condemned, but Thou art clear.

4 Should sudden vengeance seize my
breath,

I must pronounce Thee just in death;
And if my soul were sent to hell,

Thy righteous law approves it well.

5 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord

!

Whose hope, still hovering round Thy
word,

Would light on some sweet promise
there,

Some sure support against despair.

Isaac Watts
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120 JUST AS I AM 8,8.8,6. Joseph Barnby
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1. Just as I am, with-out or.e plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me,
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And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, Lamb of God, I come. A - men.
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2 Just as I am, and waiting not 4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind;

To rid my soul of one dark blot, Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,

Lamb of God, I come. [spot, Lamb of God, I come.

3 Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fightings and fears within, without,

Lamb of God, I come.

5 Just as I am! Thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;

Because. Thy promise I believe,

Lamb of God, I come.
Charlotte Elliott

121 PSALM 142 L. M.
Tune-WOODWORTH

1 To God my earnest voice I raise:

To God my voice imploring prays:
Before His face I pour my tears,

And tell my sorrow in His ears.

2 When griefs my fainting soul o'erflow,

Thou knowest, Lord, the way I go;
And all the toils that foes do lay

To snare Thy servant in his way.

3 Lord, my Saviour, now to Thee,
Without a hope besides, I flee;

To Thee, my shelter from the strife,

My portion in the land of life.

4 Redeem me from the captive chains,

That I may sing in grateful strains:

Then shall the righteous round me
press,

For God shall me with favor bless.

122
Tune-WOODWORTH

1 A broken heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice I bring:
The God of grace will ne'er despise
A broken heart for sacrifice.

2 My soul lies humbled in the dust,

And owns thy dreadful sentence just;

Look down, Lord, with pitying eye,

And save the soul condemned to die.

3 Then will I teach the world Thy ways;
Sinners shall learn Thy sovereign

grace;
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood,
And thev shall praise a pardoning

God.

4 Oh, may Thy love inspire my tongue:
Salvation shall be all my song;
And all my powers shall join to bless

The Lord, my Strength and Righteous-
ness.

Isaac Watts
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1. Depth of mer - cy!—can there be
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Mer- cy still re -served for me?
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Can my God His wrath for-bear?
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2 I have long withstood His grace;
Long provoked Him to His face

;

Would not hearken to His calls;

Grieved Him by a thousand falls.

3 Kindled His relentings are;

Me He now delights to spare;

Cries, How shall I give thee up 1?—
Lets the lifted thunder drop

!

4 There for me the Saviour stands;

Shows His wounds and spreads His
God is love! I know, I feel: [hands!
Jesus weeps, and loves me still.

Charles Wesley

124 BOYLSTON S. M. Lowell Mason
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1. Did Christ o'er sin - ners weep, And
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2 The Son of God in tears

The wondering angels see;

Be thou astonished, O my soul;

He shed those tears for thee.

50

3 He wept that we might weep;
Each sin demands a tear:

In heaven alone no sin is found,

And there's no weeping there.

Benjamin BeddomI
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125 LEBANON S. M. D. John Zundel

1. I was a wan - d'ring sheep, did not love the fold,
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2
I was a way-ward child, I did Dot love my home, A - men.
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The Shepherd sought His sheep,

The Father sought His child;

He followed me o'er vale and hill,

O'er desei"ts waste and wild:

He found me nigh to death,

Famished, and faint, and lone;

He bound me with the bands of love,

He saved the wandering one.

Jesus my Shepherd is;

'Twas He that loved my soul,

'Twas He that washed me in His
blood,

'Twas He that made me whole:

r
'Twas He that sought the lost,

That found the wandering sheep;
'Twas He that brought me to the fold,

'Tis He that still doth keep.

I was a wandering sheep,

I would not be controlled,

But now I love my Shepherd's voice,

I love, I love the fold

:

I was a wayward child,

I once preferred to roam; v

But now I love my Father's voice,

I love, I love His home!
HORATIUS BONAR

126
And can I yet delay
My little all to give?—

To tear my soul from earth away,
And Jesus to receive?

2 Nay, but I yield, I yield!

I can hold out no more:

Tune-BOYLSTON
I sink, by dying love compelled,

SI

And own Thee Conqueror.

Though late, I all forsake;

My friends, my all, resign;

Gracious Redeemer, take, oh, take,

And seal me ever Thine.

Charles Wesley
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Oh, let my strength be as my day-
Dear Lord, remember me!

4 When in the solemn hour of death
I wait Thy just decree

:

Be this the prayer of my last breath:

Now, Lord, remember me

!

Thomas Haweis

129 PSALM 61 C. M.

1 God, give ear unto my cry,

And to my prayer attend;

From the utmost corner of the land
My cry to Thee I'll send.

2 And when my heart is overwhelmed,
And in perplexity,

Do Thou lead me unto the Rock
That higher is than I.

3 For Thou hast for my refuge been
A shelter by Thy power;

And for defense against my foes

Thou hast been my strong tower.

4 Within Thy tabernacle I

Forever will abide;

And under covert of Thy wings
With confidence will hide.

5 And so will I for evermore
Sing praises to Thy name;

That having made my vows, I may
Each day perform the same.

2 See, Lord, before Thy throne of grace,

A wretched wanderer mourn:
Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face?
Hast Thou not said—"Return?"

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail

To drive me from Thy feet?

Oh, let not this dear refuge fail,

This only safe retreat!

4 Absent from Thee, my Guide! my
Light

!

Without one cheering ray,

Through dangers, fears, and gloomy
night,

How desolate my way!

5 Oh, shine on this benighted heart,

With beams of mercy shine!

And let Thy healing voice impart
A taste of joy Divine.

128
1 Thou, from whom all goodness flows,

I lift my soul to Thee

;

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes,
O Lord ! remember me

!

2 When on my aching, burdened heart
My sins lie heavily,

Thy pardon grant, new peace impart;
Thus, Lord, remember me!

3 When trials sore obstruct my way,
And ills I cannot flee,
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy riv - en side which flowed, A -men.
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2 Not the labors of my hands
Can fulfil Thy law's demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears forever flow,

All for sin could not atone;
Thou must save, and Thou alone.

3 Nothing in my hand I bring;

Simply to Thy cross I cling;

Naked, come to Thee for dress;

131
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Helpless, look to Thee for grace;

Foul, I to the Fountain fly;

Wash me, Saviour, or I die!

While I draw this fleeting breath,

When my eyelids close in death,

When I soar to worlds unknown,
See Thee on Thy judgment throne;

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee.

Augustus M. Toplad\

John E. Gould
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- ver life's tem-pest-uous sea;

Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me.
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Unknown waves be -fore me roll, Hid-ing rock, and treach'rous shoal; A - men.
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As a mother stills her child,

Thou canst hush the ocean wild

;

Boisterous waves obey Thy will

When Thou say'st to them "Be still

Wondrous Sovereign of the sea,

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me.

i"

58

When at last I near the shore,

And the fearful breakers roar

'Twixt me and the peaceful rest,

Then, while leaning on Thy breast,

May I hear Thee say to me,
"Fear not, I will pilot theet"

Edward Hoppb*
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2 Other refuge have I none;
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on Thee is stayed;

All my help from Thee I bring;

Cover my defenseless head
With the shadow of Thy wing.

3 Thou, Christ! art all I want;
More than all in Thee I find;

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is Thy name,
I am all unrighteousness;

Vile and full of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,—
Grace to pardon all my sin;

Let the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within;

Thou of Life the Fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee;
Spring Thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity.

Charles WesleI
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ONLY JESUS KNOWS

Fred P. Morris D. B. Towner
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1. Some-one stands be-hind the shad-ow, Bearing all our bit - ter woes;
2. Some-one bends with love and pit - y, Stronger than our strongest foes;

3. Someone suf - fers when we sor-row; Someone bears the fierc-est blows;
4. Some-one comes with sweet com-pas-sion, When the heart so wea - ry grows;
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Just the weight of ev - 'ry bur - den
All the force of each temp - ta - tion

All the an - guish of the con - flict

He was tried and He was tempted,
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Tune-MARTYN

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ?

God, your Saviour, asks you— why ?

He who did your souls retrieve,

Died Himself that ye might live.

Will ye let Him die in vain ?

Crucify your Lord again ?

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why
Will ye slight His grace, and die ?

55

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ?

God, the Spirit, asks you— why ?

He, who all your lives hath strove,

Urged you to embrace His love:

Will ye not His grace receive ?

Will ye still refuse to live ?

Why, ye long-sought sinners! why,
Will ye grieve your God, and die ?
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2 Lo! such the child whose early feet

The paths of peace have trod

;

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet,

Is upward drawn to God.

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill

The lily must decay;

The rose that blooms beneath the hill

Must shortly fade away.

4 Thou, whose infant feet were found
Within Thy Father's shrine,

Whose years, with changeless virtue

Were all alike divine! [crowned

5 Dependent on Thy bounteous breath,

We seek Thy grace alone

In ehildhood, manhood, age and death,

To keep us still Thine own.
Reginald Heber

136
1 See, Israel's gentle Shepherd stands,

With all engaging charms

!

Hark ! how He calls the tender lambs,

And folds them in His arms!

2 "Permit them to approach," He cries,

"Nor scorn their humble name;
For 'twas to bless such souls as these,

The Lord of angels came."

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful
And yield them up to Thee; [hands,

Joyful that we ourselves are Thine,

—

Thine let our offspring be.

Philip Doddridge

137
1 Proclaim, saith Christ, my wondrous
To all the sons of men; [grace,.

He that believes, and is baptized,
Salvation shall obtain.

2 Let plenteous grace descend on those,

Who, hoping in Thy word,
This day have solemnly declared

That Jesus is their Lord.

3 With cheerful feet may they advance,
And run the Christian race,

And, through the troubles of the way,
Find all-sufficient grace.

James Newton

I38 FSALM 51 C. M.

1 In Thy great loving-kindness, Lord,

Be merciful to me;
In Thy compassions great blot out

All my iniquity.

2 All my iniquities blot out,

My sin hide from Thy view.

Creato a clean heart, Lord, in me
A spirit right renew.

3 And from Thy gracious presence, Lord.

cast me not away;
Thy Holy Spirit utterly

Take not from me, I pray.

4 The joy which Thy salvation brings,

Again to me restore;

With Thy free Spirit, do Thou
Uphold me evermore.

56
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TILL HE COME Marcus M. Wells

1. "Till

2. When
3. See,
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He come!" Oh, let the words Lin - ger on the trem-bling
the wea - ry ones we love En - ter on their rest a •
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D.C. Let us think how heaven and home Lie be - yond that "Till He come."
Hush be ev - 'ry mur - mur dumb: It is on - hj "Till He come."
Some from earth,from glo - ry some, Sev - ered on - ly "Till He come."
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Let the lit - tie

Seems the earth so

Sweet me - mor - ials-

while be- tween In their gold - en light be seen:
poor and vast, All our life - joy o - ver - cast ?

-till the Lord Call us round His hcaven-ly board;

140 STATE STREET S. M. Jonathan C. Woodman
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Je - sis in-vites His saints To meet a-roand the board; Here pardoned reb-els sit and bold Communion with their Lord.

2 This holy bread and wine
Maintains our fainting breath,

By union with our living' Lord,
And interest in His death.

3 Our heavenly Father calls

Christ and His members one;
We, the young- children of His love,

And He, the first-born Son.

4 Let all our powers be joined,

His glorious name to raise

;

Pleasure and love fill every mind
And every voice be praise.

Isaac Watts
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1 Jesus, we thus obey

Thy last and kindest word,
And in Thine own appointed way
We come to meet Thee, Lord

!

2 Thus we remember Thee,
And take this bread and wine

As Thine own dying legacy,

And our redemption 's sign.

3 Now let our souls be fed
With manna from above,

And over us Thy banner spread
Of everlasting love.

Charles Wesley
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144
1 Once more before we part,

Oh, bless the Saviour's name!
Let every tongue and every heart

Adore and praise the same.

2 Lord, in Thy grace we came,
That blessing still impart;

We meet in Jesus' sacred name,
In Jesus' name we part.

3 Still on Thy holy word
We'll live, and feed, and grow,

And still go on to know the Lord,
And practice what we know.

Joseph Hart

145 PSALM 25 S. M.

1 To Thee I lift my soul;

Lord, I trust in Thee;
My God, let me not be ashamed,
Nor foes exult o'er me.

2 Show me Thy ways, Lord

;

Thy paths, teach Thou me;
And do Thou lead me in Thy truth,

Therein my teacher be

:

3 For Thou art God that dost

To me salvation send;
And waiting for Thee all the day,
Upon Thee I attend.

4 Thy tender mercies, Lord,
To mind do Thou recall,

And loving- kindnesses, for they
Have been through ages all.

2 Before our Father's throne
We pour our ardent prayers;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,

Our comforts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes,

Our mutual burdens bear;

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

4 When we asunder part,

It gives us inward pain;

But we shall still be joined in heart,

And hope to meet again.

John Fawcett

143
1 And though our bodies part,

To different climes afar,

Still ever joined as one in heart

The friends of Jesus are.

2 The vineyard of the Lord
Before His laborers lies,

And lo ! we see the vast reward
Which waits us in the skies.

3 that our heart and mind
May evermore ascend,

That haven of repose to find,

Where all our labors end;

4 Where all our toils are o'er,

Our suffering and our pain

!

Who meet on that eternal shore

Shall never part again.

Charles Wesley
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2 When each can feel his brother's sigh,

And with him bear a part;

When sorrow flows from eye to eye,

And joy from heart to heart

!

3 When, free from envy, scorn, and
Onr wishes all above, [pride,

Each can his brother's failings hide,

And show a brother's love!

2 Walk in the Light ! and thou shalt find

Thy heart made truly His;
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined,

In whom no darkness is.

3 Walk in the Light ! and thou shalt own
Thy darkness passed away,

Because that light hath on thee shone
In which is perfect day.

4 Love is the golden chain that binds 4 Walk in the Light! and e'en the tomb
The happy souls above;

And he's an heir of heaven who finds

His bosom glow with love.
Joseph Swain

147
1 Lord, Thou on earth didst love Thine

Didst love them to the end

;

[own,

Oh, still from Thy celestial throne,

Let gifts of love descend

!

2 The love the Father bears to Thee,

His own eternal Son,

Fill all Thy saints, till all shall be
In pure affection one.

3 One blessed fellowship of love,

Thy living Church should stand,

Till, faultless, she at last above
Shall shine at Thy right hand.

4 Oh, glorious day, when she, the Bride,

With her dear Lord appears

!

Then robed in beauty at His side,

She shall forget her tears.
Ray Palmer

148
1 Walk in the Light ! so shalt thou know

That fellowship of love

His Spirit only can bestow
Who reigns in light above.

No fearful shade shall wear;
Glory shall chase away its gloom,
For Christ hath conquered there.

5 Walk in the Light ! thy path shall be
Peaceful, serene, and bright:

For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee,

And God Himself is Light.

Bernard Barton

I49 PSALM 65 CM.
1 Praise waits for Thee, in Zion, Lord,

To Thee vows paid shall be.

Thou that hearer art of prayer,

All flesh shall come to Thee.

2 Iniquities, I must confess,

Prevail against me do;

But as for our transgressions all,

Them purge away shalt Thou.

3 The man is blest whom Thou dost

And make approach to Thee, [choose,

That he within Thy courts, Lord,

May still a dweller be.

4 We surely shall be satisfied

With Thy abundant grace,

And with the goodness of Thy house,

E 'en of Thy holy place.
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150 BELMONT C. M. Fr. William Gardiner

1. How pre - cious is the book di - vine, By in - spi - ra - tion giv'n!
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2 Its light descending from above,

Our gloomy world to cheer,

Displays a Saviour's boundless love,

And brings His glories near.

3 It shows to man his wandering ways,
And where his feet have trod;

And brings to view the matchless grace
Of a forgiving God.

4 O'er all the straight and narrow way
Its radiant beams are cast;

A light whose never weary ray
Grows brightest at the last.

5 It sweetly cheers our fainting hearts
In this dark vale of tears

;

Life, light and comfort it imparts,
And calms our anxious fears.

6 This lamp through all the dreary night
Of life shall guide our way,

Till we behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.
John Fawcett

151
1 The Spirit breathes upon the word,

And brings the truth to sight;

Precepts and promises afford

A sanctifying light.

2 A glory gilds the sacred page,
Majestic, like the sun;

It gives a light to every age;—
It gives, but borrows none.

3 The hand that gave it still supplies

The gracious light and heat;
Its truths upon the nations rise,

—

They rise, but never set.

4 Let everlasting thanks be Thine,
For such a bright display

As makes a world of dai'kness shine
With beams of heavenly day.

William Cowper

152 FSALM 19 C. M.

1 God's law is perfect, and converts
The soul in sin that lies:

God's testimony is most sure,

And makes the simple wise.

2 The statutes of the Lord are right,

And do rejoice the heart

;

The Lord's command is pure, and doth
Light to the eyes impart.

3 Unspotted is the fear of God,
And ever doth endure;

The judgments of the Lord are truth,

And righteousness most pure.

4 They more than gold, yea, much fine

To be desired are; [gold

Than honeyr honey from the comb
That droppeth, sweeter far.

5 Moreover, they Thy servant warn
How he his life should frame

:

A great reward provided is

For them that keep the same.
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153 UXBRIDGE L. M. Lowell Mason
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2 Here sinners, of an humble frame,

May taste His grace and learn His
name;

May read, in characters of blood,

The wisdom, power, and grace of God.

3 The prisoner here may break his

chains

,

The weary rest from all his pains;

The captive feel his bondage cease,

The mourner find the way of peace.

4 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes

A brighter world beyond the skies;

Here shines the light which guides our
way

From earth to realms of endless day.

5 Oh, grant us grace, Almighty Lord,
To read and mark Thy holy word;
Its truth with meekness to receive,

And by its holy precepts live.

Benjamin Beddome

154
1 I love the sacred Book of God!

No other can its place supply

;

It points me to His own abode;
It gives me wings and bids me fly.

2 Sweet Book ! in thee my eyes discern
The very image of my Lord

;

From thine instructive page I learn

The joys His presence will afford.

3 In thee I read my title clear

To mansions that will ne'er decay;—
Dear Lord, oh, when wilt Thou appear.
And bear Thy prisoner away ?

4 While I am here, these leaves supply
His place, and tell me of His love;

I read with faith's discerning eye,

And gain a glimpse of joys above.

5 I know in them the Spirit breathes
To animate His people here

;

Oh, may these truths prove life to all,

Till in His presence we appear!
Thomas Kelly

155 PSALM 91 L.M.
1* The man who once has found abode
Within the secret place of God,
Shall with Almighty God abide,

And in His shadow safely hide.

2 I of the Lord my God will say,

He is my refuge and my stay;

To Him for safety I will flee;

My God, in Him my trust shall be.

3 He shall with all protecting care

Preserve thee from the fowler's snare;
When fearful plagues around prevail,

No fatal stroke shall thee assail.

4 His outspread pinions shall thee hide;

Beneath His wings shalt thou confide;

His faithfulness shall ever be
A shield and buckler unto thee,
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1. How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His excellent word;

2. In ev-'ry con-di-tion, in sick-ness and health, In pov-erty's vale, or abouadiag in wealth,

3. Fear not, I am with thee; be not dismayed: For I am thy God, I will still give thee aid;

4. When thro' fier-y tri-als thy pathway shall lie, My grace all-sufficient, shall be thy sup-ply;

5. E'en down to old age all my people shall prove My con-stant, e-ter-nal, un-chang-a-ble love

;

6. The soul that on Je-sus doth lean for re-pose, I will not, I will not de-sert to His foes;
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What more can He say, than to you He hath said, To you who for refuge to Je-sus have fled.

At home or a-broad, on the land, on the sea, As thy days may demand shall thy strength ever be.

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

The flame shall not hurt thee; I on-ly de - sign Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to re-fine.

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, Like lambs they shall still on my bosom be borne.

That soul, tho' all hell should endeavor to shake, I'll nev - er, no, nev - er, no, nev-er for-sake.
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157
Rev. John Newton

Moderato
AMAZING GRACE

1. A - maz - ing grace, how sweet the sound, That saved a wretch like me!
2. 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears re - lieved;

3. Thro' ma - ny dan - gers, toils apd snares, I have al - read - y come;
4. The Lord has prom-ised good to me, His word my hope se - cures;

once was lost but now am found, Was blind, but now I see.

How pre- cious did that grace ap - pear The hour I first be - lieved.

'Tis grace has bro't me safe thus far, And grace will lead me home.
He will my shield and por - tion be, As long as life en - dures.
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158 ITALIAN HYMN 6s, 4s. Felice Giardin:
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Come, Thou Incarnate "Word,
Gird on Thy mighty sword;
Our prayer attend

;

Come, and Thy people bless,

And give Thy word success;

Spirit of holiness

!

On us descend.

Come, Holy Comforter!
Thy sacred witness bear,

In this glad hour:
Thou, who almighty art,

Now rule in every heart,

And ne'er from us depart,
Spirit of power!

To the great One in Three,
The highest praises be,

Hence evermore

!

His sovereign majesty
May we in glory see,

And to eternity

Love and adore.

Charles Wesley

159
1 Glory to God on high!
Let heaven and earth reply,

'
' Praise ye His name ! '

'

His love and grace adore,

Who all our sorrows bore;
Sing loud for evermore,
"Worthy the Lamb!"

2 While they around the throne
Cheerfully join in one,

Praising His name,

—

Ye who have felt His blood
Sealing your peace with God,
Sound His dear name abroad,
"Worthy the Lamb!"

3 Join, all ye ransomed race,

Our Lord and God to bless;

Praise ye His name

!

In Him we will rejoice,

And make a joyful noise,

Shouting with heart and voice,

"Worthy the Lamb!"

4 Soon must we change our place,

Yet will we never cease
Praising His name;

To Him our songs we bring;
Hail Him our gracious King;
And, through all ages, sing,

"Worthy the Lamb!"
James Allen
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l60 HEBER C. M. George Kingsley
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2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,

And calms the troubled breast;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul,

And, to the weary, rest.

3 Jesus, my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King,—

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

4 Weak is the effort of my heart,

And cold my warmest thought;
But, when I see Thee as Thou art,

I'll praise Thee as I ought.
John Newton

i6i
1 To our Redeemer's glorious Name

Awake the sacred song:
may His love— immortal flame-
Tune every heart and tongue.

2 His love, what mortal tho 't can reach ?

What mortal tongue display?
Imagination's utmost stretch

In wonder dies away.

3 Let wonder still with love unite,

And gratitude and joy;
Be Jesus our supreme delight,

His praise our best employ.
Anne Steele

162
1 Jesus! delightful, charming name!

It spreads a fragrance round:

Justice and mercy, truth and peace.

In union here are found.

2 He is our life, our joy, our strength,

In Him all glories meet;
He is a shade above our heads,

A light to guide our feet.

3 The thickest clouds are soon dispersed,

If Jesus shows His face:
To weary, heavy-laden souls

He is the resting-place.

Benjamin Beddome

I63
1 Jesus, I love Thy charming name,

'Tis music to mine ear:

Fain would I sound it out so loud
That earth and heaven should hear.

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul,

My Transport and my Trust

;

Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys,

And gold is sordid dust.

3 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart,

And sheds its fragrance there;

The noblest balm of all its wounds,
The cordial of its care.

4 I'll speak the honors of Thy name
With my last laboring breath;

Then, speechless, clasp Thee in mine
The antidote of death. [arms,

Philip Doddridge
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I64 DUNDEE C. M. Andro Hart's Psalter
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2 Under the shadow of Thy throne

Thy saints have dwelt secure;

Sufficient is Thine arm alone,

And our defence is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood,

Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art God
To endless years the same.

4 A thousand ages, in Thy sight,

Are like an evening gone;
Short as the watch that ends the night.

Before the rising sun.

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream
Bears all its sons away;

They fly, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day,

Isaac Watts

165
i God moves in a mysterious way

His wonders to perform:
He plants His footsteps in the sea,

And rides upon the storm.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,

He treasures up His bright designs,

And works His sovereign will.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take J

Tr e clouds ye so much dread,

Are big with mercy, and will break
In blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust Him for His grace;

Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour;
The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err,

And scan His work in vain

;

God is His own interpreter,

And He will make it plain.

William Cowpep

166 PSALM 90 O. M.

1 Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling-
In generations all. [place

Before Thou ever hadst brought forth
The mountains great or small;

2 Ere ever Thou hadst formed the earth.

And all the world abroad

;

Ev'n Thou from everlasting art

To everlasting God.

3 The years our days on earth do make
Are threescore years and ten;

Or if there is more strength in some
And they fourscore attain;

4 Yet doth the strength of such old men
But grief and labor prove;

For it is soon cut off, and we
Fly hence, and soon remove.

5 with Thy tender mercies, Lord,
Us early satisfy;

So all our days we will rejoice,

We will be glad in Thee,

66



IPiatee

I67 MANOAH C. M. Fr. Franz J. Haydn
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2 Tell of His wondrous faithfulness,

And sound His power abroad

;

Sing the sweet promise of His grace,

The love and truth of God.

3 His very word of grace is strong,

As that which built the skies;

The voice that rolls the stars along,

Speaks all the promises.

4 Ob, might I hear Thy heavenly tongue
But whisper, "Thou art mine!"

Those gentle words should raise my
To notes almost divine. [song

Isaac Watts

168
1 My God ! the spring of all my joys,

The life of my delights,

The glory of my brightest days,

And comfort of my nights!

2 In darkest shades if He appear,
My dawning is begun:

He is my soul 's sweet morning star

And He my rising sun.

3 The opening heavens around me shine
With beams of sacred bliss,

While Jesus shows His heart is mine,
And whispers, I am His.

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay,

At that transporting word;

Run up with joy the shining way,
To meet my gracious Lord

!

Isaac Watts

I69
1 When all Thy mercies, my God!

My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I 'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

2 Unnumbered comforts, to my soul,

Thy tender care bestowed,
Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flowed.

3 When, in the slippery paths of youth,
With heedless steps, I ran,

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,

And led me up to man.

4 Ten thousand, thousand precious gifts

My daily thanks employ;
Nor is the least a cheerful heart,

That tastes those gifts with joy.

5 Through every period of my life,

Thy goodness I'll pursue;
And after death, in distant worlds,
The glorious theme renew.

66

Through all eternity, to Thee
A joyful song I'll raise;

For, oh, eternity's too short

To utter all Thy praise

!

Joseph Addison



praise *

170 LENOX H. M. Lewis Edson
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1. A - rise, my soul, a rise! Shake off thy gnilt-y fears; The bleeding Sac- ri • lice In my be-half ap • pears;
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Be-fore the throne my Snre-ty stands, Be-fore the throne my Surety stands: My name is written on His hands. A- men.

.* • ^M-^m m m m .0 0.0.000-

2 He ever lives above,
For me to intercede,

His all-redeeming love,

His precious blood to plead;
His blood atoned for all our race,

And sprinkles now tbe throne of grace.

3 My God is reconciled;

His pardoning voice I hearj
He owns me for His child;

I can no longer fear;

With confidence I now draw nigh,
And Father, Abba, Father, cry.

Charles Wesley

171
1 Ye saints, your music bring,

Attuned to sweetest sound,
Strike every trembling string,

Till earth and heaven resound;
The triumphs of the cross we sing;
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string.

2 The cross, the cross alone,

Subdued the powers of hell

;

Like lightning from His throne
The prince of darkness fell

;

The triumphs of the cross we sing;
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string.

3 The cross hath power to save
From all the foes that rise

;

The cross hath made the grave

67

A passage to the skies;

The triumphs of the cross we sing;

Awake, ye saints, each joyful string.

Andrew Reed

172
1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow;—
The gladly solemn sound;

—

Let all the nations know,
To earth's remotest bound,

The year of jubilee is come

:

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

2 Jesns, our great High Priest,

Hath full atonement made;
Ye weary spirits, rest;

Ye mournful souls, be glad:
The year of jubilee is come

:

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

3 Extol the Lamb of God,
The all-atoning Lamb;

Redemption in His blood
Throughout the world proclaim:

The year of jubilee is come

:

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

4 The gospel trumpet hear,

The news of heavenly grace

;

And, saved from earth, appear
Before your Saviour's face:

The year of jubilee is come

!

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.
Charles Weslii
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1. Oh, conld I speak the match - less worth, Oh, could I sound the glo-ries forth, Which in my Say-iour shine!
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I'd sing the precious blood He spilt,

My ransom from the dreadful guilt

Of sin and wrath divine

!

I'd sing His glorious righteousness,

In which all-perfect heavenly dress

My soul shall ever shine.

I'd sin°: the characters He bears,

And all the forms of love He wears,

Exalted on His throne:

In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,

I would to everlasting days
Make all His glories known.

Well— the delightful day will come,
When my dear Lord will bring me
And I shall see His face: [home,

Then with my Saviour, Brother,
A blest eternity I'll spend, [Friend,

Triumphant in His grace.
Samuel Medley

Carl Glaser
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2 "Worthy the Lamb that died," they
"To be exalted thus!" [cry,

"Worthy the Lamb;" our lips reply,
'

' For He was slain for us.
'

'

3 Jesus is worthy to receive

Honor and power divine;

And blessings, more than we can give,

Be, Lord, for ever Thine!

4 Let all that dwell above the sky,

And air, and earth, and seas,

Conspire to lift Thy glories high,

And speak Thine endless praise.

68
Isaac Watts
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neath that flood,Lose all their guilty stains. Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their guilty stains; Amen.
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4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song,

I'll sing Thy power to save,

When this poor lisping, stammering
Lies silent in the grave. [tongue

William Cowpef

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day;
And there may I, though vile as he,

Wash all my sins away.

3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransomed Church of God
Be saved to sin no more.

176
Edward Caswall WILBUR Dr. Thomas Haweis
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2 He in His mercy doth restore

My soul when sinking in distress;

For His name's sake He evermore
Leads me in paths of righteousness.

3 Yea, tho' I walk thro' death's dark
E'en there no evil will I fear, [vale,

Because Thy presence shall not fail,

Thy rod and staff my soul shall cheer.

4 For me a table Thou hast spread,

Prepared before the face of foes;

With oil Thou dost anoint my head;
My cup is filled and overflows.

Anon.

178
1 Complete in Thee, no work of mine
May take, dear Lord, the place of

Thine;
Thy blood has pardon bought for me,
And I am now complete in Thee.

2 Complete in Thee—no more shall sin

Thy grace has conquered, reign within

;

Thy voice will bid the tempter flee,

And I shall stand complete in Thee.

3 Complete in Thee— each want supplied,

And no good thing to me denied,

Since Thou my portion, Lord, wilt be,

I ask no more—complete in Thee.

4 Complete in Thee, for ever blest,

Of all Thy fullness, Lord, possessed,

Thy praise thoroughout eternity—
Thy love I'll sing complete in Thee.

Aaron R. Wolfe
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My soul complete in Jesus stands

!

It fears no more the law's demands;
The smile of God is sweet within,

Where all before was guilt and sin.

My soul at rest in Jesus lives;

Accepts the peace His pardon gives;

Receives the grace His death secured,

And pleads the anguish He endured.

My soul its every foe defies,

And cries— 'Tis God that justifies

!

Who charges God's elect with sin?
Shall Christ, who died their peace to

win?

A song of praise my soul shall sing,

To our eternal, glorious King

!

Shall worship humbly at His feet,

In whom alone it stands complete.
Grace W. Hinsdale

180
Let me but hear my Saviour say,

"Strength shall be equal to thy day;"
Then I rejoice in deep distress,

Leaning on all-sufficient grace.

I can do all things— or can bear
All suffering, if my Lord be there;

Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains,

While He my sinking head sustains.

I glory in infh'mity,

That Christ's own power may rest on
me;

When I am weak, then am I strong;
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song.

Isaac Watts

70
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2 Naught have I of my own,

Naught in the life I lead;

What Christ hath given, that alone

I dare in faith to plead.

3 I rest upon the ground
Of Jesus and His blood

;

It is through Him that I have found
My soul's eternal good.

4 His Spirit in me dwells,

'er all my mind He reigns,

My care and sadness He dispels,

And soothes away my pains.

Catharine Winkworth, tr.

182
1 What cheering words are these;

Their sweetness who can tell?

In time, and to eternal days,
" 'Tis with the righteous well!"

2 Well when they see His face,

Or sink amidst the flood;

Well in affliction's thorny maze,
Or on the mount with God.

3 'Tis well when joys arise,

'Tis well when sorrows flow,

'Tis well when darkness vails the skies,

And strong temptations grow.

4 'Tis well when Jesus calls,—
"From earth and sin arise,

To join the hosts of ransomed souls,

Made to salvation wise!"
John Kent

71
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I bless the Christ of God,

I rest on love divine,

And with unfaltering lip and heart,

I call the Saviour mine.

I praise the God of peace;
I trust His truth and might

;

He calls me His, I call Him mine,
My God, my joy, my light.

'Tis He who saveth me,
And freely pardon gives;

I love because He loveth me;
I live because He lives.

My life with Him is hid,

My death has passed away,
My clouds have melted into light,

My midnight into day.

Horatius Bonar
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How can a sinner know
His sins on earth forgiven? •

How can my gracious Saviour show
My name inscribed in heaven ?

What we have felt and seen,

With confidence we tell;

And publish to the sons of men
The signs infallible.

We who in Christ believe

That He for us hath died,

We all His unknown peace receive,

And feel His blood applied.

Charles Wesley
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2 Take my feet, and let them be
Swift and beautiful for Thee;
Take my voice, and let me sing

Always, only, for my King.

3 Take my lips, and let them be
Filled with messages from Thee;
Take my silver and my gold,

Not a mite would I withhold.

4 Take my moments and my days,

Let them flow in ceaseless praise;

Take my intellect, and use

Every power as Thou shalt choose.

5 Take my will and make it Thine;
It shall be no longer mine;
Take my heart, it is Thine own

!

It shall be Thy royal throne.

6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour
At Thy feet its treasure-store;

Take myself, and I will be,

Ever, only, all for Thee.
Frances R. Havergal

186

1 Ask ye what great thing I know
That delights and stirs me so?
What the high reward I win

!

Whose the name I glory in ?

Jesus Christ, the Crucified.

2 Who is life in life to me?
Who the death of death will be?

Who will place me on His right

With the countless hosts of light?

Jesus Christ, the Crucified.

This is that great thing I know;
This delights and stirs me so;

Faith in Him who died to save,

Him who triumphed o'er the grave,
Jesus Christ, the Crucified.

Benjamin H. Kenned\

187
1 Saviour ! teach me, day by day,
Love 's sweet lesson to obey

;

Sweeter lesson cannot be,

—

Loving Him who first loved me.

2 With a child-like heart of love,

At Thy bidding may I move;
Prompt to serve and follow Thee,
Loving Him who first loved me.

3 Teach me all Thy steps to trace,

Strong to follow in Thy grace;
Learning how to love from Thee,
Loving Him who first loved me.

4 Love in loving finds employ

—

In obedience all her joy;
Ever new that joy will be,

Loving Him who first loved me.

5 Thus may I rejoice to show
That I feel the love I owe;
Singing, till Thy face I see,

Of His love who first loved me.

72
Jane E. Leesoh
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$ Chorus
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2 Oh, happy bond, that seals my vows He drew me, and I followed on,

To Him who merits all my love

!

Let cheerful anthems fill His house,

While to that sacred shiine I move.

—

Cho.

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

Cho.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart!

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest;

3 'Tis done; the great transaction's Here have I found a nobler part,

done

;

Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast.

I am my Lord's, and He is mine; Cho. Philip Doddridge

TALMAR 8s, 7s. Isaac B. Woodbury

2 Father, make me pure and lowly,

Fond of peace and far from strife;

Turning from the paths unholy
Of this vain and sinful life.

3 Ever let Thy grace surround me,
Strengthen me with power divine,

73

Till Thy cords of love have bound me

:

Make me to be wholly Thine.

May the blood of Jesus heal me,
And my sins be all forgiven

;

Holy Spirit, take and seal me,
Guide me in the path to heaven.

Anon
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1. Je-sus, I my cross have ta-ken, All to leave and fol-low Thee; Na-ked, poor, de-spised, for-sa-ken,
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2 Let the world despise and leave me,
They have left my Saviour, too;

Human hearts and looks deceive me—
Thou art not, like them, untrue;

Oh, while Thou dost smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might,

Foes may hate, and friends disown me,
Show Thy face, and all is bright.

191 MAITLAND

f
Man may trouble and distress me,
'Twill but drive me to Thy breast;

Life with trials hard may press me;
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest!

Oh, 'tis not in grief to harm me,
While Thy love is left to me;

Oh, 'twere not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with Thee.

Henry F. Lytb

George N. Allen

No, there 's a cross for
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2 How happy are the saints above,

Who once went sorrowing here

!

But now they taste unmingled love,

And joy without a tear.

3 The consecrated cross I'll bear,

Till death shall set me free;

74

And then go home my crown to wear,

Tor there's a crown for me.

4 Upon the crystal pavement, down
At Jesus' pierced feet,

Joyful, I'll cast my golden crown,

And His dear name repeat.

Thomas Shepherd
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Arr. from Hans G. Naegeli, by Lowell Mason
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2 "Give me a calm, a thankful heart,

From every murmur free;

The blessings of Thy grace impart,
And make me live to Thee.

3 "Let the sweet hope that Thou art

My life and death attend; [mine
Thy presence through my journey

shine,

And crown my journey's end."
Anne Steele

193
1 I love to steal awhile away

From every cumbering care,

And spend the hours of setting day
In humble, grateful prayer.

2 I love in solitude to shed
The penitential tear,

And all His promises to plead,

Where none but God can hear.

3 I love to think on mercies past,

And future good implore,
And all my cares and sorrows cast

On Him whom I adore.

4 I love by faith to take a view
Of brightest scenes in heaven;

The prospect doth my strength renew,
While here by tempests driven.

5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er,

May its departing ray

Be calm at this impressive hour,

And lead to endless day.

Phcebe H. Brown

194 PSALM SO CM.
1 God of hosts, we Thee beseech,

Return now unto Thine;
Look down from heaven, and behold,

And visit Thou this vine:

2 Ev'n this Thy vineyard planted here,

The work of Thy right hand,
And that same branch, which for Thy-

self

Thou hast made strong to stand.

3 Burnt up it is with flaming fire,

It also is cut down:
And perished utterly are they,

Because Thy face did frown.

4 let Thy hand be laid upon
The man of Thy right hand,

The Son of man, whom for Thyself
Thou hast made strong to stand.

5 So henceforth we will not go back,
Nor turn from Thee at all:

do Thou quicken us, and we
Upon Thy name will call.

G Turn us again, Lord God of hosts,

Restore us unto Thee;
cause Thy face to shine on us,

And saved we then shall be.

75
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2 There is a place where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness on our heads,

A place, than all besides, more sweet-
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

3 There is a scene, where spirits blend,

Where friend holds fellowship) with
friend

;

Though sundered far, by faith they
meet

Around one common mercy-seat.

4 There, there on eagles' wings we soar,

And sin and sense molest no more,
And heav'n comes down our souls to

greet,

And glory crowns the mercy-seat.

5 Oh, let my hand forget her skill,

My tongue be silent, cold and still,

This bounding heart forget to beat,

If I forget Thy mercy-seat!
Hugh Stowell

196
1 What various hindrances we meet
In coming to a mercy-seat!
Yet who that knows the worth of

prayer
But wishes to be often there?

2 Prayer makes the darkened clouds
withdraw

;

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw,
Gives exercise to faith and love,

Brings every blessing from above.

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight

;

Prayer makes the Christian's arrnor

bright

;

And Satan trembles when he sees

The weakest saint upon his knees.

Have you no words? ah! think again;

Words flow apace when you complain,
And fill a fellow-creature's ear
With the sad tale of all your care.

Were half the breath thus vainly spent

To heaven in supplication sent,

Our cheerful song would oftener be,

"Hear what the Lord hath done for
me!"

William-Cowfer

197
My God, is any hour so sweet,

From blush of morn to evening star,

As that which calls me to Thy feet,

The calm and holy hour of prayer?

Then is my strength by Thee renewed;
Then are my sins by Thee forgiven;

Then dost Thou cheer my solitude,

With clear and beauteous hopes of
heaven.

No words can tell what sweet relief,

There for my every want I find;

What strength for warfare, balm for

grief,

What deep and cheerful peace of
mind!

Lord, till I reach the blissful shore,

No privilege so dear shall be,

As thus my inmost soul to pour
In faithful, filial prayer to Thee!

Charlotte Elliott

76
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2 Lord, on Thee our souls depend,

In compassion now descend;
Fill our hearts with Thy rich grace,

Tune our lips to sing Thy praise.

3 In Thine own appointed way,
Now we seek Thee; here we stayj

Lord, we know not how to go,

Till a blessing Thou bestow.

4 Comfort those who weep and mourn;
Let the time of joy return

;

Those that are cast down lift up;
Make them strong in faith and hope.

5 Grant that all may seek and find

Thee a God supremely kind

;

Heal the sick; the captive free;

Let us all rejoice in Thee.
William Hammond

199
1 To Thy pastures fair and large,

Heavenly Shepherd, lead Thy charge,

And my couch, with tenderest care,

'Mid the springing grass prepare.

2 When I faint with summer's heat,

Thou shalt guide my weary feet

To the streams that, still and slow,

Through the verdant meadows flow.

3 Safe the dreary vale I tread,

By the shades of death o'erspread,

77

With Thy rod and staff supplied,

This my guard—and that my guide.

4 Constant to my latest end,

Thou my footsteps shalt attend;
And shalt bid Thy hallowed dome
Yield me an eternal home.

James Merrick

200
1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare,

Jesus loves to answer prayer;
He Himself has bid thee pray,

Therefore will not say thee nay.

2 With my burden I begin:—
Lord! remove this load of sin;

Let Thy blood for sinners spilt,

Set my conscience free from guilt.

3 Lord! I come to Thee for rest;

Take possession of my breast;

There, Thy blood-bought right main-
And, without a rival, reign. [tain,

4 While I am a pilgrim here,

Let Thy love my spirit cheer;

As my Guide, my Guard, rny Friend,
Lead me to my journey's end.

5 Show me what I have to do,

Every hour my strength renew

;

Let me live a life of faith,

Let me die Thy people's death.
John Newton
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2 Yonder stars that gild the sky
Shine but with a borrowed light;

We, unless Thy light be nigh,

Wander, wrapt in gloomy night.

3 Sun of Righteousness ! dispel

All our darkness, doubts and fears;

May Thy light within us dwell,

Till eternal day appears.

4 Warm our hearts in prayer and praise,

Lift our every thought above

;

Hear the grateful songs we raise,

Fill us with Thy perfect love.

Ray Palmer
i

202
1 They who seek the throne of grace

Find that throne in every place;

If we live a life of prayer,

God is present everywhere.

2 In our sickness and our health,

In our want, or in our wealth,

If we look to God in prayer,

God is present everywhere.

5 When our earthly comforts fail,

When the foes of life prevail,

'Tis the time for earnest prayer;

God is present everywhere.

4 Then, my soul, in every strait,

To thy Father come, and wait;
He will answer every prayer:
God is present everywhere.

Oliver Holden

203
1 Lord ! I cannot let Thee go,

Till a blessing Thou bestow;
Do not turn away Thy face,

Mine's an urgent, pressing case.

2 Once a sinner, near despair,

Sought Thy mercy-seat by prayer

;

Mercy heard and set him free-
Lord ! that mercy came to me.

3 Many days have passed since then,

Many changes I have seen;

Yet have been upheld till now;
Who could hold me up but Thou?

4 Thou hast helped in every need—
This emboldens me to plead;

After so much mercy past,

Canst Thou let me sink at last?

5 No— I must maintain my hold;

'Tis Thy goodness makes me bold;

I can no denial take,

Since I plead for Jesus' sake.

John Newton
78
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2 There is an arm that never tires,

When human strength gives way;
There is a love that never fails,

When earthly loves decay.

3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs;

That arm upholds the sky;
That ear is filled with angel songs;

That love is throned on high.

4 But there's a power which man can
When mortal aid is vain [wield

That eye, that arm, that love to reach,

That listening ear to gain.

5 That power is prayer, which soars on
Through Jesus, to the throne; [high,

And moves the hand which moves the

To bring salvation down ! [world,
James C. Wallace

205 PSALM 119 Part 22 C. M.

1 let my earnest prayer and cry

Come near before Thee, Lord:
Give understanding unto me,
According to Thy word.

2 Let my request before Thee come

:

After Thy word me free.

My lips shall utter praise, when thou
Hast taught Thy laws to me.

3 My tongue of Thy most blessed word
Shall speak, and it confess;

79

Because Thy holy statutes all

Are perfect righteousness.

let Thy hand bring help to me

:

Thy precepts are my choice.

1 long for Thy salvation, Lord,
And in thy law rejoice.

My soul revive, and then it shall

Give praises unto Thee;
And let Thy judgments evermore
Be helpful unto me.

206
When cold our hearts, and far from

Thee
Our wandering spirits stray,

And thoughts and lips move heavily,
Loi'd, teach us how to pray.

Too vile to venture near Thy Throne,
Too poor to turn away;

Our only voice,—Thy Spirit's groan,—
Lord, teach us how to pray.

We know not how to seek Thy face,

Unless Thou lead the way;
We have no words, unless Thy grace>

Lord, teach us how to pray.

Here every thought and fond desire

We on Thine altar lay;

I

And when our souls have caught Thy
fire,

Lord, teach us how to pray.
John S. B. Monsell
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GUIDE ME O THOU GREAT JEHOVAH
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1. Guide me, Thou great Je - ho - vah, PI- grim thro' this bar - ren land;
2. O - pen now the crys - tal foun-tain, Whence the heal-ing wa - ters flow:
3. When I tread the verge of Jor - dan, Bid my anx - ious fears sub -side;
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Bread of heav - en, Bread of heav - en, Feed me till I want no more.
Strong De - liv - erer, strong De - liv - erer, Be Thou still my Strength and Shield.

Songs of prais - es, songs of prais - es, I will ev - er give to Thee.

# —m 0—*—
1 -4

l

1 ,

nc.—1 1 —
*

t A =1

S5g-j}-

-L-
-0— •—

1

I am weak,
Let the fier

Bear me thro'
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but Thou art might-y: Hold me with
- y, cloud - y pil - lar Lead me all

the swell - ing cur - rent, Land me safe
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pow'r-ful hand;
jour-ney thro':

Can-aan's side:
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208 BETHANY 6s. 4s. Lowell Mason
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1. Near - er my God to Thee, Near-er to Thee! E'en tho' it be a cross

2. Tho' like the wan-der-er, The sun gone down. Dark-ness be o - ver me,
3. There let the way ap-pear Steps un - to heav'n; All that Thou sendest me,
4. Then with my waking tho'ts Bright with Thy praise, Out of my sto - ny griefs,

5. Or if on joy - ful wing, Cleav-ing the sky, Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

D. S.

—

Near - er, my God, to Thee,

Fine
|
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That rais

My rest

In mer - cy
Beth -el I'll

Up - ward I

-J-»

eth me,
a stone;

giv'n;

raise;

fly;
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D.S.
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Near - er, my God, to Thee,
Near - er, my God, to Thee,
Near - er, my God, to Thee,
Near - er, my God, to Thee,
Near - er, my God, to Thee,

Still all my song shall be,

Yet in my dreams I'd be
An - gels to beck - on me
So by my woes to be
Still all my song shall be,
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Near - er to Thee!
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209 ORTONVILLE C. M. Thomas Hastings
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1. Mi - jes-tic sweetness sits enthroned Up - on the Saviour's brow; His head with radiant
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glo-ries crowned, His lips with grace o'er-flow, His lips with grace o'er- flow. A-MEN.
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2 No mortal can with Him compare,
Among the sons of men;

Fairer is He than all the fair

That fill the heavenly train.

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress,

And flew to my relief;

For me He bore the shameful cross,

And carried all my grief.

4 To Him I owe my life and breath,

And all the joys I have

;

He makes me triumph over death,

And saves me from the grave.
Samuel Stennett

1 Amazing grace ! how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind, but now I see.

2 'Twas grace that taught my heart to

And grace my fears relieved; [fear,

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed!

3 Through many dangers, toils, and
I have already come; [snares,

'Tis grace hath brought me safe thus
And grace will lead me home, [far,

John Newton

211 STATE STREET S. M. Jonathan C. Woodman

2 The Lord forgives thy sins,

Prolongs thy feeble breath;

He healeth thine infirmities,

And ransoms thee from death.

3 He clothes thee with His love,

Upholds thee with His truth;

81

And like the eagle He renews
The vigor of thy youth.

4 Then bless His holy name
Whose grace hath made thee whole;

Whose loving-kindness crowns thy
O bless the Lord, my soul ! [days

:

Isaac Watts, alt
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1: We would see Je-sus—for the shadows lengthen A-cross this lit - tie landscape of our lifti
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We would see Je-sus,our weak faith to strengthen, For the last weariness-the fi - nal strife. Amen.
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2 We would see Jesus— the great Rock Foundation,

Whereon our feet were set with sovereign grace;
Not life, nor death, with all their agitation,

Can thence remove us, if we see His face.

3 We would see Jesus— other lights are paling,
Which for long years we have rejoiced to see:

The blessings of our pilgrimage are failing,

We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee.

4 We would see Jesus— this is all we're needing,
Strength, joy, and willingness come with the sight;

We would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading,
Then welcome day, and farewell mortal night!

Anna B. Warner

213 NETTLETON 8s, 7s. D.
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f Come, Thou Fount of ev - 'ry bless - ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; |

' \ Streams of mer - cy, nev - er ceas - ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise, j

D.C.—Praise the mount; I'm fixed up - on it; Mount of Thy re-deem-ing love.
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Teach me some me - lo-dious son-net, Sung by flaming tongues a- bove: A - men.
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1. Grace!
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sound!
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Heav'n with the ech - shall re-sound, And all the earth shall hear. A - men.
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2 Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man;

And all the steps that grace display,

Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace led my roving feet

To tread the heavenly road;

And new supplies each hour I meet
While pressing on to God.

4 Grace all the work shall crown,
Through everlasting days;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

And well deserves the praise.

Philip Doddridge
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1 Behold ! what wondrous grace

The Father has bestowed
On sinners of a mortal race,

To call them sons of Godl

2 Nor doth it yet appear
How great we must be made;

But when we see our Saviour here,

We shall be like our Head.

3 A hope so much divine

May trials well endure,
May purge our souls from sense and
As Christ the Lord is pure. [sin,

4 If in my Father's love

I share a filial part,

Send down Thy Spirit, like a dove,
To rest upon my heart.

5 We would no longer lie

Like slaves beneath the throne;
Our faith shall Abba, Father! cry,

And Thou the kindred own.
Isaac Watts

Tune-NETTLETON

2 Here I'll raise my Ebenezer;
Hither by Thy help I'm come;

And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger,

Interposed His precious blood.

83

0. to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let Thy goodness, like a fetter,

Bind my wandering heart to Thee:
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;

Prone to leave the God I love;

Here 's my heart, oh, take and seal it

;

Seal it for Thy courts above.
Robert Robinson
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FAITH C. M.
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James McGranahan
Fine

es ^^4-M: =5=

1 \
Fai

'

( It frees the soul from death's dread sting By rest - ing in the blood

D. C—It takes its flight to scenes a - bove, Be - yond the spheres of sin.
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It looks not on the things a- round, Nor on the things with - in; Amen.
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Faith is not what we feel or see:

It is a simple trust,

In what the God of love has said,

Of Jesus, as "the Just."
What Jesus is, and that alone,

• Is faith's delightful plea;

It never deals with sinful self,

Nor righteous self, in me.

Faith tells me I am counted "dead,"
By God, in His own word;

It tells me I am "born again,"
In Christ, my risen Lord.

If Christ is free, then I am free,

My sins no more oppress,

If Christ is just, then I am just,

He is my righteousness.

217
Ray Palmer OLIVET 6s, 4s. Lowell Mason
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry, Sav - iour di - vine! Now hear me
2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my fainting heart, My zeal in -spire; As Thou hast

3. While life's dark maze I tread, And griefs around me spread, Be Thou my Guide; Bid darkness

4. When ends life's transient dream,When death's cold, sullen stream Shall o'er me roll, Blest Saviour!
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while I pray, Take all my guilt a - way, Oh, let me from this day Be whol- ly Thine

died for me, Oh, may my love to Thee Pure, warm, and changeless be,A liv - ing fire!

turn to day, Wipe sorrow's tears a-way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side,

then, in love, Pear and distrust re-move; Oh, bear me safe a-bove, A ransomed soul!

m ££a
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A-MEN

Is 3? .

84
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1. for a faith that will not shrink, Tho' pressed hy ev - 'ry foe,
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That will not trem-ble on the brink Of an - y earth - ly woe! A - men,
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2 That will not murmur or complain
Beneath the chastening rod,

But, in the hour of grief or pain,

Will lean upon its God;

3 A faith that shines more bright and
When tempests rage without; [clear

That when in danger knows no fear,

In darkness feels no doubt;

& That bears, unmoved, the world 's dread
Nor heeds its scornful smile; [frown,

That seas of trouble cannot drown,
Nor Satan's arts beguile;

5 A faith that keeps the narrow way-
Till life's last hour is fled,

And with a pure and heavenly ray
Illumes a dying bed.

6 Lord, give us such a faith as this,

And then, whate'er may come,
We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed
Of an eternal home. [bliss

William H. Bathurst
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1 Faith adds new charms to earthly

And saves us from its snares: [bliss,

It yields support in all our toils,

And softens all our cares.

3 Unveiling wide the heavenly world,
Where endless pleasures reign,

It bids us seek our portion there,

Nor bids us seek in vain.

4 Faith shows the promise fully sealed
With our Redeemer's blood;

It helps our feeble hope to rest

Upon a faithful God.

5 There, still unshaken, would we rest,

Till this frail body dies,

And then, on faith's triumphant wing.
To endless glory rise.

Daniel Turner
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1 Lord, I believe; Thy power I own;

Thy word I would obey;
I wander comfortless and lone,

When from Thy truth I stray.

2 Lord, I believe; but gloomy fears
Sometimes bedim my sight;

I look to Thee with prayers and tears,

And cry for strength and light.

3 Lord, I believe; but oft, I know,
My faith is cold and weak:

My weakness strengthen, and bestow
The confidence I seek.

The wounded conscience knows its 4
The healing balm to give; [power

That balm the saddest heart can cheer,

And make the dying live.
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Yes ! I believe ; and only Thou
Canst give my soul relief:

Lord, to Thy truth my spirit bow;
''Help Thou mine unbelief!"

John R. Wreford
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1. How firm a foun - da - tion, ye saints of the Lord!
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Is laid for your faith in His
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ex - eel-lent word! What more can He say, than to you He hath said,— To you, who for
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ref - uge to Je - sus have fled ? To you, who for ref - uge to Je - sus have fled ? A - men.
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2 "Fear not, I am with thee, oh, he not dismayed,
For I am thy God, I will still give thee aid

;

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand,
Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent hand.

3 "When through the deep waters I call thee to go,
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow;
For I will be with thee thy trouble to bless,

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

4 "When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply;
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

5 "E'en down to old age all my people shall prove
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love

;

And then, when gray hairs shall their temples adorn,
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne.

6 "The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,
I will not— I will not desert to His foes;
That soul—though all hell should endeavor to shake,
I'll never—no never—no never forsake!"

George Keith
86
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Isaac Watts

I'M NOT ASHAMED TO OWN MY LORD

-1-4

Thomas Jackson
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1. I'm not a - shamed to own my Lord, Or to de - fend His cause,

2. Je - sus, my Lord! I know His name, His name is all my boast:

3. I know that safe with Him re - mains, Pro - tect - ed by His pow'r,

4. Then will He own His serv- ant's name Be - fore His Fa - ther's face,

Rev. 21:0. O may we stand be - fore the Lamb, When earth and seas are fled,

" Who -so -ev-er," He in-clud-ed me:
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am in - clud - ed!
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clud - ed! When the Lord said, " Who - so - ev - er," He in - clud - ed me.

Copyright, 1910, by
Charles M. Alexander.

International Copyright Secured. 87
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William B. Bradbury

Refrain
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1 / My hope is built on nothing less Than Jesus' blood and righteousness; / .-> p, . , ,, , .
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' 1 I dare not trust the sweetest frame, But wholly lean on Je-sus' name. \
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All oth-er ground is sinking sand. A - menRock, I stand; All oth-er ground is sinking sand,
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2 When darkness veils His lovely face,

I rest on His unchanging grace;
In every high and stormy gale,

My anchor holds within the veil. Ref.

3 His oath, His covenant, His blood,

Support me in the whelming flood;

225 THACHER S. M.
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When all around my soul gives way,
He then is all my hope and stay. Ref.

WhenHe shall come with trumpet sound,

0, may I then in Him be found;
Drest in His righteousness alone,

Faultless to stand before the throne.

Ret. Edward Mote

George F. Handel
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God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears; God shall lift up thy head. A - men.
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Through waves, and clouds, and storms,

He gently clears thy way; [night

Wait thou His time; so shall this

Soon end in joyous day.

What though thou rulest not!

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell

r
9s-

88

Proclaim, God sitteth on' the throne,

And ruleth all things well.

Far, far above thy thought

His counsel shall appear,

When fully He the work has wrought,
That caused thy needless fear.

John Wesley, tr.
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1. Love di - vine, all love ex - eel- ling, Joy of hea^n, to earth come down! Fix in us Thy
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humble dwelling, All Thy faithful mercies crown. Jesus,Thou art all compassion, Pure, unbounded

p p * f,f 1 , , f f f ,, JJ,
rip f

*—p-

i

# ,
1 1 r jt

-

—

s-l*—»—^5—c

-# ° ^- ^S v a:
f-"-#
—»—*—

*

love Thou art; Vis -it us with Thy sal - va - tion, En - ter ev - 'ry trembling heart A-men.
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2 Breathe, breathe Thy loving Spirit

Into every troubled breast!

Let us all in Thee inherit,

Let us find the promised rest;

Take away the love of sinning;

Alpha and Omega be; -

End of faith, as its beginning!
Set our hearts at liberty.

! Come, almighty to deliver,

Let us all Thy grace receive!

Suddenly return, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave:

Thee we would be always blessing,

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above,

Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing, 2
Glory in Thy perfect love.

\ Finish then Thy new creation,

Pure^ and spotless may we be:
Let us see our whole salvation

Perfectly secured by Thee

!

Changed from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our place;

89

Till we cast our crowns before .Thee,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

Charles Wesley
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God is love; His mercy brightens

All the path in which we rove;
Bliss He wakes and woe He lightens;

God is wisdom, God is love.

Chance and change are busy ever;
Man decays, and ages move;

But His mei'cy waneth never;
God is wisdom, God is love.

E'en the hour that darkest seemeth,
Will His changeless goodness prove;

From the gloom His brightness
streameth

;

God is wisdom, God is love.

He with earthly cares entwineth
Hope and comfort from above;

Everywhere His glory shineth;

God is wisdom, God is love.

John BowRtNG
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1. A-wake, rny soul, in joy-ful lays, And sing thy great Redeemer's praise;
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He just-ly claims a song from me: His lov - ing-kind- ness, oh, how free!
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Lov - ing-kindness, lov-ing-kindness, His lov -ing-kind -ness, oh, how free! A -men.
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2 He saw me ruined in the fall,

Yet loved me notwithstanding all;

He saved me from my lost estate:

His loving-kindness, oh, how great!

2 I to Thy mercy-seat repair,

And find Thy loving-kindness there;

And when to Thy sweet word I go,

Thy loving-kindness there I know.

3 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,

Has gathered thick and thundered 3 £ach ev
.

emr}? f
rom the world

,
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Thy loving-kindness cheers my heart;

He near' my soul has always stood: £,
nd

,
when the day salutes my eyes,

His loving-kindness, oh, how good! Thy loving-kindness doth arise.

4 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale;

Soon all my mortal powers must fail

:

Oh, may my last expiring breath
His loving-kindness sing in death!

Samuel Medley

229
1 Thy loving-kindness, Lord, I sing,

Of grace and life the sacred spring;

—

In blood overflowing, rich and free,

In lovinar-kindness shed for me.

4 Lord, from the moment of my birth,

I 've nothing known but love on earth

;

By day, by night, where'er I be,

Thy loving-kindness follows me.

5 From daily sin and daily woe,

Thy loving-kindness saves me now;
And I will praise, for sins forgiven,

Thy loving-kindness, all, in heaven.

George B. Cheever

90
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1. There's a wide-ness in God's mer - cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea
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There's a kindness in His jus- tice, Which is more than lib - er - ty. A-men
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2 There is welcome for the sinner,

And more graces for the good;
There is mercy with the Saviour;
There is healing in His blood.

3 There is plentiful redemption
In the blood that has been shed;

There is joy for all the members
In the sorrows of the Head.

231 ST. MICHAEL S. M.

For the love of God is broader
Than the measure of man's mind;

And the heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderfully kind.

If our love were but more simple,

We should take Him at His word;
And our lives would be all sunshine

In the sweetness of our Lord.
Frederick W. Faber

Arr. by William H. Havergal
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I have peace with God.
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4 My love is oft-times low,

My joy still ebbs and flows;

But peace with Him remains the same,
No change Jehovah knows.

5 I change, He changes not,

The Christ can never die;

His love, not mine, the resting-place,

His truth, not mine, the tie.

HORAT1US BONAB

2 'Tis everlasting peace,

Sure as Jehovah's name;
'Tis stable as His steadfast throne,

For evermore the same.

3 The clouds may go and come,
And storms may sweep my sky,

This blood-sealed friendship changes
The cross is ever nigh. [not,
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1. Jesus, Thy name I love, All other names above, Je „ T j, / Oh, Thou art all to me!
sus, my Lord!
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Nothing apart from Thee, Je-sus, my Lord!
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2 Thou, blessed Son of God,
Hast bought me with Thy blood,

Jesus, my Lord!
Oh, how great is Thy love,

All other loves above,
Love that I daily prove,

Jesus, my Lord!

When unto Thee I flee,

Thou wilt my refuge be,

Jesus, my Lord

!

What need I now to fear?
What earthly grief or care,

Since Thou art ever near?
Jesus, my Lord!

Soon Thou wilt come again )

I shall be happy then,

Jesus, my Lord!
Then Thine own face I'll see,

Then I shall like Thee be,

Then evermore with Thee,
Jesus, my Lord!

James G. Deck

233 ST - MARGARET 7s, 6s. Albert L. Peace
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1 Love that wilt not let me go,

m^-
I rest my weary soul in Thee; I give Thee back the life I

owe, That in Thine ocean depths its flow May rich-er, full - er be. A - men.
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Light that followest all my way,
I yield my flickering torch to Thee;

My heart restores its borrowed ray,

That in Thy sunshine's glow its day
May brighter, fairer be.

joy that seekest me through pain,

I cannot close my heart to Thee;
1 trace the rainbow through the rain,

r f-
And feel the promise is not vain

That morn shall tearless be.

Cross that liftest up my head,

I dare not ask !•> fly from Thee:
1 lay in dust life's glory dead,
And from the ground there blossoms

Life that shall endless be. [red
George Matheson
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1. I know that my Re - deem - er lives, And ev - er prays for me:
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A to - ken of His love He gives, A pledge of lib - er - ty. A - men.
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2 I find Him lifting up my head; 1

He brings salvation near:
His presence makes me free indeed,

And He will soon appear.

3 He wills that I should holy be: 2

Who can withstand His will?

The counsel of His grace in me
He surely shall fulfill.

4 Jesus, I hang "upon Thy word: 3

I steadfastly believe

Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord,
And to Thyself receive.

Charles Wesley a
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1 Give me a heart of calm repose

Amid the world's loud roar;

A life that like a river flows

Along a peaceful shore.

2 Come, Holy Spirit, hush my heart 1

With gentleness divine

;

Indwelling peace Thou canst impart;
Oh, make the blessing mine.

3 Above these scenes of storm and 2
There spreads a region fair; [strife,

Give me to live that higher life,

And breathe that heavenly air.

4 Come, Holy Spirit, breathe that peace 3
Which flows from pardoned sin

;

Then shall my soul her conflict cease,

And find a heaven within.

Anon.
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Let us rejoice in Christ the Lord,
Who claims us for His own;

The hope that's built upon His word,
Can ne'ar be overthrown.

Though many foes beset us round,
And feeble is our arm,

Our life is hid with Christ in God
Beyond the reach of harm.

Weak as we are, we will not faint,

Or, fainting, cannot fail;

Jesus, the strength of every saint,

Must in the end prevail.

As surely as He overcame,
And conquered death and sin,

So surely those that trust His name
Will all His triumph win.

237
Oh, what a blessed hope is ours!
While here on earth we stay,

We more than taste the heavenly pow-
And antedate that day; I ers >

We feel the resurrection near,

Our life in Christ concealed,
And with His glorious presence here
Our earthen vessels filled.

Oh, would He all of heaven bestow!
Then like our Lord we'll rise;

Our bodies, fully ransomed, go
To take the glorious prize.

Charles Wesley



238
peace

E. H. BlCKERSTETH PERFECT PEACE 1 Os. James McGranahan

#N#g^ga^aa
1. Peace! perfect peace! in this dark world of sin? The blood of Jesus whispers peace within.

2. Peace ! perfect peace! by thronging duties pressed? To do the will of Je-sus, this is rest.

3. Peace! perfect peace! with sorrows surging round? On Jesus' bosom naught but calm is found. Amen.
-(=2. _ ^.
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4 Peace! perfect peace! with loved ones far away?
In Jesus' keeping we are safe, and they.

5 Peace! perfect peace! our future all unknown?
Jesus we know, and He is on the throne.

6 Peace! perfect peace! death shadowing us and ours?
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers.

7 It is enough: earth's struggles soon shall cease,

And Jesus call to heaven's perfect peace.

PAX TECUM lOs. [2d Tune] G. T. Caldbeck

1. Peace! perfect peace! in this dark world of sin? The blood of Jesus whispers peace with-in. Amen.
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1. Lord, while for all man - kind we pray, Of ev - 'ry clime and coast,
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hear us for our na - tive land,—The land we love the most.
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2 guard our shores from every foe; 3 Unite us in the sacred love

With peace our borders bless,

Our cities with prosperity,

Our fields with plenteousness.
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Of knowledge, truth, and Thee;
And let our hills and valleys shout

The songs of liberty.
John R. Wreford
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2 The world can never give

The bliss for which we sigh:

'Tis not the whole of life to live,

Nor all of death to die.

3 Beyond this vale of tears

There is a life above,
Unmeasured by the flight of years;
And all that life is love.

James Montgomery
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1 And is there, Lord, a rest

For weary souls designed,

Where not a care shall stir the breast,

Nor sorrow entrance find?

2 Is there a blissful home,
Where kindred minds shall meet,

And live, and love, nor ever roam
From that serene retreat?

3 Are there bright, happy fields,

Where naught that blooms shall die;

Where each new scene fresh pleasure
yields,

And healthful breezes sigh?

4 Are there celestial streams,

Where living waters glide,

With murmurs sweet as angel-dreams,
And flowery banks beside?

5 Forever blessed they,

Whose joyful feet shall stand,

While endless ages waste away,
Amid that glorious land!

6 My soul would thither tend,

While toilsome years are given;
And then with all the blest ascend
To meet the Lord from heaven

!

Ray Palmer

242 Tune-NAOMI

1 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm;
Let Thine outstretched wing

Be like the shade of Elim's palm,
Beside her desert spring.

2 Yes, keep me calm, though loud and
rude

The sounds my ear that greet,—
Calm in the closet's solitude,

Calm in the bustling street;

3 Calm in the hour of buoyant health,

Calm in my hour of pain,

95

Calm in my poverty or wealth,

Calm in my loss or gain;

Calm in the sufferance of wrong,
Like Him who bore my shame,

Calm 'mid the threatening, taunting
throng,

Who hate Thy holy name.

Calm me, my God, and keep me calm,

Soft resting on Thy breast;

Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm,

And bid my spirit rest.

HORATIUS BONAR
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Rev. J s B Monsell D,n. FfGHT THE GOOD FIGHT Rev. W. Boyd

1. Fight the good fight with all thy might, Christ is thy strength,and Christ thy right;

2. Run the straight race thro' God's good grace, Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face;

3. Cast care a -side, lean on thy Guide; His bound-less mer - cy will pro
4. Faint not, nor fear, His arms are near; He chan-geth not, and thou art
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dear;
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Lay hold on life, and it shall be Thy joy and crown e - ter - nal

Life with its way be - fore thee lies, Christ is the path, and Christ the
Trust, and thy trust-ing soul shall prove Christ is its life, and Christ its

On - ly be - lieve, and thou shalt see That Christ is all in all to
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prize,

love,

thee.
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244 ST - ANN'S C. M.
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William Croft
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I know that my Re- deem -er lives, And on the clouds shall come. A-men.
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2 I know that He shall soon appear
In power and glory meet,

And death, the last of all His foes, a

Lie vanquished at His feet.

3 Then, though the grave my flesh de-
And hold me for its prey, [vour,

96

I know my sleeping dust shall rise

On the last judgment-day.

I in my flesh shall see my God,
When He on earth shall stand;

I shall with all His saints ascend
To dwell at His right hand.

Anon.
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1. Stand up!—stand up for Je - susl Ye soldiers of the cross; Lift high His roy- al ban - ner,

D. H.—Till ev - 'ry foe is vanquished,
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A-MEN.It must not suffer loss: From vie - fry un - to vic-t'ry His ar-my shall He lead,

And Christ is Lord indeed.
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2 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus!

The triumph call obey;
Forth to the mighty conflict,

In this His glorious day

:

"Ye that are men, now serve Him,"
Against unumbered foes;

Let courage rise with danger,
And strength to strength oppose.

3 Stand up!— stand up for Jesus!
Stand in His strength alone;

The arm of flesh will fail you—
Ye dare not trust your own:

Put on the gospel armor,
And, watching unto prayer,

Where duty calls, or danger,
Be never wanting there.

Stand up!—stand up for Jesus!
The strife will not be long;

This day, the noise of battle,

The next, the victor's song;
To him that overcometh,
A crown of life shall be;

He Avith the King of Gloi-y

Shall reign eternally!
George Duffield

LABAN S. M. Lowell Mason

My soul, be on thy guard, Ten thousand foes a- rise; The hosts of sin are pressing hard To draw thee from the skies.
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2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray!

The battle ne'er give o'er;

Renew it boldly every day,

And help divine implore.

3 Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor lay thine armor downj

The work of faith will not be done
Till thou obtain thy crown.

4 Fight on, my soul, till death

Shall bring thee to thy God!
He'll take thee at thy parting breath,

Up to His blest abode.

97
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1. A-wake, my soul, stretch ev'ry nerve, And press with vig-or on; A heav'n-ly race de-
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2 A cloud of witnesses around

Hold thee in full survey;
Forget the steps already trod,

And onward urge thy way.

3 'Tis God's all-animating voice,

That calls thee from on high,

'Tis His own hand presents the prize

To thine aspiring eye.

4 Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee,
Have I my race begun;

And, crowned with victory, at Thy feet

I'll lay my honors down.

Maintain the honor of His word,
The glory of His cross.

2 Jesus, my God!— I know His name -

His name is all my trust;

Nor will He put my soul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost.

3 Firm as His throne His promise stands,

And He can well secure

What I've committed to His hands,
Till the decisive hour.

248
1 I'm not ashamed to own my Lord,

Or to defend His cause;

Philip Doddridge 4 Then will He own my worthless name,
Before His Father's face,

And in the new Jerusalem
Appoint my soul a place.

Isaac Wat is

249 MISSIONARY CHANT L. M. Heinrich C. Zeuner
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1. Go, la-bor on ; spend and be spent, Thy joy to do the Fa - ther's will;
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It is the way the Master went; Should not the servant tread it still? A - men.
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2 Go where the sick recline,

Where mourning hearts deplore;

And where the sons of sorrow pine,

Dispense your hallowed lore.

3 Be faith, which looks above,

With prayer, your constant guest,

And wrap the Saviour's changeless
A mantle round your breast, [love

4 So shall you share the wealth
That earth may ne'er despoil,

And the blest gospel's saving health
Repay your arduous toil.

Lydia H. Sigourney
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1 Arise, ye saints, arise!

The Lord our Leader is;

The foe before His banner flies,

And victory is His.

2 We follow Thee, our Guide,
Our Saviour, and our King;

We follow Thee, through grace sup-
plied

From heaven's eternal spring.

3 We soon shall see the day

When we shall cast our arms away,
And dwell in endless peace.

4 This hope supports us here;
It makes our burdens light;

'Twill seiwe our drooping hearts to

Till faith shall end in sight, [cheer,

Thomas Kelly

252
1 Make haste, man, to live,

For thou so soon must die;

Time hurries past thee like the breeze;
How swift its moments fly!

2 Make haste, man, to do
Whatever must be done;

Thou hast no time to lose in sloth,

Thy day will soon be gone.

3 Up, then, with speed, and work;
Fling ease and self away;

This is no time for thee to sleep,

Up, watch, and work, and pray!

4 Make haste, man, to live,

Thy time is almost o'er;

sleep not, dream not, but arise,

The Judge is at the door.
HORATIUS BONAR

Thy willing heart to mark and cheer:

No toil for Him shall be in vain.

When all our toils shall cease;

Tune-MISSIONARY CHANT
2 Go, labor on; 'tis not for naught;

Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain;
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee a m -i

.
' ^ 4 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice;

The Master praises,—what are men?

3 Go, labor on; enough, while here,

If He shall praise thee, if He deign

For toil comes rest, for exile home;
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's

voice, [come!"
The midnight peal: "Behold, !

99
HORATIUS BONAR
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1. He that go - eth forth with weep - ing, Bear-ing pre - cious seed in love,
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Nev-er tir- ing, nev- er sleep irg, Find-eth nier-cy from a - bove. A - men.
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2 Soft descend the dews of heaven,
Bright the rays celestial shine;

Precious fruit will thus be given,

Through an influence all divine.

3 Sow thy seed, be never weary,
Let no fears thy soul annoy;

Be the prospect ne'er so dreary,

Thou shalt reap the fruits of joy.

4 Lo, the scene of verdure brightening!

See the rising grain appear;
Look again ! the fields are whitening,

For the harvest time is near.

Thomas Hastings
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1 Father, hear the prayer we offer!

Not for ease that prayer shall be,

But for strength that we may ever
Live our lives courageously

2 Not forever by still waters
Would we idly, quiet stay,

But would smite the living fountains
From the rocks along our way.

255
1 Cast thy bread upon the waters,

Thinking not 'tis thrown away;
God Himself saith, thou shalt gather

It again some future day.

2 Cast thy bread upon the waters;
Wildly though the billows roll,

They but aid thee as thou toilest

Truth to spread from pole to pole.

3 As the seed, by billows floated,

To some distant island lone,

So to human souls benighted,
That thou flingest may be borne.

4 Cast thy bread upon the wraters;

Why wilt thou still doubting stand?
Bounteous shall God send the harvest,

If thou sow'st with liberal hand.
Phcebe A. Hannaford

256
1 All unseen the Master walketh

By the toiling servant's side;

Comfortable words He speaketh,

While His hands uphold and guide.

3 Be our strength in hours of weakness, 2 Grief, nor pain, nor any sorrow
In our wanderings, be our guide

;

Through endeavor, hardship, danger,
Father, be Thou at our side!

4 Ours to sow the seed in sorrow,
Thine to bid it spring and grow;

And the golden days of autumn
Will a precious harvest show.

Anon.

Rends thy heart, to Him unknown?
He to-day, and He to-morrow,

Grace sufficient gives His own.

3 Holy strivings nerve and strengthens

Long endurance wins the crown;
When the evening shadows lengthen,

Thou shalt lay thy burden down.
Thomas MacKei.la*
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257 DUKE STREET L. M. John Hatton
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His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. A-men.
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2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 1
And endless praises crown His head;
His name, like sweet perfume, shall

With every morning sacrifice. [rise

3 People and realms of every tongue 2
Dwell on His love, with sweetest song;

And infant voices shall proclaim

Their early blessings on His name.

4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns; 3
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains;

The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest.

Isaac Watts a

258 PSALM 72 L. M.

1 God, Thy judgments give the king,

His royal son Thy righteousness;

He to Thy people right shall bring,

With judgment shall Thy poor re-

dress. ..

2 All kings before him down shall fall;

All nations shall his lawys obey;
He'll save the needy when they call,

The poor, and those that have no q
stay.

3 Now blessed be the mighty One,
Jehovah, God of Israel,

For He alone hath wonders done,

And deeds in glory that excel.
3

4 And blessed be His glorious name,
Long as the ages shall endure.

O'er all the earth extend His fame.
Amen, amen, forevermore.
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259
Look from Thy sphere of endless day,

God of mercy and of might!
In pity look on those who stray,

Benighted in this land of light.

In peopled vale, in lonely glen,

In crowded mart, by stream or sea,

How many of the sons of men [ Thee

!

Hear not the message sent from

Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call

The thoughtless young, the hardened
A scattered, homeless flock, till all [old.

Be gathered to Thy peaceful fold.

Then all these wastes, a dreary scene,

That makes us sadden as we gaze,

Shall grow with living waters green,

And lift to heaven the voice of praise.
William C. Bryant

260
Sovereign ofworlds ! displayThy power;
Be this Thy Zion's favored hour;
Bid the bright morning Star arise,

And point the nations to the skies.

Set up Thy throne where Satan
reigns,

—

On Afric's shore, on India's plains,

On "wilds and continents unknown,—
And make the nations all Thine own.

Speak! and the world shall hear Thy
voice

;

Speak! and the desert shall rejoice;

Scatter the gloom of heathen night,

And bid all nations hail the light.

Bourne H. DHAi'tt
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2 What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle;

Though every prospect pleases,

And only man is vile;

In vain Avith lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strown;

The heathen, in his blindness,

Bows down to wood and stone!

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high,

—

Shall we, to men benighted,

The lamp of life deny?

Salvation! oh, salvation!

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till earth's remotest nation

Has learned Messiah's name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story,

And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole to pole;

Till o'er our ransomed nature
The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign!
Reginald Heber

262 O SING A NEW SONG Psalm 96 L. M.

iig
J. M. North
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1. sing a new song to the Lord; Sing, all the earth, and bless His name.
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From day to day His praise re-cord, The Lord's re-deem-ing grace proclaim. A -men.
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George J. Webb
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1. The morn-ing light is breaking; The darkness dis-ap-pears; The sons of earth are wak-ing
D. <S.—Of na-tions in com-mo-tion,
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To pen - i-ten-tial tears; Each breeze

Prepared for Zion's war.
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that sweeps the ocean Brings tidings from a-far, A-MEN.
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See heathen nations bending
Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending

In gratitude above;
While sinners, now confessing,

The gospel call obey,

And seek the Saviour's blessing-

A nation in a day.

Blest river of salvation!

Pursue thine onward way;
Flow thou to every nation,

Nor in thy richness stay:

Stay not till all the lowly
Triumphant reach their home:

Stay not till all the holy

Proclaim— il The Lord is come

264

!"
Samuel F. Smith

1 Now be the gospel banner
In every land unfurled;

And be the shout, "Hosanna!"
Re-echoed through the world,

Till every isle and nation,

Till every tribe and tongue,

Receive the great salvation,

And join the happy throng.

2 What though th' embattled legions

Of earth and hell combine?
His power throughout their regions

Shall soon resplendent shine;

Ride on, Lord, victorious,

Immanuel, Prince of peace:
Thy triumph shall be glorious,

Thine empire shall increase.

3 Yes, Thou shalt reign for ever,

Jesus, King of kings!

Thy light, Thy love, Thy favor,

Each ransomed captive sings;

The isles for Thee are waiting,

The deserts learn Thy praise,

The hills and valleys greeting,

The song responsive raise.

Thomas Hastings

Tune-O SING A NEW SONG
2 Tell all the world His wondrous ways, 4

Tell heathen nations far and near;

Great is the Lord, and great His
praise, [fear.

Feared more than gods that nations

3 The heathen gods are idols vain;

He made the heavens, and He sup- 5

ports.

Both light and honor lead His train,

While strength and beauty fill His
courts.

103

give the Lord, ye tribes and tongues,

give the Lord due praise, and
sing;

Give strength and glory in your songs,

Come, throng His courts, and offer-

ings bring.

fear and bow, adorned with grace,

And tell each land that God is King.
He fixed the earth's unchanging base;

Just judgment to the world He'll

brin g.
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ZION 8s, 7s, 4 Thomas Hastings

On the mountain-top ap-pear-ing, Lo! the sa - cred her - aid stands,

Welcome news to Zi - on bear-ing— Zi- on, long in hos - tile lands; Mourning
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God Himself will loose thy bands; Mourning captive! God Himself will loose thy bands. A - men.
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2 Has thy night been long and mournful,
All thy friends unfaithful proved?

Have thy foes been proud and scornful,

By thy sighs and tears unmoved?
Cease thy mourning;

Zion still is well beloved.

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee,

He Himself appears thy friend;

All thy foes shall flee before thee,

Here their boasts and triumphs end

;

Great deliverance
Zion's King will quickly send.

Thomas Kelly
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1 O'er the gloomy hills of darkness,

Cheered by no celestial ray,

Sun of righteousness, arising,

Bring the bright, the glorious day!
Send the gospel

To the earth's remotest bound.

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness,
Grant them, Lord, the glorious

light;

And from eastern coast to western
May the morning chase the night,
And redemption,

Freely purchased, win the day.

104

Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel,

Win and conquer, never cease;

May thy lasting, wide dominions
Multiply and still increase;

Sway Thy sceptre,

Saviour, all the world around.
William Williams
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See, from Zion's sacred mountain,
Streams of living water flow;

God has opened there a fountain
That supplies the world below!
They are blessed

Who its sovereign virtues know.

Through ten thousand channels flow-

ing,

Streams of mercy find their way;
Life and health and joy bestowing,
Waking beauty from decay

:

ye nations,

Hail the long-expected day.

Gladdened by the flowing treasure,
All-enriching as it goes,

Lo ! the desert smiles with pleasure,
Buds and blossoms as the rose:

Lo, the desert
Sings for joy where'er it flows.

Anon.
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268 FOR MY SAKE AND THE GOSPEL'S, GO
v H BlCXERSTHTH Arthur Sullivan

1. 'For My sake and the Gos-pel's, go And
2. H it k, hark! the trump of Ju - bi - Ice Pro
3. Still on and on the an-thems spread Of
4. He comes,whose advent trum-pet drowns The
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His her - aids an - swer, 'Be it so, And Thine.Lord.all the

From pole to pole, by land and sea, Glad tid-ings of sal

In con - cert with the ho - ly deed The war-rior church re

Em - man-uel crowned with ma-ny crowns.The Lord of saints aud
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They preach His birth, His life, His cross, The love of His a - tone - ment,
As near - er draws the day of doom, While still the bat - tie ra - ges,

Their snow-white robes are washed in blood, Their gold-en harps are ring - ing;

O Life, Light, Love, the great I AM, Tri - une, who chan-gest nev - er,

For whom they count the world but loss, His Eas -ter, His en - throne-ment
The heavenly Dayspring through the gloom Breaks on the night of a - ges.

Earth and the Par - a - dise of God One tri-umph-song are sing - ing.

The throne of God and of the Lamb Is Thine, and Thine for - ev er:
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Blest be the Lord Jehovah,
Of our salvation God,

Who us with blessings daily

Abundantly doth load.

He is the Lord, the Saviour,
Who is our God Most High:

And with the Lord Jehovah
From death the issues lie.

Tune Webb ( See number 263 )

2 Strength unto God attribute,
His glorious majesty

O'er Israel is, His power
Is in the heavens high.

Through all the earth, ye kingdoms,
Sing unto God the King;

Sing praises to Jehovah,
105 His praise, O do ye sing.
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270 LUX BENIGNA 1 Os, 4s, 1 Os. John B. Dykes
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1. Lead, kindly Light, amid th' en-circling gloom, Lead Thou me on; The night is
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dark, and I am far from home, Lead Thou me on. Keep Thou my feet; I
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do not ask to see The dis - tant scene; one step enough for me. A- men.
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2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou
Shouldst lead me on;

I loved to choose and see my path; but now
Lead Thou me on.

I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will : remember not past years.

3 So long Thy power hath blessed me, sure it still

Will lead me on
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till

The night is gone,

And with the morn those angel faces smile,

Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.

John H. Newman

271 TALMAR 8s, 7s.

J

Isaac B. Woodbury

1. Jesus calls us, o'er the tumult Of our life's wild, restless sea; Day by day His sweet voire soundelli, Saying, Christian, follow me!
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272 JEWETT 6s. D. Carl M. von Weber, arr. H.
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1. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! Oh, may Thy will be mine! In -to 1'hy hand of love
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as Thine own, And help me still to say, My Lord, Thy will be done! Amen.
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2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt!

Though seen through many a tear,

Let not my star of hope
Grow dim or disappear;

Since Thou on earth hast wept,
And sorrowed oft alone,

If I must weep with Thee,

My Lord, Thy will be clone!

1—^r—i-T
v r*

3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt!

All shall be well for me;
Each changing future scene

I gladly trust with Thee:
Straight to my home above

I travel calmly on,

And sing, in life or death,

My Lord, Thy will be done

!

Jane Borthwick, tr.

Tune-TALMAR 8s, 7s.

2 Jesus calls us—from the worship
Of the vain world's golden store;

From each idol that would keep us,—
Saying, Christian, love me more!

3 In our joys and in our sorrows,
Days of toil and hours of ease,

Still He calls, in cares and pleasures,

—

Christian, love me more than these!

4 Jesus calls us! by Thy mercies,

Saviour, may we hear Thy call;

(live our hearts to Thy obedience,

Serve and love Thee best of all

!

Cecil F. Alexander

273 Tune-TALMAR 8s, 7s.

Pilgrims in this vale of sorrow,
Pressing onward toward the prize,

Strength and comfort here we borrow
From the Hand that rules the skies.

'Mid these scenes of self-denial,

We are called the race to run,

We must meet full many a trial

Ere the victor's crown is won.

Love shall every conflict lighten,

Hope shall urge us swifter on,

Faith shall every prospect brighten,

Till the morn of heaven shall dawn.
Thomas Hastings
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274 ASLEEP IN JESUS L. M. William B. Bradbury
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1. A -sleep in Je - sns! bless -ed sleep! From which none ev - er wake to weep;
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A calm and un - dis-turbed re - pose, Un-bro-ken by the last of foes. A- men.
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2 Asleep in Jesus! oh, how sweet
To be for such a slumber meet!
With holy confidence to sing

That death hath lost its venomed sting!

3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest!

Whose waking is supremely blest;

No fear—no woe, shall dim the hour
That manifests the Saviour's power.

275 WAKEFIELD

4 Asleep in Jesus ! oh, for me
May such a blissful refuge be:
Securely shall my ashes lie,

And wait the summons from on high.

5 Asleep in Jesus! far from thee

Thy kindred and their graves may be:
But thine is still a blessed sleep

From which none ever wake to weep.
Margaret Mackay

William W. Gilchrist
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1. No, no, it is not dy - ing To go un-to our God; This gloomy earth for-
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4 No, no, it is not dying
The Shepherd's voice to know;

His sheep He ever leadeth,

His peaceful flock He feedeth
Where living pastures grow.

5 No, no, it is not dying
To wear a lordly crown;

Among God's people dwelling,

The glorious triumph swelling

Of Him whose sway we own.
H. A. C/tSAK Malan, tr. Robinson P. Dunn
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No, no, it is not dying
Heaven's citizen to be;

A crown immortal wearing,
And rest unbroken sharing,

From care and conflict free.

No, no, it is not dying
To hear this gracious word:

"Receive a Father's blessing,

For evermore possessing

The favor of Thy Lord."



276
Gbem Gbat Sleep

ON THE RESURRECTION MORNING
S Baring-Gouid E. H Tubpin

1. On the Res - ur - rec - tion morn-ing
2. Here a - while they must be part - ed,

3. For a while the tir - ed bod - y
4. Soul and bod - y re - u - nit - ed
5. On that hap - py Eas - ter morn-ing
6. To that brightest of all meet-ings
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Soul and bod - y meet a - gain

;

And the flesh its Sab-bath keep.
Lies with feet to - ward the mom

;

Thence-forth noth-ing shall di-vide,

All the graves their dead re- store;

Bring us, Je - bus Christ, at last;
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'// OLD JORDAN'S WAVES I DO NOT FEAR Chas J. Butler

1. Some daj', I know not when 'twill be, The an - gel Death will come to me;
2. My sins He long a - go for -gave, And still I feel His pow'r to save;
3. O'er me has sorrow's storm oft swept, Safe from the dan-ger me He's kept;
4. My loved ones they have crossed the tide, But safely crossed with Christ their Guide:
5. So when at death's cold brink I stand, My hand clasped in my Saviour's hand,
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But this I know if Christ be near,

And if I keep the wit - ness clear,

If still I trust this Friend so dear,

They sweetly whispered in my ear,

I too, shall shout in tones so clear,

Old
Old
Old
Old
Old
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Jor-dan's waves
Jor-dan's waves
Jor-dan's waves
Jor-dan's waves
Jor dan's waves
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I will not fear.

I shall not fear.

I need not fear.

I do not fear.

I do not fear.

Copyright, 1806, by John J . Hood Used by per. 109
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278 ZION 8s, 7s. 4. Thomas Hastings
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2 Every eye shall now behold Him,
Robed in dreadful majesty,

Those who set at naught and sold Him,
Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree,

Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see.

3 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee,
High on Thine eternal throne

:

Saviour, take the power and glory;

Claim the kingdom for Thine own.
Oh, come quickly,

Hallelujah ! Come, Lord, come.
Charles Wesley, alt.
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1 O'er the distant mountains breaking

Comes the reddening dawn of day;
Rise, my soul, from sleep awaking,

Rise, and sing, and watch, and pray;
'Tis thy Saviour,

On His bright returning way.

2 Thou long-expected, weary
Waits my anxious soul for Thee;

Life is dark, and earth is dreary
Where Thy light I do not see:

my Saviour,

When wilt Thou return to me?

3 Nearer is my soul's salvation,

Spent the night, the day at hand;
Keep me in my lowiy station,

Watching for Thee, till I stand,

O my Saviour,

In Thy bright and promised land.

4 With my lamp well-trimmed and burn-
ing,

Swift to hear, and slow to roam,
Watching for Thy glad returning
To restore me to my home;

Come, my Saviour,

my Saviour, quickly come!
John S. B. Monseli
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280 MENDEBBAS 7s. 6s. D. Arr. by Lowell Mason
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The Bride -groom is ad - vane - ing; Each hour He draws more nigh;
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Up! watch and pray, nor slum • ber; At mid - night comes the cry. A-men
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2 See that your lamps are burning,
Your vessels filled with oil;

Wait calmly your deliverance

From earthly pain and toil;

The watchers on the mountains
Proclaim the Bridegroom near;

Go, meet Him, as He coinetk,

With hallelujahs clear.

3 Our hope and expectation,

Jesus, now appear!
Arise, Thou sun so looked-for,

O'er this benighted sphere!
With hearts and hands uplifted,

We plead, Lord, to see

The day of our redemption,
And ever be with Thee.

Jane Borthwick, tr

28l
1 The marriage feast is ready,

The marriage of the Lamb,
He calls the faithful children
Of faithful Abraham:

Now from the golden portals
The sounds of triumph ring;

The triumph of the Victor,

The marriage of the King.

2 Nor sigh nor sorrow enters
Where Jesus leads them in;

Nor death may cross the threshold,
Nor pain, nor fear, nor sin

:

Now shades of night and darkness
Are past and fled away,

Before the radiant brightness
Of everlasting day.

3 No tear-drops stain that threshold,
No weeping eyes are there;

For God hath wiped all tear-drops,
And God hath stilled all care:

The sunlight of the Presence,
The bright Shechinah-flame,

Lights up the bridal banquet
Of God and of the Lamb.

Gerard Moultris
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282 ST. AGNES C M. John B. Dykes
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1. Lo! what a glo - rious sight ap - pears To our be - liev - ing eyes!
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The earth and seas are passed a - way, And the old roll - ing skies. A -men.

*^ £ A
¥ fPWMi^_ ^-5»- 4^-

U-M-^r- r
2 From the third heaven where God re- 3

That holy, happy place,— [sides

—

The New Jerusalem comes down,
Adorned with shining grace.

3 Attending angels shout for joy, 4
And the bright armies sing,

—

"Mortals! behold the sacred seat

Of your descending King:

—

4 "The God of glory, down to men, 5

Removes His blest abode;
Men, the dear objects of His grace,

And He their loving God:—

5 "His own soft hand shall wipe the
From every weeping eye; [teai*s

And pains, and groans, and griefs, and
And death itself shall die ! '

' [fears, 1

6 How long, dear Saviour! oh, how long
Shall this bright hour delay?

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time!

And bring the welcome day. 2

Isaac Watts

Hope of our hearts, Lord, appear,

Thou glorious Star of day!
Shine forth and chase the dreary night,

With all our tears away.

No resting-place we seek on earth,

No loveliness we see;

Our eye is on the royal crown,
Prepared for us—and Thee!

But, dearest Lord, however bright,

That crown of joy above,
What is it to the brighter hope
Of dwelling in Thy love?

Edward Denny

283
1 Light of the lonely pilgrim 's heart

!

Star of the coming day!
Arise, and with Thy morning beams
Chase all our griefs away.

2 Come, blessed Lord ! let every shore
And answering island sing

The praises of Thy royal name,
And own Thee as their King.

112

284
Bride of the Lamb, awake, awake!
Why sleep for sorrow now?

The hope of glory, Christ, is thine,

A child of glory, thou.

Thy spirit, through the lonely night,

From earthly joy apart,

Hath sighed for One that's far away,—
The Bridegroom of thy heart.

But see! the night is waning fast,

The breaking morn is near;
And Jesus comes with voice of love,

Thy drooping heart to cheer.

Then weep no more ; 'tis all thine own,
His crown, His joy divine;

And, sweeter far than all beside,

Pie, He Himself is thine!

Edward Denny
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285 GREENWOOD S. M. Joseph E. Sweetser
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2 Come! for the good are few,

They lift the voice in vain;

Faith waxes fainter on the earth,

And love is on the wane.

3 Come ! for love waxes cold,

Its steps are faint and slow;

Faith now is lost in unbelief;

Hope's lamp burns dim aud low.

4 Come! for creation groans,

Impatient of Thy stay,

Worn out with these long years of ill,

These ages of delay.

5 Come, and make all things new;
Build up this ruined earth,

Restore our faded Paradise,
Creation's second birth!

6 Come, and begin Thy reign

Of everlasting peace,
Come, take the kingdom to Thyself,

Great King of Righteousness!
HORAT1US BONAR
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1 The Church has waited long

Her absent Lord to see;

And still in loneliness she waits,

A friendless stranger she.

2 Age after age has gone,
Sun after sun has set,

And still, in weeds of widowhood,
She weeps a mourner yet.

3 Saint after saint on earth
Has lived, and loved, and died;

And as they left tis one by one,

We laid them side by side:

4 We laid them down to sleep,

But not in hope forlorn;
We laid them but to ripen there

Till the last glorious morn.

5 Come, Lord, and wipe away
The curse, the sin, the stain,

And make this blighted world of ours
Thine own fair world again.

HORATIUS BONAP
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1 Ye servants of the Lord!

Each in His office wait,
Observant of His heavenly word,
And watchful at His gate.

2 Let all your lamps be bright,

And trim the golden flame;
Gird up your loins as in His sight,

For awful is His name

3 Watch,— 'tis your Lord's command;
And while we speak He's near;

Mark the first signal of His hand,
And ready all appear.

113

4 Oh, happy servant he,

In such a posture found!
He shall his Lord with rapture see,

And be with honor crowned.
Philip Doddrjdgi
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2 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dressed in living green;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood,

While Jordan rolled between.
But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross this narrow sea;

And linger shivering on the brink,

And fear to launch away.

SHINING SHORE 8s, 7s. P.

Oh, could we make our doubts remove,
Those gloomy doubts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love

With unbeclouded eyes:—
Could we but climb where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o'er, [flood,

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold

Should fright us from the shore.
Isaac Watts

George F. Root

1. My days are glid-ing swift-ly by, And I, a pilgrim stranger,Would not de-tain them as they fly,

D. S.—juet be- fore, the shin-ing shore

Those hours of toil and danger. For, we stand on Jordan's strand, Our friends are passing over ; And

We may almost dis-cov-er. A-men.
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2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear,

Our heavenly home discerning;

Our absent Lord has left us word,
"Let every lamp be burning."

3 Slfould coming days be cold and dark,

We need not cease our singing;

That perfect rest naught can molest,

Where golden harps are ringing.

4 Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow,

Each cord on earth to sever;

Onr King says, "Come!" and there's

Forever, O forever. [our home

114
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1. Je - ru - sa-lem, my hap-py home, Name ev-er dear to me! When shall my la - bors

2. When shall these eyes thy heav'n-built walls,And pearly gates behold? Thy bul-warks with sal-

3. Oh, when, thou cit-y of my God, Shall I thy courts as - cend, Where con-gre - ga - tions

4. Je - ru - sa-lem, my hap-py home, My soul still pants for thee; Then shall my la - bors
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have an end, In joy and peace in thee?

va - tion strong, And streets of shin-ing gold?

ne'er break up, And Sab - baths have no end?

have an end, When I thy joys shall see,

In joy and peace in thee?

And streets of shin - ing gold?

And Sab - baths have no end?

When I thy joys shall see.

:^S ±±=k ._!_«!_ fi.

A-MEN.

P ?- &i-6>-
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mother dear, Jerusalem,
When shall I come to thee?

When shall my sorrows have an end?
Thy joys when shall I see?

292
1 When I can read my title clear.

To mansions in the skies,

I'll bid farewell to every fear,

And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 happy harbor of God's saints,

sweet and pleasant soil

!

In thee no sorrow can be found,
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil.

2 Should earth against my soul engage,
And fiery darts be hurled,

Then I can smile at Satan's rage,

And face a frowning world.

3 No dimming cloud o'ershadows thee,

Nor gloom, nor darksome night;

But every soul shines as the sun,

For God Himself gives light.

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,

And storms of sorrow fall,

May I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all.

4 Thy walls are made of precious stone, 4 There shall I bathe my weary soul

Thy bulwarks diamond-square;
Thy gates are all of orient pearl:

God, if I were there!

In seas of heavenly rest,

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

Isaac Watts
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2 Far up the everlasting hills

In God's own light it lies;

His smile its vast dimension fills

With joy that never dies.

3 One narrow vale, one darksome wave,
Divides that land from this:

I have a Shepherd pledged to save,

And bear me home to bliss.

4 Far from this guilty world to be
Exempt from toil and strife—

To spend eternity with Thee—
My Saviour, this is life!

John East

295 STEPHANOS P. M.

294
1 Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven!

Oh, for the golden floor!

Oh, for the Sun of Righteousness,

That setteth nevermore!

2 Oh, for a heart that never sins!

Oh, for a soul washed white

!

Oh, for a voice to praise our King,
Nor weary day nor night!

3 Oh, by Thy love and anguish, Lord,
And by Thy life laid down,

Grant that we fail not of Thy grace,

Nor fail to reach our crown

!

Cecil, F. Alexander

Henry W. Baker

rt thou languid? Art ihou sore distiArt thou weary? art thou languid? Art thou sore distressed? "Dome to mo," saith One,"and coming, Be at rest!" Amen.

^-#-»

2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him,
If He be my guide?

—

"In His feet and hands are wound-
And His side." [prints,

3 If I find Him, if I follow,

What His guerdon here?

—

"Many a sorrow, many a labor,

Many a tear."

4 If I still hold closely to Him,
What hath He at last?

"Sorrow vanquished, labor ended,

Jordan passed."

5 If I ask Him to receive me,
Will He say me nay?

"Not till earth, and not till heaven
Pass away."

116
John M. Neale, tr.
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JOYFULLY lOs. Abraham D. Mekkill
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I j Joy - ful - ly, joy - ful - ly on - ward I move, Bound to the land

'
( An - gel - ic clior - is - ters sing as I come, Joy - ful - ly, jov
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stranger no more shall I roam, Joy- ful- ly, joy-ful-ly rest-ing at home. A -men.
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2 Friends, fondly cherished, have passed 1 Happy the spirit released from its clay;

on before, [shore; Happy the soul that goes bounding
Waiting, they watch me approaching the away;
Singing to cheer me through death's Singing, as upward it hastes to the skies,

chilling gloom, Victory, victory! homeward I rise.

Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home. Many the toils it has passed through be-

Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear; low,

Harps of the blessed, your voices I hear; Many the seasons of trial and woe;
Rings with the harmony heaven's high Many the doubtings it never should sing,

dome,
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home.

3 Death, with thy weapon of war, lay me
low,

Strike, king of terrors, I fear not the

blow;

Victor}', victory! thus on the wing.

2 How can we wish them recalled from
their home,

Longer in sorrowing exile to roam?
Safely they passed from their troubles

beneath,

Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb; Victory, victory! shouting in death.

Joyfully, joyfully will I go home. Thus let them slumber, till Christ from
Bright will the morn of eternity dawn, the skies

Death shall be banished, his sceptre be Bids them in glorified body arise:

gone; Singing, as upward they spring from the

Joyfully, then, shall I witness his doom, tomb,

Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home. Victory, victory! Jesus hath come.
William Hunter William Hunteb
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Joseph Baknby
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1. Par - a-dise! Par - a - dise! Who doth not crave for rest?
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Who would not seek the hap • py land Where they that loved are blest?

jg^rft=i-H=
rf^^=

Pr
=
P
=

r
* j.

Refrain
Where loy - al hearts and true
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Where loy

Where loy

^4-m
al

al hearts and true Stand ev - er in the light,

£^ t* 42-s ^
£ i**f^rrn * <S*-i-

All rap -ture through and through, In God's most ho - ly sight. Amen.

ma r
£ BE =£=3be

P ja.

2 Paradise! Paradise!
The world is growing old;

Who would not be at rest and free

Where love is never cold?—Ref.

3 Paradise! O Paradise!

I want to sin no more;

I want to be as pure on earth

As on thy spotless shore.—Ref.

4 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise,

keep me in Thy love,

And guide me to that happy land

Of perfect rest above.— Ref.
Frederick W. Fabep
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1. .Te • ru - sa - lem, the gold - en, With milk and hon - ey blest!

2. They stand, those halls of Zi - on, All ju - hi - lant with song,
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neath thy con - tem - pla - tion, Sink heart and voice op • prest.

bright with many an an - gel, And all the mar - tyr throng.
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I know not, I know not, What joys a - wait us there;

The Prince is ev • er in them, The day - light is se • rene;» ^£
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What ra-dian-cy of glo

The pas-tures of the bless
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ry, What bliss be-yond com-pare.
ed Are decked in glo-rious sheen.
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3 There is the throne of David;

And there, from care released,

The song of them that triumph,

The shout of them that feast;

And they, who with their Leader
Have conquered in the fight,

For ever and for ever
Are clad in robes of white.

4 Exult, dust and ashes,

119

The Lord shall be thy part:
His only and for ever,

Thou shalt be, and thou art.

Exult, dust and ashes,

The Lord shall be thy part:

His only and for ever,

Thou shalt be, and thou art.

John M. Neale, tt
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1. Mycoun-try! 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib-er-ty, Of thee I sing; Land where my
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fathers died! Land of the pilgrims' pride! From evry mountain side Let freedom ring! A - men.
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2 My native country, thee—
Land of the noble, free—
Thy name I love;

I love thy rocks and rills,

Thy woods and templed hills;

My heart with rapture thrills

Like that above.

3 Let music swell the breeze,

And ring- from all the trees

Sweet freedom's song:

Let mortal tongues awake;
Let all that breathe partake;
Let rocks their silence break,

The sound prolong.

4 Our fathers' God! to Thee,
Author of liberty,

To Thee we sing:

Long may our land be bright

With freedom's holy light;

Protect us by Thy might,
Great God, our King

!

Samuel F. Smith

301
L Our land, with mercies crowned,
This wide, enchanted ground,

God, is Thine:
Our fathers knew Thy name;
The trophies of their fame—
Our heritage—proclaim,
A Power divine.

2 Dear Native Land, rejoice!

Raise thou thy mighty voice

To God on high

;

From all thy hills and bays,
From all thy homes and ways,
Let symphonies and praise
Ascend the sky.

3 And Thou, Almighty One,
At whose eternal throne
We bow the knee;

In all the coming time,

Bless Thou this favored clime,

And may our deeds sublime
Be hymns to Thee

!

Edwin T. Winkle*
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1 God bless our native land!
Firm may she ever stand,

Through storm and night:

When the wild tempests rave,

Ruler of wind and wave,
Do Thou our country save
By Thy great might!

2 For her our prayer shall rise

To God, above the skies;

On Him we wait:

Thou who art ever nigh,

Guarding with watchful eye,

To Thee aloud we cry,

God save the State!
Charles T. Brooks, tt
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Gospel Songs
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1. In lov - ing kind-ness Je - sus came My soul in mer - cy to re - claim,

2. He called me long be - fore I heard, Be - fore my sin - ful heart was stirred,

3. His brow was pierced with many a thorn, His hands by cru - el nails were torn,

4. Now on a high - er plane I dwell, And with my soul I know 'tis well;
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And from the depths of sin and shame

But when I took Him at His word,

When from my guilt and grief, for-lorn,

Yet how or why, I can - not tell,
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Thro' grace He lift - ed me (He lifted me).

For - giv'n He lift - ed me (He lifted me).

In love He lift - ed me (He lifted me).

He should have lift - ed me (He lifted me).
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From sink-ing sand He lift - ed me, With ten-der hand He lift - ed me,
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From shades of night to plains of light, praise His name, He lift - ed me!
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304 (Brace (Sreater £ban ©ur Sin
Julia H Johnston D, B. Towner

1. Mar - vel - oua grace of our lov - ing Lord, Grace that ex - ceeds our
2. Sin and de - spair like the sea waves cold, Threat-en the soul with
3. Dark is the stain that we can - not hide, What can a - vail to

4. Mar - vel - ous, in - fin - ite, match - less grace, Free - ly be<- stowed on
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sin and our guilt, Yon - der, on Cal - va - 'ry's mount out - poured,
in - fin - ite loss, Grace that is great - er, yes, grace un - told,

wash it a - way? Look! there is flow - ing a crim - son tide;

all who be - lieve; You that are long - ing to see His face,
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There where the blood of the Lamb was spilt.

Points to the Ref - uge, the might - y cross.

Whit - er than snow you may be to - day.
Will you this mo - ment His grace re - ceive ?
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God's grace, Grace that will par-don and cleanse with-in,
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grace, God's grace, Grace that is great - er than all our sin.
grace, In • fi - nite grace,
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Psalm 19
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Nathan Strong

Swell tbe Hntbem
(National) C. C. Case
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1. Swell the an - them, raise the song, Prais - es to our God be - long;

2. Blessings from His lib-'ral hand Flow a -round this hap-py land;

3. Hark! the voice of iia - ture sings Prais - es to the King of kings;^S P-Mt. !=£
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Saints and an - gels join to

Kept by Him, no foes an
Let us join the cho - ral
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sing Prais -es to the heav'nly King,
noy, Peace and free-dom we en - joy.

song, And the grate -ful" notes pro - long.
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James M. Gray

TObere Sball TKMsfcom Be fount)?
Job 28
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James McGranahan
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There is wis-dom that gold can - not buy, Nor- may sil - ver be weighed for its

Thro' the land of the liv-ing we search, And we sound in the depths of the

And we ask of the birds of the air, Of the wind,and the light-ningon
In the fear of the Lord it is found, In de- part-ing from e - vil and
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Lord, thai is wis-dom, And to de-part from e - vil is un • der-stand-ing.
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Psalm 84 James McGranahan
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Lord God of Hosts, how love - ly The place where Thou dost

Be - hold, the spar -row find - eth A house in which to

Blest who Thy house in - hab - it, They ev • er give Thee
So they from strength un - wea - ried Go for - ward un - to
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rest;

praise;
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Thy tab - er - na - cles ho - ly In pleas - ant - ness ex - eel.

The swal - low hath dis - cov - ered Where she may build her nest,

Blest all whom Thou dost strength -en, Who love the sa - cred ways:
Till they ap - pear in Zi - on, Be - fore the Lord at length.

m & & j
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One day ex - eels a thou - sand, If spent Thy courts with - in;

And where, se - cure - ly shel - tered, Her young she forth may brings;

Who pass thro' Ba - ca's val - ley, And make in it a well;

O God of Hosts, Je - ho - vah, How blest is ev - 'ry one

£
r
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t\ f \ f-^-fm^F^f
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I'll choose Thy thresh-old rath - er Than dwell in tents of sin.

So, Lord of Hosts, Thy al - tars I seek, my God, my King.
There rains in show'rs a - bun - dant The pools with wa - ter fill.

Who con - fi - dence re - po - ses On Thee, O Lord, a - lone.

£
s=—*2—E— 5E 1
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Chorus
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My soul is long - ing, faint - ing, Je - ho - vah's courts to see;m JO- \

126

m



© Xiving (Bob, for Gbee-conciu&eo
i #=t I I =r dim.
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My heart and flesh are cry - ing, O liv - ing God for Thee.

Siggi gg^£ £ S
309

Rbbecca S. Pollard

jfull 5urrenfc>er
D B Towner

'
I

3=£ %

1. Sav - iour, 'tis a full sur-ren-der, All I leave to fol - low
2. As I come in deep con - tri- tion, At this con - 6e - crat - ed
3. No with-hold - ing—full con -fess-ion; Pleas-ures, rich - es, all must
4. Be this theme my song and sto - ry, Now and un - til life is

5. Oh, the joy of full sal-sa-tion! Oh, the peace of love di -

-&-

Thee;
hour,
flee;

o'er;

vine!

Thou my Lead-er and De-fend - er From this hour shalt ev -

Hear, O Christ, my heart's pe-ti - tion, Let me feel the Spir -

Ho - ly Spir - it, take pos-ses - sionl I no more, but Christ
This my rapt-ure, this my glo - ry, Till I reach the shin -

Oh, the bliss of con - se - era -tion! I am His, and He

er

it's

in

ing

is

e.

pow'r!
me.
shore,

mine.

I bring to Je

& g : f-f , 1!
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3io Since tbe jfullnees of Ibis Xove Came Hn
E, K Hhwitt B. D. ACKLBY

1. Once my way was dark and* drear -y, For my heart was full of sin,

2. There is grace for all the low - ly, Grace to keep the trust-ing soul;

3. Let me spread a - broad the sto - ry, Oth - er souls to Je - sua win;

-*-*
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But the sky is bright and cheer - y. Since the full-ness of His love came in.

Pow'r to cleanse and make me ho -ly, Je - sus shall my yield-ed life con - trol.

For the cross is now my glo - ry, Since the full-ness of His love came in.
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Chorus
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I can nev -er tell how much I love Him, I can nev-er tell His love for me;
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For it pass-eth hu-man measure, Like a deep, unfathomed sea;
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deep, unfathomed sea,

1/ F ? P
'Tis re-deem-ing love in Christ my Saviour, In my soul the heav'nly joys be-gin;
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Since tbe jfullness of Ibis TLovc Came 1!n-conciuDe&

And I live for Je - bus on - ly, Since the full-ness of His love came in.
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311 Zbe Sanbs of £ime Ere Sinking
Annib R Cousin E. F. Rimbauia
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1. The sands of time are sink - ing, The dawn of heav-en breaks, The sum - mer
2. Christ, He is the Foun-tain, The deep, sweet Well we love! The streams on

3. With mer - cy and with judg-ment My web of time He wove, And aye the

4. The bride eyes not her gar - ment, But her dear bride-groom's face; I will not

§SS: HI . 1 I
I I.S

morn I've sighed for, The fair, sweet morns a-wake:

earth I've tast- ed, More deep I'll drink a - bove:

dews of sor - row Were lus-tered by His love:

gaze at glo - ry, But on my King of grace;

m *=*
n

£_ s *-« -^)-i-

O dark hath been the mid-night,

There to an o - cean full -ness

I'll bless the hand that guid-ed.

Not at the crown He giv - eth,

1 t

$=* ** =*=* gfeB-g-T- 75-

But day-spring is at hand, And glo - ry, glo - ry dwell- eth In Em-man-uel's land.

His mer - cy doth ex -pand, And glo - ry, glo - ry dwell - eth In Em-man-uel's land.

I'll bless the heart that planned, When throned were glory dwelleth In Em-man-uel's land.

But on His pierc-ed hand: The Lamb is all the glo - ry Of Em-man-uel's land.

£=+=
:£^

1—r- j=t -P— =P=F^=E I]

129

rT



312 3C9U9 paeecb Gbrougb 3ericbo

E. E. Hewitt Chas. H.Gabriel
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1. Je-sus passed thro' Jer - i - cho, as to the cross He went; To the sin - ful

2. Je-sus passed thro' Jer - i - cho; with joy the blind man heard; Heed-ing not the
3. Je-sus passed thro' Jer - i - cho, and still He pass-eth by; Would you from your

-0- • -»- -»- • -•- -tS>- -0- • -#- -#- • -#-
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and the lost the Son of God was sent; All the suff-'ring ones on earth, the
world's ap-proach, he begged a healing word; This his op - por-tu - ni - ty; for

sin be free? To Him lift up your cry; Call to Him in hum-ble faith; He
-0- • -•- -0-

.

£
*=:

blind, the halt and lame, Called His kind com - pas - sion forth, for

him sal- va - tion'sday; "Lord, I would re - ceive my sight; have
com - eth now this way! Lo, the Christ of Jer - i - cho will

-&>- -0- • -0- -0- •
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Chorus

un - to them He came,
mer - cy, now, I pray."
save your soul to - day.

Sav - iour, I be-lieve; Let me now my
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313 © Mbo Mill Show Tile Hnp 0oofc
Psalm 4H ZXJU

Arr. by Henry Burton

m^=*TSf=**

1. God of my righteousness, re - ply

2. How long, ye sons of men, de - fame,
3. Yet know that ev - er for His own
4. Then stand in awe, from sin de - part;

# . . Ji_ - - - . *• -P^

.

m >-H f- 7-*-

gffi

In mer - cy to my ear- nest cry;

And turn my glo - ry in - to shame?
The Lord doth choose the god- ly one;
And hold com-mun-ion with your heart^

Vr-19- f
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In past distress Thou didst re - lieve,

In van - i - ties which ye de - vise,

And when to Him my pray'rs as - cend,

When on your bed re-clined at rest,

r
rie gra-cious now, my pray'r re - ceive.

How long de-light, and fol-low lies?

The Lord will gra-cious- ly at - tend.

And still the ris - ings of your breast.

3—£m *: £ «-r- ^—4—4-
*-»—* d d d- •

m
Chorus
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y good? Ex- claims the rest
*-TTs41 "*" ~&~

who will show us an less mul-ti-tude;
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But lift on

It

us, God of grace,
f

"

ife
The cheer-ing brightness of Thy face.

i=£fe£ 11 ^
5 In sacrifice of righteousness

Your homage to the Lord express;

And ever let your heart rely

With confidence on God Most High.

3U
1 I know that my Redeemer lives,

And has prepared a place for me;
And crowns of victory He gives

To those who would His children be.

Chorus-Then ask me not to linger long
Amid the gay and thoughtless throng,

For I am only waiting here [home."
To hear the summons: " Child, come

2 I'm trusting Jesus Christ for all,

I know His blood now speaks for me;

6 More joy from Thee has filled my heart

Than all their corn and wine impart.

I lay me down to peaceful sleep,

For Thou wilt me in safety keep.

I'm listening for the welcome call,

To say: "The Master waiteth thee!"

3 I'm now enraptured with the thought,

I stand and wonder at His love

—

That He from heaven to earth was
To die that I may live above, [brought,

4 I know that Jesus soon will come,
I know the time will not be long,

Till I shall reach my heavenly home,
And join the everlasting song.
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315 1Re\>i\>e Zhv Hfflork

Albert Midlane James McGranahan
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Thy might - y arm make bare;

Dis - turb this sleep of death;

Cre - ate soul - thirst for Thee;

Ex - alt Thy pre - cious name;

1. Re - vive Thy work, Lord!

2. Re - vive Thy work, Lord

!

3. Re - vive Thy work, Lord

!

4. Re - vive Thy work, Lord

!

gg§ £ Pisul
*_ij

-0-

m i
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Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, And make Thy peo - pie hear.

Quick -en the smould!ring em - bers now By Thine Al - might -y breath.

And huu-g'ring for the bread of life, Oh, may our spir - its be!

And by the Ho - ly Ghost, our love For Thee and Thine in - flame.

mr-Fri=£ i # m&=*= ~&-

Chorus
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Re - vive!. re - vive!. .

.

And give re - fresh-ing show'rs;

Re -vive Thy work! re -vive Thy work! And give, give refreshing show'rs;

£##3r-nrr ^e*=i

I £ IIE
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The glo - ry shall be all Thine own, The bless-ing shall be our9.
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3i6 (Breat (Sofc, TOe Come Before Gbee
Effie S. Black JOHANN A. P. SCHULZ
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1. Great God, we come be - fore Thee, Thy pow'r and praise to sing; We mag-ni-
2. We praise Thee for Thy pow - er To res - cue from the fall; And for that

3. Lord, haste the day,when whol - ly Our wills are merged in Thine; Each one a
4. May we be sub-jects loy - al, And con-quer as we go, Led by the

mm u mo—s
i 3=£ ^i^=¥=^

fy, a - dore Thee, Thou great, E - ter - nal King; Thy maj - es - ty all-

sa - cred hour... Thy great heart bled for all; For mer - cies Thou art

tern - pie ho - ly, Each heart a sa-cred shrine, Where ta - pers bright - ly

Christ, Prince Roy - al, To vanquish ev - 'ry foe; To march in faith re-

* f f •£fe=s= :t|t *=*T=1

4=^=j
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ban-ner waves vie - to - rious,

for Thy love un - end - ing
on - ly Thou art wor-shiped,
til we stand tri - um - phant,

^m

glo - rious, Is spread from star to star; Thy
send - ing, Dis-tilled like heav'n-ly dew; And
beam - ing Are light - ed from a - bove, And
dun - dant, Re-claim - ing all Thine own, Un

. * * / * «- J
z*-

£
Chorus
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Where'er Thy peo - pie are.

For saint and sin - ner too.

Thou great E - ter - nal Love.

A - round Thy glorious throne.

Thy reign is e - ter - nal, Thy kingdom shall in-

*- + £ fc *ft *
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stall Thy reign of last - ing peace.crease; A - rise, Lord, and now in
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317 ©ne Bap!
Rev. J. Wilbuh Chapman. D. D. Chas. H MarsH
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1. One day when heav - en was filled with His prais - es,

2. One day they led Him up Cal - va - 'ry's moun-tain,
3. One day they left Him a - lone in the gar - den,

4. One day the grave could con-ceal Him no Ion - ger,

5. One day the trum - pet will sound for His com - ing,

.(2. • jp_ .&.- •

One day when
One day they
One day He
One day the
One day tne

§S=5
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A=

sin

nailed

rest -

Btone
skies

was as black as could be,

Him to die on the tree;

ed, from euf - fer - ing free;

rolled a - way from the door;
with His glo - ry will shine;

Je - sus came
Suf - fer - ing
An - gels came
Then He a -

Won - der - ful
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forth

an -

down
rose

day
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to
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my
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born of a vir - gin—Dwelt amongst men, my ex - am - pie is He!
spised and re-ject-ed: Bear - ing our sins, my Re- deem - er is He!
tomb to keep vig - il; Hope of the hope - less, my Sav-iour is He!
death He had con-quered; Now is as - cend - ed, my Lord ev - er - more!
lov - ed ones bring - ing; Glo - ri - ous Sav - iour, this Je - eus is mine!

Chokus
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Liv - ing, He loved me! dy
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ing,
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He

S
saved me: Bur - ied, He

car - ried my sins far way; Ris - ing, He jus

0
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One day He'a com - ing,— O glo - ri - ou3 day.
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318 3ust a little Tbelp jfrom you
Maud Frazer Jackson Gbo. C. Stebbins
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1. Do you ev - er stop, my friend, to think, The while this world your passing thro'.

2. Just a lit - tie deed of kind-ness now, It may the faith of one re - store,

3. Just a lit - tie word of Je - sus' love, Some precious soul may help decide
4. Let us do our part ere day is done, And to our call-ing faith-ful be;

.(2- hG_« _ _ , _ _
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Some one may be saved from ru-in's brink, By just a lit-tle help from you ?

Who beneath some load of grief doth bow, Is al - most read-y to give o'er.

To for - sake the wrong and look a - bove, And let the Lord His footsteps guide.

For the world to Christ must now be won, By help of you, by help of me.
.£2. -£2- .,52. -*-
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Chorus

Just a lit - tie help from you, Just a lit-tle help from you;
Just a lit-tle help from you, Just ,a lit-tle help from you

;

0-

m—©>-=-

.fZ.

o

*

-0—0—0

i—r—

h

<y

-a.±

f> ttfcd=1=1
3A
-& -&— <*

<s -g» gH
=t O

f—>
=1

=tH 1—

-~rr
=i

"CZZT

.M-

|

Wondrous things the Lord may do, By just a lit - tie help from you
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Julia H. Johnston

Saving (Brace

D. B. Towner
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gold - en day, when light shall break And dawn's bright glo-ries shall un-
Life's up-ward way, a nar- row path, Leads on to that fair dwell-ing -

1 dim - ly see my journ-ey's end, But well I know who guid-eth

s£=F -f-f- -p—p—f-
3: =r-r-n

T"C US TF-XW m 3:

#
When He who knows
Where, safe from sin,

I fol - low Him,

^
the path I take, Shall

and storm, and wrath, They
that won - drous Friend Whose

ope for me the gates of

live who trust re - deem - ing
matchless love is full and

gold.

grace.

free;

Earth's lit - tie while will

Sing, sing, my heart, a -

And when with Him I

fe
Rail.

fe =fc
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soon be past,

long the way,
en - ter in,

-f-m m
My pil - grim song will soon be o'er,

The grace that saves will keep and guide,
And all the way look back to trace,

The
Till

The
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grace that saves shall time out-last, And be my theme on yon - der shore,

breaks the glo - rious crowning day, And I shall cross to yon - der side,

conqu'ror's palm I then shall win, Thro' Christ and His re-deeming grace.
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Saving (Brace— concmoeo

Chorus
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Then I shall know, as I am known, And stand complete be -fore the throne;
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Then I shall see my Saviour's face, And all my song be sav - ing grace.
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320 let people praise Cbee, loro
Psalm 67 James McGranahan
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1. Lord, bless and pit - y us, Shine on us with Thy face,That earth Thy way, and
2. Thou'lt just-ly peo- pie judge; On earth rule na-tions all; Let people praise Thee,
3. The earth her fruit shall yield; Our God shall blessing send; God will us bless; men

i
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Chorus
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na-tions all May know Thy sav-ing grace. 1

Lord, let them Praise Thee,both great and small. > Let people praise Thee, Lord, Let people
shall Him fear To earth's re-mot-est end. J
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all Thee praise; let the na- tions all be glad, In songs their voices raise.
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321
El Nathan

11 IRnow Mbom 11 Ibave Believe*)
James McGranahan
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Moderate ~p~

1. I know not why God's wondrous grace To me He hath made known,
2. I know not how this sav - ing faith To me He did im - part,
3. I know not how the Spir - it moves, Con - vine - ing men of sin,

4. I know not what of good or ill May be re - served for me,
5. I know not when my Lord may come, At night or noon - day fair,
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Nor why un - wor - thy—Christ in love Re-deemed me for His own,
Nor how be - liev - ing in His word Wrought peace with-in my heart.
Re - veal - ing Je - bus thro' the Word, Cre - a - ting faith in Him,
Of wea - ry ways or gold - en days, Be - fore His face I see.

Nor if I'll walk the vale with Him, Or "meet Him in the air."
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But "I know whom I have be - liev - ed, And am per-suad-ed that He is
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a - ble To keep that which I've committed Un-to Him a-gainst that day."
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E. W. Blandly

£be Ma? of tbe Cross

li£# E N-—

N

r^*-
m

r - '

t
1. I can hear my Sav - iour call - ing, I can hear my Sav - iour call - ing,

2. I'll go with Him through the gar-den, I'll go with Him through the gar-den,

3. I'll go with Him through the judgment, I'll go with Him through the judgment,
4. He will give me grace and glo - ry, He will give me grace and glo - ry,

.0. . .0. .p. • .0. -#- _
.

-0-

g 1 L——

t

1—.—E

—

r
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9 r 9 p r 9 \ 9
D. C.

—

Where He leads me I will fol - low, Where He leads me I will fol - low,
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£be Map of tbe Cross-conciuDea

ad lib . i) a

I can hear my Sav - iour call - ing, "Take thy cross and follow, fol - low
I'll go with Him thro' the gar - den, I'll go with Him,with Him all the
I'll go with Him thro' the judgement, I'll go with Him,with Him all the
He will give me grace and glo - ry, And go with me, with me all the

#

-V-|-# ig

JF/iere #e Zeads me / wiW

me.
way.
way.
way.

EEEEBEE:

tow, /'K go wilhHim,withHimall the way.

323 jfill flDe mow
E. H. Stokes Jno. R. Sweney

-gr- <7-^-^-

1. Hov - er o'er me, Ho - ly Spir
2. Thou canst fill me, gra - cious Spir
3. I am weak -ness, full of weak
4. Cleanse and com - fort, bless and save

j
2

- f- •?• «

—9-

-it,

it,
ness,

me,

Bathe my treni-bling heart and brow;
Though I can - not tell Thee how;

At Thy sa - cred feet I bow;
Bathe, bathe my heart and brow;

m t=^=± 22: j mm
r r r r

S3P
Fill me with Thy hal- lowed
But I need Thee, great - ly

Blest, di - vine, e - ter - nal

Thou art com - fort - insr and

-<^-

£

pres-

need
Spir-

sav-

ence, Come, come, and fill me now.
Thee, Come, come, and fill me now.
it, Fill with pow'r, and fill me now.
ing, Thou art sweet - ly fill - ing now.

£
1

zz: ^HS2- 42L e JS2-

rr r
_
r

§:

Chorus

J-J j-
I f^e

Fill me now, fill

-1

mi####
Je - sus, come, and fill me now;

J- J &-
i

-f
2- £=£P£ e?

I
i=t 3

s^=r -ist- P -/>_ -o- ^ -&-

Fill me with Thy hal - lowed pres - ence, Come, O come, and fill me now.^ * -*• - ^2 f . I
2
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I

PB P-j». •2.

r~rt
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324 Sbe probigal Son
T O. ChisiiolM Geo. C. Stbbbjns

r
1. Out in the wil-der-nesa wild and drear, Sad-ly I've wandered for man-y a year,

2. Why should I perish in dark de-spair, Here where there's no one to help or care.

3. Sweet are the mem'ries that come to me, Fa - ces of loved ones a - gain I see,

4. O that I nev - er had gone a - stray! Life was all radiant with hope one day,

4-

h±
r

19-

si-~Zt—S
=P *—~w-

=t 3: =F 3 h 1 a.

=t=-
1-4-=^

—

=t
p X f» ' X p

Driv - en by hun - ger and filled with fear,

When there is shel - ter and food to spare ?

Vis - ions of home where I used to be,

—

Now all its treas-urea I've thrown a - way,

r
I will

I will

I will

Yet I'll

-<&(=*-

•r
rise

rise

rise

rise

and
and
and

and

-*—

'

-(= _—

i

&*i
r

1= -*-
-&-

go;

go;

go;

go;

&>—-&—

7 * r
Backward with sorrow my steps to trace, Seeking my hea-ven-ly Fa-ther's face,

Deeply re-pent-ing the wrong I've done, Worth-y no more to be called a son.

Oth-ers have gone who had wandered, too, They were forgiven, were clothed a-new.

Something is saying "God loves you still, Tho' you have treated His love so ill."

A$3=3
i
—i-

* ^B -j

-*=^
-Z5*- -&
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tzt
»-*-
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=F J=J=i *=T
fe"*
r #-p x -p SI

Will - ing to take but a serv-ant's place,

—

I

Hop - ing my Fa - ther His child may own, I

Why should I lin - ger, with home in view ? I

I must not wait for the night grows chill, I

will

will

will

will

&fc
4 -J-
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a - rise

a - rise

a - rise

a - rise

and
and
and

and

go-
go-
go—
go —
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Chorus
Gbe fl>rofcigal Son-concmoeo

=t

Back to my Fa - ther and home,
and home,

Back to my Fa- ther and home,

&3==£ =-&

1
±=± A—J- 4 K=tq
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1—rf
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d

I will rise

J
tfc

7
and

<--

go.

and go

Back to my Fa-ther and

_i_^:
-t—

E

home.

-&-• 1

II

Ibave Gbine ©wn Ma?, Xorb

!

Gbo. C. Stbbbims

-Z7-V-
z&r*—&r -LUJ-^-l#

Have Thine own way, Lord!
Have Thine own way, Lord!
Have Thine own way, Lord!
Have Thine own way, Lord!

have Thine own way!.

.

have Thine own way!.,
have Thine own way!.

.

have Thine own way!.

.

Thou art
Search me
Wound - ed
Hold o'er

the
and
and
my

Eg.—fc=zfr fr:

±± t=t
JfZ. -&- 3=

Pot
try

wea
be
__,2_

ter,

me,
ry,

mg
—&—

I am
Mas - ter,

help me
ab - so

the
to

I

lute

clay.,

day!,
pray
sway

Mould me and make
Whit - er than snow,

! . . Pow - er— all pow
I".. Fill with Thy Spir

fr-F'-
-<?-

_(2—=--

me
Lord,

- er

—

- it

S3

qsz.

—I
(—l—,—U=^—!-

?E§.-^5=J]
^Efe—
j_j_^

aft - er Thy will!.,

wash me just now,

.

sure - ly is Thine!
till all shall see

While I am
As in Thy
Touch me and
Christ on - ly,

wait - ing yield - ed and
pres - ence hum-bly I

heal me, Sav • iour di

al - ways, liv - ing in

ffl-4 _ 0.

Still.

bow.
vine!

me!
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326 Cbvist Brose

F. L.

Slow
Robert Lowi««

sk- -zr

1. Low in the grave He
2. Vain - 1}' they watch His
3. Death can - not keep his

Iay-

bed-
prey-

m
Je - sus, my Sav - iour! Wait - ing the
Je - sus, my Sav - iour! Vain - ly they
Je - sus, my Sav - iour! He tore the

^2. m m -<S>-£ M&- 422. ta-

f=f=f
Chorus Faster

-&-

i—r-1-!

IPI
—

*

wr- fe* H '<g.

Up from the grave He a - rose,

"TBT

com- ing day— Je - sus, my Lord!
seal the dead—Je - sus, my Lord!
bars a - way— Je - sus, my Lord!

With a

mm & ,u
He a-rose,

p p p

rTf^^f-ir^JSL
JO-

hi i!—

M

aH -m • 0-m -m-^^ *=r-<sL^-

might-y tri-umph o'er His foes; He a-rose a Vic-tor from the

He a-rose;

P^f
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dark do- main, And He lives for - ev - er with His saints to reign;
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He a -
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g

rose! He
He a- rose

!

i.iJ

a - rose! Hal - le - lu - jah! Christ a - rose!

He a - rose!

I
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327 Xet Ttte Crown Ibim
Rev. E. PERRONET

Allegro ,

James McGranahan

4—I =r ^=4: 4=2^=^=iQg
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i-jr z£d:
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^r^r
1. All

2. Let
3. O

hail

ev -

that

I
J2-

t* r
the pow'r of Je - sua' name! Let an - gels

'ry kin - dred, ev - 'ry tribe, On this ter

with yon - der sa - cred throng We at His

r~r

:2zt:

• 4

SS —1-#—*-H

pros
res

feet

J.

trate
trial

may
I&-

fall;

ball,

fall!

1

It
:fi^

-*»-» £
-V

1
i

1

i I— i
i

«
-fc,

1 1- -d

—

&—
*"s ~-¥±
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Bring
To
We'll

forth the
Him all

join the

—=—•-

roy -

maj
ev -

-&-
-I

al

- es -

er - la
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1

di

ty
st -

0-

- a -

as -

ing
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dem,
cribe,

song,
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And crown Him
And crown Him
And crown Him

_J d V—
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Lord of

Lord of

Lord of

-r-r-

all.

all.

all.
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CHORrs
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Let us crown Him, . .

Let us crown Him Lord of all,

J.

rr r r r r r-rrr
let us crown Him,.
Let us crown Him Lord of all.

Let
Let

crown the great Re-deem-er Lord of all ;

.

T^Z
ts>-

IiZ±Z
i

—J— F—

^
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T~t-T—i—

r

It-

Let us crown Him, ....
Let us crown Him Lord of all.

. ^ -.- J- ^-
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Let us crown Him,
Let us crown II im Lord of all

r r -^w^-
Let us crown Him Lord of all.

Let us crown the great Kedeemer Lord of all.
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328 Dwelling Hn Beulab Xatto

=t 3=q: 3
C. Austin Miles

id—lz S
•—

i

-*—&-.-- - -0- -0- j
1. Far a - way the noise of strife up - on my ear is fall-ing, Then I know the
2. Far be-low the storm of doubt up-on the world is beat-ing, Sons of men in

3. Let the storm-y breez-es blow, their cry can-not a-larm me, I am safe - ly

4. View-ing here the works of God I sink in com-tem-pla-tion, Hear-ing now His

@M -#—*- -#—P- JU-t—#-t £=*=*=:S
:T

-^-s-

i—

i

-*—*" "£—

'

t>

sins of earth be - set on ev - 'ry hand. Doubt and fear and things of earth in

bat - tie long the en-e- my with-stand. Safe am I with - in the cas - tie

sheltered here, pro-tect-ed by God's hand. Here the sun is al - ways shining,
bless-ed voice, I see the way He planned. Dwell - ing in the Spir - it, here I

=M- f -P=t t—

r

*=*:
1—

r

mm =f=;-& l=t =\=i
uU4
-«©—j-25)-ti

vain to me are call -ing, None of these shall move me from Beu - lah Land.
of God's word re-treat-ing, Noth-ing then can reach me— 'tis Beu - lah Land,
here there's naught"can harm me, I am safe for - ev - er in Beu - lah Land,
learn of full sal - va - tion, Glad - ly will I tar - ry in Beu - lah Land.

Chokus
-I !- mr=t z±:£^ -w &

r

fe
I'm liv - ing on the moun-tain, un-der-neath a cloud-less sky, I'm

Praise God!

*—, • , ,-C —n_ .

» »

—

ffi h i .i -f^-S>- -B>~

1 tr—fr t

--I-

^==S
drink-ing at the foun-tain that nev-er shall run dry, O yes! I'm feast-ing on the
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Dwelling Tin Beulab Xanb-aonciuDco

Sfe
man-na froma boun-ti - ful sup-ply For I am dwell-ing in Beu - lab. Land.

* & P' t li m r^rr* ' ~ ^-r*—?2 P-rS. «—r—s-

iz 1—I"

IV m- ££E _t=:
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329 Ifaitb of ©ur jfatbers
E. W. Faber

i

J. G. Walton

1. Faith of our fa - thers

2. Our fa - thers, chained in

3. Faith of our fa - thers,

4. Faith of our fa - thers,

liv - ing still

pris - ons dark,
we will strive

we will love

In spite

Were still

To win

of dun - geon,
in heart and
all na - tions

Both friend and foe

fire and sword,
con - science free;

un - to thee;

all our strife,

»-=}-

O how our hearts beat
And blest would be their

And through the truth that
And preach thee, too, as

ft •> . J^J -

high with joy
chil - dren's fate,

comes from God,
love knows how,

fciS

r

ms
%

Where-e'er we hear that glo

If they, like them, should die

Man -kind shall then in - deed
By kind - ly words and vir

1F
rious word

!

for thee;

be free:

tuous life:

Faith of our
Faith of our
Faith of our
Faith of our

&^\ HIt=
(Z.

r

—I 1: =fc
tit

n=:z

fa - thers, ho - ly faith.

-fZ. it -,S2- .#. -£2-

-I
1 F f-=t=

We will be true to thee till death.

^K £2
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330 Cell flDotber TO Be Gbere
Charles M. Fillmore

1. When I was but a lit - tie child how well I re - col - lect,

2. Tho' I was oft - en way - ward, she was al - ways kind and good;
3. When I be - came a prod - i - gal, and left the old roof - tree;

4. One day a mes - sage came to me, it bade me quick - ly come,

-J -J J J—•-, *—

f

w-
feE£S=S t

-&-

1 Y

=t ^3=±=t^5
How I would grieve my moth - er with my fol - ly and ne - gleet,

So pa - tient, gen - tie, lov - ing, when my ways were rough and rude,
She al - most broke her lov - ing heart in mourn-ing aft - er me,
If I would see my moth - er ere the Sav - iour took her home;

# * p a a m «-
*=P=

rr?
And now that she has gone to heav'n I miss her ten - der care:
My child-hood griefs and tri - als she would glad - ly with me share:
And day and night she prayed to God to keep me in His care:

I prom-ised her, be- fore she died, for heav - en to pre- pare:

,
1

J _J J_LJ 1

t- it
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Chorus
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O Saviour, tell my mother, I'll be there!. . .

.

I'll be there,

J-J *

——

^

,-J-^--

J

. K—

I

-U

#_ -*-» ' *—•——•--—*

—

&—'—*r—

'

Tell mother I'll be there in
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answer to her prayer; This message, blessed Saviour, to her bear! Tell mother I'll be
-r*-" _ _ . _ -*- A -•- .

ifeST
*

v-t-
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Zcll fIDotbcr Til Be Gbere-conciuDes

there, heav'n's joys with her to share; Yes, tell my darling mother I'll be there

there, I'll be there.

miHt

—

&-'—»-r*—•—i-——•—
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331 fln 3esu0
Jas. Procter.

J=
Robert Harknbss

-4—J- ~V
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fcJF

1. I've tried in vain a thou-sand ways My fears to quell, my hopes to

2. My soul is night, my heart is steel— I can - not see, I can - not

3. He died, He lives, He reigns, He pleads; There's love in all His words and

4. Tho' some should sneer, and some should blame, I'll go with all my guilt and

raise; But what I need, the Bi - ble says, Is ev - er on - ly Je - sus.

feel: For light, for life, I must ap - peal In sim-ple faith to Je - sus.

deeds; There's all a guilt - y sin - ner needs For ev - er - more in Je - sus.

shame; I'll go to Him be -cause His name, A-bove all names is Je - sus.

The above lines were found after his death, on the desk of an Infidel who became a Christian,

Copyright, 1004 ign, by
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332 Cbrtet, tbe fountain

Newman Hall

fe Jt

C. C. Case

m«̂£H fc-1-r- % T -ih!-* * * 4 *
Here may the
All my self-

Help me Thy

Foun - tain of pu • ri - ty, o - pened for sin,

Though I have la - bored a - gain and a - gain,

Cleanse Thou the thoughts of my heart, I im - plore;

Whit - er than snow! noth-ing fur- ther I need; Christ is the

feg ±=^§13Eft £-#-*-

-v

—
V IsV

^m
§ i * * t—

*

s
tr-

Je - sus, Thou bless - ed Re -

Je - sus, Re - deem - er from
Dai - ly in lov • ing o-
Je - sus, my Sav - iour, to

m

pen - i - tent wash and be clean;

cleans -ing is ut - ter - ly vain;

light to re - fleet more and more;
Foun -tain, this on - ly I plead;

4! f , I" t
*£k± f± £^£v- ¥

n̂^uri- * $ m^
deem-er from woe, Wash me and I shall be whit - er than snow,
sor - row and woe, Wash me and 1 shall be whit - er than snow.
be - dience to grow; Wash me and I shall be whit - er than snow.
Thee will go, Wash me and I shall be whit - er than snow.

IS

H-H-f1 ; r r f it
tfc f

Chorus
U-Js_

gr * ' j_r
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Whit - er than snow, Whit- er than snow; Wash me, Re-
Whiter than snow, Whit - er than snow;^ ,0—t-

trtrlrT

m £ j^-^^V i-m-h-

z z I r
deem - er, And
Wash me, Re-deem-er,

/ v. . P *-—P-—*—*—i—P-

shall be whit-er than snow.
be whit-er than snow.
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333 flMeasures for j£vermore

Psalm 16 James McGranahan

m^4 -&r

1. I'll praise God while I live,.

2. The Lord be - fore me still.

3. Now glad-ness fills my soul,.

4. My soul in death's dark pit.

.

His coun
I set,

And joy shall

Shall not be

sel guides me right;

and trust His love;

be ex - pressed

;

eft by Thee;

Pi £SBM^

S55 ^iS3=? «—

T=a p—p

±±

My reins to me in - struc-tion give In sea - sons of the night.

At my right hand He guards from ill, And noth - ing shall me move.
My glo - ry shall His name ex - tol, My flesh in hope shall rest.

Cor-rup-tion Thou wilt not per - mit Thy ho - ly one to see.

P P 1- •—t-P f P . - _ = 1- P-

t-

Chorus (Prose Version)
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I
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Thou wilt show me the path of life: In Thy presence is ful-ness of joy;

me the path of life:

t±t
§)tt £ S^^*=tc-t>>—
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At Thy right hand there are pleas - ures, Are pleas-ures for ev - er - more;
pleasures ev-er-more, forev-er-more;
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At Thy right hand there are pleas - - ures, There are pleasures for ev - er •

pleas-ures ev - er-more,

t-rP-£
f
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334
W. C Martin

fll>2 Bncbor Ibolbs
' An anchor of the soul, both sure and steadfast." Hbb 7: 19

D B. Towner

fc=S=t:£=£ =t

1. Tho* the an - gry sur - ges roll

2. Might-y tides a - bout me sweep,

3. I can feel the an - chor fast;

4. Trou-bles al - most 'whelm the soul;

feU ± -J-

On my tern - pest - driv - en soul,

Per - ils lurk with - in the deep,
As I meet each sud-den blast
Griefs, like bil - lows o'er me roll;

#
-±-

q:
fi«

I am peace - ful, for I

An - gry clouds o'er-shade the
And the ca - ble, tho' un -

Tempters seek to lure a -

J^t*

know,
sky,

seen,

stray;

-s>- •

Wild - ly tho' the winds may blow,
And the tern - pest ris - es high;
Bears the heav - y strain be - tween

;

Storms ob-scure the light of day:

t:
4=

-03-T—0W-
=t

I've an an - chor safe and
Still I stand the tem-pest's
Thro' the storm I safe - ly

But in Christ I can be

=t

t:

sure, That can ev - er - more en - dure,
shock, For my an - chor grips the rock,
ride, Till the turn - ing of the tide,
bold, I've an an - chor that shall hold;

m ±: -t=i
—&-±—
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Chorus

And it holds, my an - chor
And it holds, my

I I
s J J

holds, Blow your wild - est, then, O
an - chor holds; Blow your wild - - est,
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then, O gal
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On my bark so small and frail; By His grace I shall not
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holds,
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b fill
fail, For my an - chor noicis, my an

For my an - chor holds, it firm - ly holds,
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chor holds.
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335 flDust 11 60— anb lEmptp Ibanbeb?
C. C. Luther Daniel 12; 3 Geo. C. Stbbbins
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1. " Must I go— and cmp - ty - hand - cd ? " Thus my dear Re - deem - er meet ?

2. Not at death 1 shrink or fal - ter, For my Sav-iour saves me now;
3. Oh, the years of sin- ning wast - ed! Could I but re - call them now
4. Oh, ye saints a-rouse, be earn - est! Up and work while yet 'tis day;

Not one day of serv - ice give Him ?

But to meet Him emp-ty hand - ed,

I would give them to my Sav - iour—
Ere the night of death o'er-take you,

tft
— — 00 -^1 -»-.— m-

-
!

'

]/ i

frf—Lj- £ j= V-

Lay no tro - phy at His feet ?

Tho't of that now clouds my brow.
To His will I glad - ly bow.
Strive for souls while yet you may.

=t

Chorus
rf

Must I go— and emp-ty hand - ed ? " Must I meet my Sav-iour so?

at.

Not one soul with which to greet Him ? Must

H
1—T:

3Ii:

IX *~| H
emp - ty hand
-ft
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33^ Sbafcows

Solo-
ft »c

ROBBRT HARKMBSS

3E
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1. When we cross the val - ley there need be no shad - ows, When life's

2. When our loved ones leave us there need be no shad - ows, If their

3. When He comes to meet us there need be no shad - ows, When He

day is end - ed and its sor-rows o'er:

faith is fixed in Je - sua as their Lord;
comes in all His glo - ri - ous ar - ray;

!S: =1=5
_i

1
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When the sum-mons comes to

For they go to be with
When the trump of God shall

-*—
~

:__t
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mect the bless-ed Sav-iour, When we rise to dwell with Him for ev - er - more.
Him who died to save them, To be with the One whom they have long a - dored.

sound and loved ones waken, When He leads us onward with tri-umph-ant sway.

Shad-ows! no need of shad -ows When at last we lay life's bur-den down^
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SbafcOWS—Concludes

IIil V
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Shad-ows! no need of shad - qws When at last we gain the vic-tor's crown!

Z -g-
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337
Maud Frazbr

Wben U See flDp Saviour
Robert Rarknbss

n d
1. When I see my Sav - iour, hang-ing on Cal - va - ry, Bear - ing there for

2. I can see the blood-drops, red 'neath His thorny crown, From the era - el

3. "Why hast Thou forsaken ?" list to that sad, sad moan! Oh, His heart was

W 4—r-4 =t J U-J-
s -g- ^2

=t -Z5»-
=1==:

sin - nera bit - ter - est ag - o - ny,

nail-wounds now they are fall - ing down;
bro - ken, suf-fer-ing there a - lone;

Grat - i - tude o'er-whelms

Lord, when I would wan -

Bro - ken then that mor -

me,

der

tals

-<s>-

.

3SF i
-g» : <?-

.*. (22. Z-
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bfefc 4
1g 4—?
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^r^r
makes mine eyes grow dim,

from Thy love a - way.

ne'er need cry in vain

All my ransomed be - ing cap - tive is to Him.
Let me see those blood-drops shed for me that day.

For God's love and comfort, in the hour of pain.

#- .(22. .». .(22. -.(22.
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338 Be\>on&

Leigh Mitchell Hodgbs
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1. I have a Home be-yondthe si - lent riv - er, Where loved ones
2. I have a Friend who e'er a -waits my com - ing, He stands with
3. With Home and Friend be-yondthe si - lent riv - er, How fair will

1. si -lent riv-er,

±-Ai
±±: t==
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r r*=*=£
4=t=t=t

t-W-,-(Z-

:t=:

^=t:

wait to wel-come me some day: I have a Guide to lead me
arms out-stretched to fold me in; And spite my woes and wea-ri-
be the day that knows no night! How sweet will be the songs I

-jg- • -#- -•- -0-

fZs ^_
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* 0- W—T-&-* r-^Z P- ~Z^—A^ $=—,-t It-
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safe-ly o - ver, When I have reached the end - ing of earth's way.
ness of roam -ing, He'll greet me with the love that bore my sin.

sing for ev - er, E - ter - nal - ly in God's all gra - cious sight.
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I have a Home, a Home be-yond the riv - er, I have a rest - ing
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yond the riv - cr, Blest Home be-yond, where toil and tears shall cease
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339 H Wcefc to Be fillet) TOitb tbe Spirit
Ada R, Habershon B D ACKLEY

1. I need to be filled with the Spir - it, Each mo-ment of ev - 'ry day;
2. I need to be filled for the home- life, I need it for work out- side;

3. I need to be filled with the Spir ° it, To hear or to read His word;
4. I know not the work He will give me, Nor where He may bid me go;
5. I need it, and oh, I may have it, For by His en - a - bling pow'r,

-0- -»- -•- -9- i9- . ^

I need to be filled in the morn - ing, Ere start-ing up - on my way.
I need it a - lone in God's pres - ence, That I may in Him a - bide.

I need to be filled when, by speak - ing, I wit- ness for Christ my Lord.
But whether for do - ing or euf - f'ring, I need to be filled I know.
The Spir - it whom He has once giv - en, Can fill me this ver - y hour.

-#- -»- -»- -•- -«»- . ^.

Chorus
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I need to be filled, Lord Je -

:dzi=tizz|i:

I need to be filled each day;
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I need to be filled with the Spir - it, Each mo-ment a - long life's way.
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340 6Ior£ to <5oo tbe fatber
El Nathan James McGranahan
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1. "For God so loved!" won -drous theme! won-drous key to wondrous scheme!

2. In love God gave, in love Christ came, That man might know the Fa-ther's name,

3. As man He tar - ried here be - low, The pow'r and love of God to show;

4. Up - on the cross His life He gave, His peo - pie from their sins to save;

5. By God ex - alt - ed from the dead, He reigns on high, the liv- ing Head
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A Sav- iour sent to sin - ful men

—

Glo ry to God the Fa ther!

And in the Son sal - va - tion claim

—

Glo ry to God the Fa ther!

To help and heal all hu - man woe

—

Glo • ry to God the Fa • ther!

For them de- scend - ed to the grave

—

Glo ry to God the Fa- theri

Of ev- 'ry soul for whom He bled— Glo • ry to God the Fa- • ther!
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Chorus
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Glo - ry to God the Fa ther! Glo - ry to God the Fa ther!
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to the Fa -ther!

9 9 9 9
Glo - ry, glo - ry,"glo-ry to the Fa-ther! Glo - ry, glo - ry, glo -ry

1
Fa - ther!Glo - ry to God the
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341 Ikeep Close to 3esus

J. L. John Lane
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1. When you start for the land of heav - en - ly rest,

2. Nev - er mind the storms or tri - als as you go,

3. To be safe from the darts of the e - vil one,

4. We shall reach our home in heav - en by and by,

Keep close to

Keep close to

Keep close to

Keep close to

gfems A E
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*2££rrr^t

i
* iW^

—Pi P. ^=^-i H
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Je - sus all the way; For He is the Guide, He knows the way best,

Je - sus all the way; 'Tis a com-fort and joy His fa - vor to know,
Je - sus all the way; Take the shield of faith till the vie - to - ry is won,
Je - sus all the way; Where to those we love we'll nev-er say good -bye,

m te*-*—•—a—
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Chorus
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Keep close to Je - sus all the way.

i-JU-t £
Keep close to Je - bus,

-jo-

i S
us all the way; B\keep close to Je - sus, Keep close to Je - sus all the way;
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day by night nev - er turn from the right, Keep close to Je-sus all the way.
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342 at tbe (Brave

R. L. Fletcher J. B. Herbert

&&JbLJ-LJM
IA±: **=£=£ -0-. -#• #• r
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1. At the grave where Christ lay sleep - ing, In the arms of death's em
2. Lo! the grave is rent a - sun - der, And the watch-ers are as

3. Re -ascend, King vie - to - rious, Take a -gain Thy roy - al

I

brace,

dead;

throne;

e a -Ftp -sh-

y
pz- H^-r^

Ro-man wards their watch were keep

Heav'n and earth be-held, in won -

There in heav'n to rule all - glo -

ing, As the night wore on a - pace;-

der, Death in chains a cap - tive led:

rious, Till the earth be -come Thine own:

f*=F=rt
£:
-|B_i-

tete^ is £ ia ffiR =2 42-i-
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ing, Came an an - gel from the throne,

ing, "He is ris'n, He is not here:"

er - ver-throw Thy righteous sway;

. JfL§^

Where in maj - es - ty de - scend

An - gels, robed in white, are say

Foes may hate Thee, they can nev
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At the tomb of Jo - seph bend - ing, Rolled a - way the pond'rous

Christ, the call to life o - bey - ing, Thrills the world with hope and

Thine shall be the king - dom ev - er, In the realms of per -feet

stone,

cheer,

day.
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343 Cbrtet IReturnetb

H. L. Turner James McGranahan

544^3f^m Zf *=$&- -* **

1. It may be at morn,when the day is a-wak-ing, When sun-

2. It may be at mid - day, it may be at twi- light, It may
3. While hosts cry Ho-san - na. from heav - en de-scend-ing, With glo

4. joy! de- light! should.we go with - out dy - ing, No sick

MzS-

light thro'

be, per-
- ri - fled

•ness, no
-0-

T=f

II 5 -z>-

dark - ness and shad - ow is break-ing, That Je - sus will come
chance, that the black - ness of mid-night Will burst in - to light

saints and the an - gels at -tend- ing, With grace on His brow,
sad - ness, no dread and no cry - ing, Caught up thro' the clouds
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like a
with our

—#-=

—

0—
-!—*-

fe£ tEnMm
ful -

blaze
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Lord

ness

of

lo
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of

His
of

to

glo

glo

glo

glo

i
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ry,

ry,

To re - ceive from the world "His
When Je - sus re - ceives "His
Will Je - sus re - ceive "His
When Je - sus re - ceives "His
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Lord Je - sus, how long, how long Ere we shout the glad song, Christ re-
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turn-eth?Hal -le - lu - jah! hal - le - lu- jah! A - men, Hal - le - lu- jah! A - men.
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344 Zbe Broken Ibeart

Tenderly
Thomas Dennis

I" ^
1. Have you read the etc- - ry of

2. Have you read how they placed the crown
3. Have you read how the dy - ing thief

4. Have you read how in an - guish He cried

the Cross, Where Je - sua
of thorns Up - on His
was saved While hang - ing
a - loud And died on

*£e£-^
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m——m—i

h2 a.
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feS!

bled
king
on
Cal
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and died, Where your debt was paid by
ly brow, How He cried, "They know

the tree, When He looked with plead
va - ry? Have you ev - er said,

the pre - cious blood
not what they do;
ing eyes and said,

"I thank Thee Lord,
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Chokus
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That flowed from His wound - ed side ?

O Fa - ther, for - give them now ? " ( tt_ j: j

:d.:

-I 1-

Lord,

.

giv - ing
re - mem
Thy life

ber me ?

for me ?
"

of bro ken

heart for you, He died a bro - ken heart; Oh, won-drous

1
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345 lean TUpon "Ibis Hrms
'Underneath are the everlanting arms.'" Duet. S3: 27

Epgar Lewis
W W Rock

-iMM
L. E. Jones
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1. Just lean

2. Just lean

3. Just lean

4. Just lean

5. Just lean

up - on the arms of Je

up - on the arms of Je

up - on the arms of Je

up - on the arms of Je

up - on the arms of Je

- sus, He'll help you a-long, help you a - long,

- sus, He'll brighten the way, brighten the way,
- sus, Oh, bring ev -'ry care, bring ev-'ry care!

- sus, Then leave all to Him, leave all to Him;
- sus, He meets ev-'ry need, meets ev-'ry need,
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If you will trust His love un - fail - ing,

Just fol - low glad - ly where He lead - eth,

The bur-den that hath seemed so heav - y
His heart is full of love and mer - cy,

To all who take Him as a Sav - iour, He

He'll fill your heart with

His gen - tie voice o -

Take to the Lord in

His eyes are nev - er

is a Friend in -

-*#-r—

song.

bey.

prayer.

dim.

deed.
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Chorus
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Lean on His arms, trusting in His love; Lean on His arms, all His mercies prove;
Lean upon His arms ful - ly trust-ing in His love; Lean upon His arms, and all His mercies prove;

£%. ^A ...a.*. y. ji.-i . i
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Lean on His arms, looking home a-bove; Just lean on the Sav-iour's arms.
Lean up - on His arms ev - er.

h
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346 We're fiDarcbing to 2ton
Isaac Watts

Spirited

Robert Lowry

m mH r ^
1. Come, we
2. Let those

3. The hill

4. Then let

that
re

of

our

m

love the Lord, And let our joys be known; Join
fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God; But
Zi - on yields A thou- sand sa - cred sweets, Be-
songs a -bound, And ev • 'ry tear be dry; We're
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in a song with sweet ac - cord, Join in a song with sweet ac - cord, And
chil-dren of the heav'n-ly King, But chil-dren of the heav'n-ly King May
fore we reach the heav'n-ly fields, Be -fore we reach the heav'n-ly fields, Or
marching thro' Im-man-uel's ground,We're marching thro' Im-man-uei's ground, To
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is sur • round
;ak their joys

Ik the gold -

r - er worlds
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the throne, And
a - broad, May
en streets, Or
on high, To

t̂hus sur - round the

speak their joys a -

walk the gold - en
fair - er worlds on
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throne,

broad,
streets,

high.
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thus sur-round the throne, And thus sur - round the throne.

Chorus
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We're march - ing to Zi - on, Beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful Zi - on; We're
We're march-ing on to Zi - on,
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march-ing up -ward to Zi - on, The beau -ti- ful cit-y of God.

Zi - on, Zi-on,
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347
Fakny J, Crosby

Solo, oh Duet

Savet) Bp Grace
' By grace ye are saved " Eph. 2: 5. Geo. C, Stbbbins

1. Some day the sil • ver cord will break, And I no more as now shall sing:

2. Some day my earth-ly house shall fall, I can - not tell how soon 'twill be,

3. Some day, when fades the gold-en sun Be-neath the ro - sy - tint - ed west,
4. Some day; till then I'll watch and wait, My lamp all trimmed and burning bright,

:£=£=£
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But, O, the joy when I shall wake With-in the pal - ace of the King!
But this I know— my All in All Has now a place in heav'n for me.
My bleas-ed Lord shall say, " Well done!" And I shall en - ter in - to rest.

That when my Sav-iour ope's the gate, My soul to Him may take its flight.

j^-J55r

And I shall see Him face to face, And tell the

J . shall see to face,
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ry— Saved by grace; shall see

J .
shall see

face to
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348 TOW tbe Circle Be Unbroken?
Ada R Habershon Chas. H Gabriel

ft—t.

•-T— — l-a-A * 2—'—si——

1

1. There are loved ones in the glo - ry Whose dear forms you oft - en miss,

2. In the joy - ous days of child-hood, Oft they told of won-drous love

3. You re - mem - ber songs of heav - en, Which you sang with child -ish voice,

4. You can pict - ure hap - py gath-'rings Round the fire - side long a - go,

5. One by one their seats were emp-tied, One by one they went a - way,

s—i—»--— —
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1

—

-t
:?n=fe:
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When you close your earth -ly sto - ry Will you join them in their bliss?

Point - ed to the dy - ing Sav-iour, Now they dwell with Him a - bove.

Do you love the hymns they taught you, Or are songs of earth your choice ?

And you think of tear - ful part-ings,, When they left you here be - low.

Here the cir - cle has been bro - ken, Will it be com-plete one day ?

fe^
±f?£=fcT=fcdb t-
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Chorus
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Will the cir
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i/ *
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cle be un - bro - ken By and by, by and by ?
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349 £be Banner of tbe Cross

El Nathan James McGranahaji

#
1. There's a roy - al ban- ner giv - en for dis-play To the sol-diers
2. Tho' the foe may rage and gath - er as the flood, Let the stan - dard
3. - ver land and sea, wher - ev - er man may dwell, Make the glo-rious
4. When the glo - ry dawns—'tis dawn-ing ver - y near— It is has-t'ning

g& 1£-4-
£ «r^—r
m

* JJ-JJJJ 1

f. 4 —m 9

to - day,

the Lord,

ry tell,

ap - pear,

—f* *-—

of the King;
be dis - played;
ti - dings known;
day by day—

ni=t
t-&—f-+*r-#

As an en - sign fair we lift it up
And be - neath its folds as sol - diers of

Of the crim - son ban - ner now the sto

Then be - fore our King the foe shall dis

*——P-

IT lurT
-0-*

s Chorus
-: fr

f3
**—S>- £e£

5»" 4*

While as ran - somed ones
For the truth be not
While the Lord shall claim
And the Cross the world

m£=Nf-

D
we sing.

dis • mayed!
His own.
shall sway. March - ing

*-& \ * » » »

March - ing on, march-ing

on, on, on, march-ing

£4=$: *±
sri—

r

1 f l*Ud
3^3 ±ZST^7^- t

on!.' For Christ

on, on, on! For Christ

count ev - 'ry-thing but loss; And to

count ev - 'ry-thing, ev - 'ry-thing but loss; And to

mu ± \JL-_m- fM^n4 i
-fkn

J- h^r^¥^ Wf—r-

crown Him King, toil

crown Him King, we'll toil

;—-P •-—£ *
i

*

f=F

and sing, 'Neath the

and sing, Be - neath the
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ban - ner
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of

the cross,

the cross.
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350 3SSles6 tbe Xorfc

Psalm 103 James McGranahan

Not too slow

=t
2 -$^m-si—

—

m- -&-T-

1. thou my soul, bless God the Lord, And all that in me is;

2. Bless, my soul, the Lord thy God, And not for - get - ful be
3. All thy in - iq - ui - ties who doth Most gra-cious-ly for - give;

4. Who doth re - deem thy life, that thou To death mayst not go down;

afcrr
4fe^5 i^iSl' w * # 3p—*

—

&
Be lift - ed up His ho - ly name, To mag - ni - fy and bless.

Of all His gra - cious ben - e - fits He hath be - stowed on thee.

Who thy dis - eas - es all and pains Doth heal, and thee re - lieve.

Who thee with lov - ing - kind- ness doth And ten - der mer - cies crown.

fe#f=r^
n -f^-p-

f=r rrr t
Chorus

* £ ffgj fe ^~
&-*n~r nrt

m&

Bless the Lord, bless the Lord, Bless the Lord, my soul,

Bless the Lord, bless the Lord,

-•p^-i^-f . f ; t :&—i—m m^5 &
a -*—I-
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And all that is with - in me, Bless His ho - - ly name.
Bless His ho - ly

J-J-
,€rnrfe j- &±

i^ jO.

FT r

I of Thy glorious majesty
The honor will record

;

I'll speak of all Thy mighty works,

Which wondrous are, Lord.

351 PSALM 145

1 I'll Thee exalt, my God, King;
Thy name I will adore;

I'll bless Thee every day, and praise

Thy name for evermore.

2 The Lord is great, much to be praised, 4 Men of Thine acts the might shall

His greatness search exceeds. Thine acts that dreadful are; [show,

Race unto race shall praise Thy works, And I, Thy glory to advance,

And show Thy mighty deeds. Thy greatness will declare.
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352 fIDp 3esm, U Xcve £bee
Anon. A. J. GORDON

55f m (-*- fr
i —H i i I T—i~t-

3J^h
My Je - sus, I

I love Thee be
I'll love Thee in

In man - sions of

-«s>-

ws £=£

love Thee, I know Thou art mine,
cause Thou hast first lov - ed me,
life, I will love Thee in death,

glo - ry and end - less de - light,

For Thee all the

And purchased my
And praise Thee as

I'll ev - er a-

.(2- £=fc
m

i fe:TO-

5
-Bh s ^

fol - lies of sin

par • don on Ca!
long as Thou lend

dore Thee in heav

I re - sign; My gra - cious Re
va-ry's tree; I love Thee for

est me breath; And say, when the

en so bright; I'll sing with the

deem
wear -

death -

glit -

J.

• er,

ing
dew
ter

I

my
the

lies

>—tr m-&-

i a&:
BE :e Bt

t
loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.
loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.
loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.
loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.

m

r r
Sav - iour art Thou,
thorns on my brow,
cold on my brow,
crown on my brow,

If ev • er 1

If ev er 1

If ev er I

If ev • er i

- 9 >5> » » =—I— HS*-*-

-6=-<a P
353

1 Jesus, I need Thee; no power but 3 Jesus, I need Thee; for hard is the

5 Thine road, [load;

i From sin can deliver a nature like mine ; And long is the journey, and heavy the

« gracious Redeemer, my Saviour be O gracious Redeemer, my Saviour be

| Thou, Thou,
* If ever, Jesus, if ever, just now I If ever, Jesus, if ever, just now

!

§20 Jesus, I need Thee; temptation's 4 Jesus, I need Thee; hear Thou my
-' dark hour cry!

c Is closing around me, I feel its dread I need Thee to live, and I need Thee to

J"
power; die;

€ O gracious Redeemer, my Saviour be gracious Redeemer, my Saviour be

I Thou, Thou,
If ever, Jesus, if ever, just now!- If ever, Jesus, if ever, just now!

James M. Gfur
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354 © Ibouee of flDan^ flDaneions

E Norman Gunnison Geo. C, Stebbins

*#"^ -d-j—ah =g= :^4-j=^;^-0p=§-;=^=j3
,-

f
1. O house of ma-ny man-sions, Thy doors are o-pen wide, And dear are all the
2. O house of ma-ny man-sions, My wea - ry spir-it waits, And longs to join the
3. O house of ma-ny man-sions, O house not made with hands, I sigh for thee while

-&- :«S>- ' -0- m -O- -&- -&- -G>- -&- ' „ m _ rgfr ^ .
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fa - ces Up - on the oth - er side. Thy por - tals <hey are gold - en,
ran-somed, With - in thy pearl - y gates; Who en - ter through thy por-tals,

wait - ing, With - in these bor - der lands, I know that but in dy - ing,
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And
The
The

those who en - ter in Shall know no
man - sions of the blest; Who come to

thresh - old is crossed o'er; There shall be
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Of wea - ri - ness and sin. )

And find in thee their rest. > O house of ma-ny mansions, Thy doors are o - pen
In thee for - ev - er - more.

)
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355 Bon't Stop prating
Edna R. Worrell

SHe
a-

*=,-£:
-«—l—

*

=r

ill
nigh; Don't stop praying! He'll hear your cry,

need, Don't stop praying! the Lord will heed;

sin; Don't stop praying! that good may win;

Don't stop praying when bowed with grief ; Don't stop praying! you'll get re - lief;

Don't stop praying but have more trust; Don't stop praying! for pray we must;

Don't stop praying! the Lord is

Don't stop praying for ev - 'ry

Don't stop praying when led to

_£Z_r

-%:

God has prom-ised, and He is true, Don't stop praying! He'll answer you.

No pe - ti - tion to Him is small; Don't stop praying! He'll give you all.

Christ was tempted and un - der - stands; Don't stop praying! He'll hold your hands.

Trou-bles nev - er es-cape God's sight; Don't stop praying! He'll make it right.

Faith will ban - ish a mount of care; Don't stop praying! God answers prayer.

fc
Jtzt r:
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Copvri^hl. 1906 by
Charles M. Alexander.

International Copyright Secured.

H personal {Testimony

I was standing at a bank counter in Liverpool, waiting for a clerk to

come; I picked up a pen and began to print on a blotter in large letters,

two words, which had gripped me like a vise: "PRAY THROUGH."
I kept talking to a friend and printing until I had the big blotter filled

from top to bottom with a column. I transacted my business and went
away. The next day my friend came to see me, and said he had a striking-

story to tell me. A business man came into the bank soon after we had
gone. He had grown discouraged with business troubles. He started to

transact some business with the same clerk over that blotter, when his eye

caught the long column of " PRAY THROUGH." He asked who wrote
those words, and when he was told exclaimed: " That is the very message I

needed. I will pray through. I have tried to worry through in my own
strength, and have merely mentioned my troubles to God; now I am going

to pray the situation through until I get light."

CHARLES M. ALEXANDER.
169



356 TKIiaitfnG for tbe promise
Wilbur F. Crafts James McGranahan

£i£ -0T :S 3

1. We bow our knees un - to the Fa-ther Of Christ the Lord of earth and heav'p,

2. fill the in-ward man with pow-er, As Christ with- in our hearts doth dwell;

8. The love that pass-eth knowledge give us, Its height and depth and breadth and length;

4. Thy pow'r it is that work-eth in us, O mul - ti - ply it here to - day,

IV . » _-•- -P-' -0- -0- # -0- •*- -&-•m te*

m -v-^- &-
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That rich - es of His grace and glo - ry And pow'r for serv-ice maybe giv'n.

Our root in Him, tho' storms may low - er, Vic - to - rious love we still shall tell.

A • bun-dant-ly be-yondour ask- ing, Be-yond our tho't give us Thy strength.

And Christ, our Lord, shall have the glo - ry With- in His church thro' end-less day.^ ±=± -*—is fc- &£±Z-r?HE=£^££z & .—

I
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Choru
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3 Not too fast
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OD

* a . a P P
/k^ * a '

i n <s r r SH J J -

J J i J J J
m m =1

(.CD j i a 9 1 * « J «* &

We are wait -ing for

mm m m m

the prom - ise

m m m

of the Fa - ther— For the
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Ho - ly Spir - it's pow'r; our Fa-ther, for Thy Spir - it we are wait-ing,

if- , ,_fr ,f- , ? £.

£ ^r=f
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E - ven now, this ver - y hour; We are wait-ing for His com-ing,
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Malting for the ipromiee—aonctu»e»
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We are wait-ing for His com -ing, For the Ho - ly Spir - it's pow'r; our
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Fa-ther, for Thy Spir- it we are wait - ing, E - ven now, this ver- y hour.
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357 Hll mations, Clap )j)our Ibanfcs
Psalm 47 Isaac Smith
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1. All nations, clap your hands, Let shouts of triumph ring, For dreadful o-ver all the lands

2. He'll quell the people's rage, And nations will de - stroy; For us will choose our her-it - age,

3. With shouts ascends our King,With trumpet's stirring call; Praise, praise ye God, His praises sing,

4.0 sing in joy-ful strains, In songs His truth make known; God o-ver all the na - tions reigns,

5. The heirs of Gentile thrones With Abr'am's children meet; The shields of earth Je-ho - vah owns,

-<SZ-

The Lord Most High is King.

His cho - sen Ja - cob's joy.

For God is Lord of all.

High on His ho - ly throne.

Ex - alt - ed is His seat.
_,

-•- m-*-9~0-
&.-

Praise ye the Lord, Hal - le - lu - jah! Praise ye the Lord,
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Hal - le - lu - jah ! Hal - le lu - '" h ! Hal - le - lu - jah ! Hal - le - lu - jah ! Praise ye the Lord.
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358 Mill l?ou £afte 3esus ftofcap?
'' He will abundantly pardon." ISA. 55: 7.

William W. Rock Robert Harkness

1. Will you take Je - sua to be your Guide? His love will brighten the way;
2. For you the Saviour was cru - ci - fied, Ac-cept His love while you may

;

3. He longs to en - ter your heart of sin

—

How can you turn Him a - way ?

4. I will take Je - sus, my Lord and King, His word I glad - ly o - bey;
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Safe in His keep-ing you may a - bide: Will you take Je - sus to-day?
The door of mer - cy stands o - pen wide: Will you take Je - sus to - day ?

Throw wide the por-tal and let Him in: Will you take Je - sus to-day?
My sins for - giv - en, His praise I'll sing: I will take Je - sus to-day!
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Chorus

Will you take Je - sus to - day?
After Uh verse,

I will take Je - sus to - day!

Will you take Je - sus to - day ?

I will take Je - sus to - day

!
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He of - fers par - don and peace to all: Will you take Je - sus to - day?
He of- fers par - don and peace to all: I will take Je - sus to-day!
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359 TLhe Xorfc He fiD^ Sbepbert)

T. Koschat

Lento
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1. The Lord is my Shep-herd,

2. Thro' the val • ley and shad - ow
3. In the midst of af - flic - tion

4. Let good - ness and mer - cy,

no want shall

of death tho'

my ta - ble

my boun - ti

I
I

is

ful

know;
stray,

spread;
God,

m^m
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i

Since
With
Still

m r r r r

^ is
mm±=t

V
feed in green pas - tures, safe - fold - ed I
Thou art my Guar-dian, no e - vil I

bless - ings un - meas - ured my cup run - neth
fol - low my steps till I meet Thee a *

Pfsg

rest; He lead • eth my
fear; Thy rod shall de-

o'er; With per - fume and
bove. I seek by the
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soul where the still wa - ters flow,

fend me, Thy staff be my stay;

oil Thou a-noint-est my head;
path which my fore - fa - thers trod,

Re - stores me when wand'ring, re-

No harm can be - fall, with my
Oh, what shall I ask of Thy

Thro' the land of their so - journ, Thy

,

fc«f c: Mrhf i
f iT-Tir ( M

I
ff Bit. p
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lI

deems when oppressed; Re - stores me when wand'ring, redeems when op -pressed.
Com- fort -er near; No harm can be -fall, with my Com-fort-er near,
prov - i - dence more ? Oh, what shall I ask of Thy prov - i - dence more?
king-dom of love; Thro' the land of their so- journ, Thy king-dom of love.

fc& r-f f I
r g: f-rf-f^f JS2.
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36o Ibarfc! Ibarfe, fiD^ Soul
Frederick W. Faber Henry Smart

^£S ^
==*

r

^gg

Hark! hark, my soul! An - gel - ic songs are swell

On - ward we go, for still we hear them sing-

Far, far a - way, like bells at evening peal

Rest comes at length, tho' life be long and drear
An - gels, sing on! your faith-ful watch -es keep -

ing O'er earth's green fields and
ing,"Come, wea- ry souls, for
ing, The voice of Je - sus

y; The day must dawn,and
ing; Sing us sweet frag-ments

-U-t

«m sr-n % st-

ing

i»g,

ry,

o-cean's wave-beat shore: How sweet the truth those bless-ed strains are tell

Je - sus bids you come;" And thro' the dark, its ech - oes sweet - ly ring
sounds o'er land and sea ; And la - den souls, by thou-sands meekly steal

dark-some night be past; Faith's jour-neys end in wel-comes to the wea
of the songs a - bove; Till morning's joy shall end the night of weep-ing
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Refrain
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An • gels of Je • sus,

Of that new life when sin shall be no more.
The mu - sic of the gos - pel leads us home.
Kind Shep-herd, turn their wea-ry steps to Thee.
And heav'n, the heart's true home,will come at last.

And life's long shad-ows break in cloud -less love.

1P1 jS~ *&-mm^m^ i
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r
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an - gels of light, Sing -ing to wel-come the pilgrims of the night! A • men.
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© fll>E Soul, Bless Gbou 3cbovab
Psalm 103 James McGranahan

M£=te: S *t •gh

S 3^S
1. my soul, bless Thou Je - ho - vah, All with-in me, bless His name;

2. Who for-gives all thy trans - gres - sions, Thy dis-eas - es all who heals,

3. Far as east from west is dis - tant, He hath put a - way our sin;

4. Bless Je- ho- vah, all His crea - tures Ev - er un - der His con - trol,

-b"-Ha F-
J2« fe£ £ J£gSis

i—I—

r

"Shr

£•-

Bless Je • ho - vah, and for - get not All His mer - cies to pro-

Who re-deems thee from de - struc-tion, Who with thee so kind - ly

Like the pit - y of a fa - ther Hath the Lord's com - pas - sion

All throughout His vast do - min-ion; Bless Je - ho - vah, my

claim:

deals,

been,

soul.
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For as high as is the heav - en, Far a - bove the earth be - low,

I
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the earth be - low,
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Ev - er great to them that fear Him Is the mer - cy He will show.
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362 a Clean Ibeart

Walter C. Smith

Andante con espressione

Fred H. Byshe

** £:iS -N—fS—N- £
1. One thing I of

2. If clear-er vi -

3. Yea, on-ly as

4. I watch to shun

the Lord de - sire, For all my path hath mir - y been,
sion Thou ini- part, Grate-ful and glad my soul shall be;
this heart is clean May larg - er vi - sion yet be mine,
the mir - y way, And stanch the springs of guilt -y thought,
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Be it by wa - ter or by fire,

But yet to have a pur - er heart
For mir-rored in its depths are seen
But,watch and strug-gle as I may,

make me clean, make me clean.

Is more to me, Is more to me.
The things di-vine, The things di-vine.

Pare I am not, Pure I am not.
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Refrain
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So wash me,Thou, without,with-in, Or purge with fire, if that must be,

Wash me,Thou,with - out,within, Or purge with fire, if that must be,



a Clean lbeart-conciuj>e&

No mat-ter how, if on - ly sin Die out in me, die out in me.
No matter how, if on - ly sin die out in me.
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363 Hlmo0t persuabefc
P. P. Bliss
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1. "Al - most per - suad - ed," now to be - lieve;

2. "Al - most per - suad - ed," come, come to - day;
3. "Al - most per - suad - ed," har - vest is past!

:ti
t=£

fc^t=E
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"Al - most per - suad - ed,"
"Al - most per - suad - ed,"
"Al - most per - suad - ed,"

I=fc

9.

mr—
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Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say, "Go, Spir - it,

turn not a - way; Je - sus in - vites you here, An - gels are
doom comes at last! "Al - most" can-not a - vail; "Al - most" is

r* 1 . «- #-

go Thy way, Some more con - ven - ient day On
ling-'ring near, Prayers rise from hearts so dear, O
but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail— "Al

Thee
wan -

most-

I'll

d'rer, come,
-but lost!"

Copyright, 1902, by The John Church Co. Used by per,



364 £be Son of (Bob

Reginald Heber Henry S. Cutler
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to

2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be - yond the

3. A glo-rious band, the chos - en few, On whom the Spit - it

gain;

grave,

came:

fHH*- U I4=£ ^1—t?— i—

r
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-tr-1-

His blood- red ban - ner streams a - far: Who fol - lows in His train?

Who saw his Mas - ter in the sky, And called on Him to save:

Twelve val-iant saints, their hope they knew, And mocked the cross and flame.

^ c£z -f=2-
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fe3
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Who
Like

They

fU
best can drink his cup of woe, And tri - umph o - ver pain,

Him, with par - don on his tongue, In midst of mor - tal pain,

climbed the diz - zy steep to heav'n Thro' per - il, toil, and pain:

s^f-H==te r t i t i f
rr

%#^ J-0-i-

Who pa - tient bears his cross be - low— He fol - lows in His train.

He prayed for them that did the wrong: Who fol - lows in his truin?

God! to us may grace be giv'n To fol - low in their train!

±sr-rr-r
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365 Ibiobcr (Brounfc

Rev Johnson Oatman Jr.

Ada R. Haeershon Chas. H. Gabriel
1 1 1—| m —j—•- -<s

1. I'm press-ing on the up-ward way, New heights I'm gaining ev-'ry day;

2. My heart has no de - sire to stay Where doubts arise, and fears dismay

:

3. Be-yond the mist I fain would rise, To rest be-neath un-cloud-ed skies;

4. I long to scale the ut-most height, Tho' rough the way, and hard the fight;

5. Lord, lead me up the moun-tain side, I dare not climb without my Guide;
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I I I
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Still pray-ing as I on-ward bound, " Lord, plant my feet on high-er ground."

Tho' some may dwell where these abound, My con - stant aim is high-er ground.

A - bove earth's tur-moil peace is found By those who dwell on high-er ground.

My song, wh.le climbing, shall re - sound, Lord, lead me on to high-er ground.

And, heav-en gained, I'll gaze a - round, With grateful heart from high-er ground.
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Chords
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Lord, lift me up and let me stand, By faith, on heav-en's ta-ble-land;
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Where love, and joy, and light a-bound, Lord, plant my feet on high - er ground.
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366 Ibe lis mot Ibere, But Us IRisen

i

El Nathan

m P Andantino"
Ja.mes McGranahan
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1. day of aw-ful sto - ry— Je - sus is dead! Sad end to hope of glo - ry

—

2. A wea - ry night of weep -ing— Je - sus is dead! A night that knew no sleep-ing

—

3. A day in sor - row dawn-ing— Je - sus is dead! A sad and gloom-y morn - ing

—
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Je - sus is dead! )

Je - sus is dead! > Be -hold, the stone is rolled a- way! And shin-ing ones have

m
Je - sus is dead!
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come to say: "He is not here, but is ris - en! He is not here, but is ris - en!" S
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The night of death is past and gone

—

*. A M. J.
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A -rise, and greet the glo-rious morn !-

—s

—

*
,£ it t-n

£££? -0 m-
-Xr-

r r b ^aN1^

«
"He is not here, but is ris - en! He is not here, but is ris - en!"^ I
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367 Wbat HMD Ibe Bo?
James M. Gray From the Welsh Arr. by O. F. Pugh

Si 4=±
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1. lis - ten to our wondrous sto - ry: Count-ed once a - niong the lost,

2. No an - gel could our place have ta - ken, High-est of the high tho' he;

3. And yet this tale wondrous pro-ceed - eth, Stir-ring heart and tongue a - flame!

4. Will you sur-ren-der to this Sav-iour? To His scep-tre hum - bly bow?

. #• . . J _ _il £=fatf r t tm*r-tr
ig& * r r

I
a? -zjf-

r % -25T- 5il

Sav-ing us at

Was one of the

And Christ Je- sus

He will save you,

y>

Yet, One came down from heaven's glo - ry,

The loved One on the cross for - sak - en

As our High Priest in heav'n He plead-eth,

You, too, shall come to know His fa - vor,

#- -f^ -r*- £ £ #- •«- -P-

aw
God
is

save

ful

head

His

you

cost!

Three!

name!

now!
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Chorus

-« »H 1

3 zal—#-
-ztf"
~Z7-

Who saved us from e - ter- nal loss? What did He do?

Who but God's Son up- on the cross! He

<g

&BB= :S=£ -PL.m
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Where is He now? In heav - en in - ter - ced

died for you! Be- lieve it thou, In heav -en in - ter - ced
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ing!

ing!

1
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368 DerilE, tDerfty

G. M. J. James McGranahan

V —* * z>—

died for me!
Him were laid,

1. Oh, what a Sav - iour, that He
2. All my in - iq - ui - ties on
3. Tho' poor and need - y I can trust my Lord,
4. Tho' all un - wor - thy, yet I will not doubt,

From con - dem-
All my in-

Tho' weak and
For Him that

m -j-

r s c
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na - tion

debt - ed -

sin - ful

com - eth,
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m

He
ness

I

He

d m

hath made
by Him
be - lieve

will not

m
me
was
His
cast

1

free;

paid

;

word
out;

m

"He
All

"He
1

that be -

who be -

glad
that be -

liev

lieve

mes -

liev

*-

m

eth

on
sage
eth,'

on the
Him, the

ev - 'ry
' Oh, the
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H

Son," saith He, "Hath ev - er - last - ing life."

Lord hath said, "Have ev - er - last - ing life."

child of God, "Hath ev - er - last - ing life."

good news shout, "Hath ev - er - last - ing life."
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"Ver ly,

MhM
i-ly,
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I say un - to you, Ver • i - ly, ver - i - ly," mes-sage
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ev - er new;
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"He that be-liev -eth on the Son," 'tis true, "Hath ev - er - last -ing life."
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369 Gbere lis power in tbe Bloofc

L. E. J. L. E. Jones

Es=hl==£ 4
?s 3

blood,

blood,

blood,

blood,

1. Would you be free from your bur- den of sin? There's pow'r in the
2. Would you be free from your pas - sion and pride? There's pow'r in the

3. Would you be whit- er, much whit - er than snow? There's pow'r in the

4. Would you do serv - ice for Je - sus your King? There's pow'r in the

ge *!fcM 1—

r

-J0-r
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Would you o'er e - vil

Come for a cleans - ing
Sin stains are lost in

Would, you live dai

-P P -P P-

Ths-

pow'r in the blood
pow'r in the blood

pow'r in the blood
pow'r in the blood

a vie - to - ry win?
to Cal - va - ry's tide,

its life - giv - ing flow.

ly His prais - es to sing?

tfc £ m £fnTTTTTT
Chorus

i^
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There's won - der - ful pow'r in the blood. There is pow'r, pow'r,
there is pow'r,
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wonder-work - ing pow'r In the blood of the Lamb; There is

In the blood of the Lamb;
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pow'r, pow'r, won-der-work-ing pow'r In the pre - cious blood of the Lamb,
there is pow'r,
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370 Sing TUnto tbe Xorfc

Psalm 30
Allegretto

James McGranahan
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"Sing un - to the Lord, ye saints of His, Sing, sing, sing un - to the Lord

;
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And at the re-mem-brance of His ho - li-ness, give
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thanks un-to the Lord.''
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1. Lord, by Thee de - liv

2. His ho - li - ness re - mem
3. In pros-p'rous days I boast

ered, With songs
ber, Ye saints,

ed That noth -

I'll Thee ex - tol;

give thanks and praise;

ing shall me move;

£ » ^=^mm
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&
No en - 'my hast Thou suf - fered To glo
A mo- ment lasts His an - ger, His fa

Lord, Thou hast made my moun-tain Stand firm

ry o'er my fall;

vor crowns our days,

ly by Thy love.

m r: f f E.
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I cried to Thee, Je - ho - vah, Thou didst me heal and save;

For sor - row, like a pil - grim, May so - journ for a night,

But soon I was af - flict • ed, For Thou didst hide Thy face,
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Sing Iflnto tbe Xorfc—conciu&eo

t
B.C.

*-i-

From deatli Thou didst de - Jiv • er,

But joy the heart shall glad - den,

And then to Thee, Je • ho - vah,

J .. . £ £ £ £:
-0-i—fi-i S—» 0-

-&-*-

And ran - som from the grave.
When dawns the morn - ing light.

A - rose my cry for grace.

ma ^ £

371 £ven> 2>av> an& Ibour
Fannv J. Crosby
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1. Sav-iour, more than life to me, I am clinging, clinging close to Thee;
2. Thro' this changing world be - low, Lead me gen-tly, gen-tly as I go;

3. Let me love Thee more and more, Till this fleet-ing, fleet-ing life is o'er;

s±££# ±=t # K2_
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Let Thy pre - cious blood ap - plied, Keep me ev - er, ev - er near Thy side.

Trusting Thee, I can - not stray, I can nev - er, nev - er lose my way.
Till my soul is lost iu love, In a bright-er, bright-er world a - bove.
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Refrain
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Ev - 'ry day, ev - 'ry hour, Let me feel Thy cleansing pow'r;
Ev - 'ry day and hour, ev - 'ry day and hour,
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May Thy ten - der love to me Bind me clos - er, clos - er, Lord, to
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372 Xoohing £bte TlMap

J. W. V.

Dcet & Choeds
J. W. Van Db Ventbr
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1. O-ver the riv - er, fa - ces I see, Fair as the morn-ing, looking for me;
2. Fa-ther and mother safe in the vale, Watch for the boatman, wait for the sail,

3. Brother and sister gone to that clime, Wait for the others coming some time;

4. Sweet lit-tle darling light of the home, Looking for some-one, beckoning, Come;
5. Je-sus the Saviour, bright Morning Star, Looking for lost ones, straying a - far;
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Free from their sorrow, grief and despair, Waiting and watching pa-tient-ly there.

Bearing the loved ones o-ver the tide In - to the har - bor, near to their side.

Safe with the an-gels, whiter than snow, Watching for dear ones, waiting be-low.

Bright as a sun-beam, pure as the dew, Anx-ious-ly look-ing, mother, for you.

Hear the glad message, why will you roam ? Je - sus is calling, " Sin-ner, come home."
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Chorus
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Look-ing this way, yes, looking this way, Loved ones are waiting, looking this way;
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Fair as the morning, bright as the day, Dear ones in glo ry, look-ing this way.
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373 Castino Bll J?our Care
Henry Barraclough
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Cast - ing all your care, Cast - ing all your care, For the Lord is
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a - ble All your cares to bear; Cast - ing all your care,
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Cast - ing all your care, For the Lord is a - ble All your cares to bear.
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i
Ada. R Habekshon

SMne 3ust umbcre Jj?ou arc
Henry Barraclough
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Shine, shine, just where you are, Shine, shine, just where you are,
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Send forth the light in - to the night, Shine for the Lord where you are.
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H. A. C/esar Malan, tr. by J. E. A. James McGranahan
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spread

;

paid,

vide;
flown,

s
Chris - tian trav - 'ler, fear no more The storms which round thee

Thy Sav - iour, who up - on the cross Thy full re - demp-tion
A safe re - treat and hid - ing-place Thy Sav - iour will pro -

No; in thy dark - est days on earth, When ev - 'ry joy seems

£ £ i ^f=r^

tzr
Nor yet the noon-tide's sul - try beams On thy de - fence-less

Will not from thee, His ran-somed one, With -hold His prom-ised
And sor-row can- not fill thy heart, While shel-tered at His
Be - liev - er, thou shalt nev - er tread The toil- some way a

head.
aid.

side.
Iivnp!
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Chorus (isa. 41: 10)
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thou not,
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I am with thee : Be
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a
mayed, for I am thy God! Fear. thou not, for
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I am with thee: Be not dis - mayed, for I am thy God!"
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375 1be Mill 1fooI£> flfce fast
Ada R. Harershon Robf.rt Hahknbss
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1. When I fear my faith will

2. I could nev - er keep my
3. I am pre - cious in His

4. He'll not let my soul be

fail,

hold,

sight,

lost,

4 1- 4-
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Christ will hold me
He must hold me
He will hold me
Christ will hold me
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m
fast;

fast;

fast;

fast;
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When the tempt - er would pre - vail,

For my love is oft - en cold,

Those He saves are His de - light,

Bought by Him at such a cost,

I

He can hold me
He must hold me
He will hold me
He will hold me
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fast

fast

fast

fast

I i
*

-J
'

9r
—«—— i

—

— —|—#
s^ 1= ^EE=E

Refrain a tempo
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He will hold me fast,

hold me fast,
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He will hold me fast;

hold me fast;
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For my Sav - iour loves me so.
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376
Mary Brown

Andante

I'll 60 Whcte H>ou Want flfce to 0o
Carrie E. Roonsefell
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1. It may not be on the mountain's height, Or o - ver the storm - y
2. Per - haps to-day there are lov - ing words Which Je- sus would have me
3. There's sure- ly some-where a low - lv place, In earth's har-vest-field so

sea;

speak

;

wide.
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It may not be at the bat - tie's front My Lord will have need of me:
There may be now in the paths of sin Some wan-d'rer whom I should seek;

Where I may la • bor thro' life's short day, For Je - sus the Cru - ci - fied;
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But if by a still, small voice He calls To paths that I do not know.

Sav-iour, if Thou wilt be my guide, Tho' dark and rug-ged the way,
So, trust-ing my all to Thy ten - der care, And knowing Thou lov • est me,S t ±—P-

=f=
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want me to go.

want me to say.

want me to be.

r
I'll answer, dear Lord,with my hand in Thine,
My voice shall ech - o Thy mes-sage sweet,

I'll do Thy will with a heart sin- cere,

I'll go where you
I'll say what you
I'll be what you

ra^^# pzff i i 4—
i

—r=ps=gq

Refrain

I'll go where you want me to go, dear Lord, - ver mountain, or plain, or sea;

m nt • r r r r r-#-*-*r
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1TII (5o TObere ipou Want flDe to (5o—conciuoea
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I'll say what you want me to say, dear Lord, I'll be what you want me to be.
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Effie S. Black

377 Iboty Spirit, Dwell in flDe

E. S. B.
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1. Ho
2. Ho
3. Ho

I

ly

ly

iy

Spir
Spir
Spir

it, dwell

it, dwell

it, dwell

r
in me,
in me,
in me,

Teach mine err - ing feet the way;
Fill my soul with Thy rich grace;
Till the night has passed a - way;
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As
Let
When

I

me
with

jour -

all

rap -

ney here be - low, Guide me
the beau - ty see In the

ture I shall wake In e

ev - 'ry day.
Sav • iour's face,

ter • nal day.
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Show
Till

I

IS

me
at

shall

what
last

dwell

T

His
with

ought to do,

life shall be
Christ my Lord

tl
Help me shun the wrong;
Mir • rored in mine own,
In our heav'n - ly home,
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the weak link strong.

His own dear Son.

less at the throne.
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And
And
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this

the

He
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like

will

ried chain of life Make
ness God can see To
pre - sent me then Fault •
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378 Grust ant) (Sbe^
' Whoso trusteth in (he Lord, happy is he." Proverbs 21: 20

Rev. J. H. Sammis D B. Towkbr
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1. When we walk with the Lord In the light of His word What a glo - ry He
2. Not a shad - ow can rise, Not a cloud in the skies, But His smile quickly
3. Not a bur - den we bear, Not a sor - row we share, But our toil He doth
4. But we nev - er can prove The de-lights of His love Un - til all on the
5. Then in fel - low - ship sweet We will sit at His feet, Or we'll walk by H.s

- -•- -0- - -0- -•- -•- -G>- -0- -9- -*- - -*-
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sheds on
drives it

rich - ly

al - tar

side in

- 1—

-

—8—J g

our way!
a - way;
re - pay;
we lay

;

the way;
-0- -<&-

-•- -0- p
While we do His good will,

Not a doubt or a fear,

Not a grief nor a loss,

For the fa - vor He shows,
What He says we will do,

, , r • • «

J_9—*_L# 9 ,__j_a:

He a - bides with us still,

Not a sigh nor a tear
Not a frown or a cross
And the joy He be - stows,
Where He sends we will go

—
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Chords

And with all who will trust and
Can a - bide while we trust and
But is blest if we trust and
Are for them who will trust and
Nev - er fear, on - ly trust and

-0- -0- -/- m -*- -O

bey.
}

bey. f

bey. / Trust and o - bey, for there's

bey. \

bey. '

-&-V- :fe=bt:m *-
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no oth - er way To be hap - py in Je - sus, But to trust and o bey.

Copyright 1915, bj D B.Towner. Renewal
Charles M. Alexander, owner. 192



379 Come tilnto flfte, ant) IReet

El Nathan James McGranahan

*
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1. Broth-er, art thou worn and wea - ry, Tempt -ed, tried, and sore op-
2. Oh, He knows the dark fore - bod - ings Of the conscience-troubled

3. To the Lord bring all your bur - den, Put the proni-ise to the

4. If in sor - row thou art weep - ing, Griev - ing for the loved ones

5. Trust to Him for all thy fu - ture, He will give thee what is

pressed ?

breast;

test;

missed,
best;

£=fc=£b£ Z j* ^

H—±
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| |- 9

Lis - ten to the word of Je - sus, "Come un - to me, and rest!"

And to such His word is giv - en, "Come un - to me, and rest!"

Hear Him say, your Bur - den - bear - er, "Come un -tome, and rest!"

Sure - ly then to you He whis - pers, "Come un - to me, and rest!"

Why then fear when He is say - ing, "Come un -tome, and rest!"

tA, n
m

n
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Refrain

* •
5: -&-

"Come un • to me, and rest! Come un - to me, and rest!

"Come, O come and rest! Come, come and rest!
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Come, ye wea -
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ry, heav - y - la - den, Come
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un - to me, and rest!"

r- f" f J"* «
fe^i-k—r—I— k— * =-* —

t-.
—i—r—^— Y

*=*H—'—

'

1 ^=r

—

j—

*

— — • —I*-5 9 9—

1

b1 1
1 \4—i—f—,—

i

—v—£—1—1—

'

*-&—

"

193



38o Bebolfc, Mbat Xove
M. S. S. James McGranaha*!
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1. Be - hold, what love, what hound-less love, The Fa - ther hath be -

2. No Ion - ger far from Him, but now By "pre - cious blood" made
3. What we in glo - ry soon shall be$ It doth not yet ap -

4. With such a bless - ed hope in view, We would more ho - ly

5
n

(*•
i

stowed
nigh;
pear;

be,
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1
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God!
lie.

bear.

see.

~<g •-

On sin -

Ac - cept

But when
More like

l—

I

ners lost, that we should be Now called the sons of

ed in the "Well - be -loved," Near to God's heart we
our pre - cious Lord we see, We shall His im - age
our ris - en, glo - rious Lord, W_hose face we soon shall
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Be- hold,.... what man-ner of
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kVhat man-ner of

what man-ner of love!
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love the Fa - ther hath be-stowed up - on us, That

$ee^eS
that

?£

r^-r^rr—

r

J=3

SEEf J * f -ih- Bt- -ahr-

#-*

we should be called, Should be
the sons of God,

£

called the sons

I

of God.
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381 H Mill
(Suggested by the responses of the young men of Li

"Will you trust Christ?" at the meetings in

EL Nathan

merick to Mr. Moody's question,
that City, October, 1883)

James McGranahai*
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J
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1. Once more, my soul, thy Sav-iour, tbro' the

2. By grace I will Thy mer-cy now re-

3. Thou know-est, Lord, how ver - y weak I

4. And now, Lord, give all with us to -

5. To all who came, when Thou wast here be-

Word, Is of - fered full and free;

ceive, Thy love my heart hath won;

am, And how I fear to stray;

day The grace to join our song;

low, And said, "0 Lord, wilt Thou?"

te£
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m—rw * s w—r<r~.—

i

&

£
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And now, Lord, I must, I must de-cide; Shall I ac • cept of Thee?

On Thee, Christ, I will, I will be-lieve, And trust in Thee a - lone!

For strength to serve I look to Thee a - lone—The strength Thou must sup-ply!

And from the heart to glad-ly with us say: "I will to Christ be -long!"

To them "I will" was ev - er Thy re - ply; We rest up - on it now.

ptf
-•— -#-*- e±£P=f=F u-

**
Chorus, with promptness and spirit
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will, I

I will, I will,
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^tt i

will, I will,God helping me, I will be Thine!

1 will, I will, I will,I will be Thine

!
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Thy pre - cious blood was shed to pur-chase me— I will be whol • Iy Thine!
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382 Some Zimc Me y

ll TTlnfceretam)

Maxwell N. Cornelius James McGranahan

wm i idr
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1. Not now, but in the com-ing years,

2. We'll catch the bro-ken thread a - gain,

3. We'll know why clouds instead of sun
4. Why what we long for most of all,

5. God knows the way, He holds the key,

ra ^eB

It may be in the bet-ter land,

And fin - ish what we here be - gan;
Were o - ver many a cherished plan;

E - ludes so oft our ea - ger hand;
He guides us with un - err - ing hand;

£:•ric
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We'll read the meaning of our tears, And there, sometime, we'll un-der- stand.

Heav'nwill the mys-ter - ies ex -plain, And then, ah, then, we'll un-der- stand.

Why song has ceased when scarce begun; 'Tis there, sometime, we'll un-der- stand.

Why hopes are crushed and cas-tles fall, Up there, sometime,we'll un-der- stand.

Some-time with tear-less eyes we'll see; Yes, there, up there, we'll un-der- stand.

t^ct-i p—r-^-i P P P

—

P •—r^ *
i *—r-s s s s P P—r&——

i

^%-
\> mP^ 3 ' r-Ki IT \

i

' b b b u—b-t^^^r
Chorus .4 little faster
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Then trust in God thro' all thy days; Fear not, for He doth hold thy hand;

doth hold thy hand;
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Cres.
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Ad lib.
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Though dark thy way, still sing and praise; Sometime, sometime, we'll un-der-stand.



383 J)felfc IRot to temptation

H. R. P. Horatio R. Palmer

-t*—?*-

3=
it

s
1. Yield not to terap-ta - tion,

2. Shun e - vil com- pan - ions,

3. To him that o'er-com - eth

""^P-*

For yield-ing is sin,

Bad ian-guage dis - dain,

God giv - eth a crown,

Each vie - try will

God's name hold in

Thro' faith we shall
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help you Some oth 01 to win; Fight man - ful -ly on - ward,

rev - 'rence, Nor take it in vain; Be thoughtful and ear - nest,

con - quer, Though oft - eri cast down; He who is our Sav - iour,
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Dark pas-sions sub • due,

Kind-heart- ed and true,

Our strength will re - new,

-#-i
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Look ev

Look ev

Look ev

er to Je - sus, He'll car-ry you through,

er to Je - sus, He'll oar-ry you through.

er to Je - sus, He'll car-ry you through.
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Chorus $m -*—
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Ask the Sav - iour to help you
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Com - fort, strengthen, and keep you;
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He^ is will - ins: to aid you, He will car - rv you through.
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384 Gbere'll Be IRo 2>arfc Dalles

William O. Cushing
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Sankey
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1. There
2. There
3. There
4. There

11 be no dark val - ley when Je - sus comes, There'll be
11 be no more sor - row when Je - sus comes, There'll be
11 be no more weep-ing when Je - sus comes, There'll be
11 be songs of greet - ing when Je - sus comes, There'll be
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#

no dark
no more
no more
songs of
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&— *
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val - ley when Je - sus comes; There'll be no dark val - ley when Je - sus comes
sor -row when Je- sus comes; But a glo - rious mor-row when Je - sus comes
weep -ing when Je - sus comes; But a bless- ed reap-ing when Je - sus comes
greet - ing when Je - sus comes; And a joy - ful meet-ing when Je - sus comes
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Kefrain
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To gath - er His loved ones home. To gath - er His loved ones
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r
home, To

safe home,
gath - er His loved ones home; There'll be

safe home
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no dark val - ley when Je - sus comes To gath - er His loved ones home.

fm\\-
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385 Blesset) Hesurance

Fanny J. Crosby Mrs. Joseph F. Knapp

W$±+^^&pnH=£%BE rf^=«
1. Bless-ed as-sur - ance, Je - sus is mine!
2. Per - feet sub- mis - sion, per -feet de - light;

3. Per- feet sub- mis - sion, all is at rest;

what a fore - taste of

Vi - sions of rap - ture now
1 in my Sav - iour am

mE£ 0-r- ^ *=£

m3^=4 ^ -Inr-

-4 # * ' d- M »

glo - ry di - vine! Heir of sal - va - tion,

burst on my sight; An - gels, de - scend - ing,

hap - py and blest; Watch -ing and wait - ing,

pur - chase of God,
bring from a - bove
look - ing a - bove,

r-'m, i , —h—b^-i . i r. i . r i i ! .
<-

tsf
Chorus

Born of His Spir - it, washed in His
Ech - oes of mer - cy, whis - pers of

Filled with His good - ness, lost in His

-l|-r-#-

blood.

love.

love.

m

This is my sto - ry,
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s
this is my song, Prais-ing my Sav iour

—I

all the day long; This is my
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sto - ry, this is my song, Prais-ing my Sav - iour all the day long.
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386 Ibis flDercp yiows
Psalm 136 Iames McGranahan

s
**n t -e-r-

r=f
1. thank the Lord, the Lord of love, thank the God, all gods a - bove,

2. Whose wisdom gave the heav'ns their birth, And on the wa - ters spread the earth,

3. Who thought on us a- midst our woes, And res-cued us from all our foes,--- *-' +- + * m . mm*- m . m & + *-'
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a* -" 1

1
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* £3= * 4=tIE
s
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thank the might - y King of kings,Whose arm hath done such wondrous

Who taught yon glo- rious lights their way, The ra-diantsun to rule the

Who dai - ly feeds each liv - ing thing; thank the heav'n's Al-might-y

#--*-« -P- -P- -P~ -P- -P- m •«-

things,

day.

King.

4= *=fc g=P=FFRV
Chorus
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Hismer-cy flows an end-less stream, To all e - ter - ni - ty the same,
4L. f f |. .#.. 4- |^. #£ £ t)=t
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To all e - ter-ni-ty, To all e - ter-ni-ty, To all e-ter-ni-ty the same
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387
1 He lives and loves, our Saviour King;
With joyful lips your tribute bring:

Repeat His praise, exalt His name,
Whose grace and truth are still the.same.

2 His hand is strong, His word endures,

His sacrifice our peace -secures

;

From sin and death He doth redeem,
His changeless love be all our theme.

Cho.—His mercy flows nn endless stream, 3 Each day reveals His constant love,

To all eternity the same;
To all eternity, to all eternity,

To all eternity the same.

200

Willi "mercies new "from heaven above;
Through ages pas! His word has st«od;

Oh, taste and see that He is good.

Julia H. Johnston.



388 Gbere Sball Be Sbowers of Blessing

El Nathan James McGranahan

m £$^\
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1. "There shall be show-ers of bless - ing:" This is the prom - ise of love;

2. "There shall be show-ers of bless - ing"— Pre-cious re- viv - ing a - gain;

3. "There shall be show-ers of bless - ing:" Send them up - on us, Lord;

4. "There shall be show-ers of bless - ing:" Oh, that to- day they might fall,
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There shall

- ver

Grant to

Now as
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be

the

us

to

m

sea

hill

now

Goc

9

- sons

s and

a

we're

m

re -

the
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con -

m
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fresh

val -

fresh

fess -
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leys,

i»g,

i«g,

•

Sent from

Sound of

Come, and

Now as

tt

the Sav - iour a - bove.

a- bun -dance of rain.

now hon - or Thy Word.

on Je - sus we call!
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Chorus
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Show - - ers of bless - ing, Show - ers of bless - ing we need;

Show-ers, show-ers of bless - ing,
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Mer - cy - drops round us are fall - ing, Bat for the show-ers we plead.
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389 flD2 &orb anfc II

Mrs. L. Shorey Joseph D. Little
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1. I have a Friend so pre
2. Sometimes I'm faint and wea
3. He knows how much I love

cious,

r r
v

>

Him,
4. I tell Him all my sor - rows,

So ver - y dear to

He knows that I am
He knows I love Him
I tell Him all my

5. He knows how I am long - ing Some wea - ry soul toW *±

—<S*-s—

me,
weak,
well:

joys,

win,
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He loves me with a ten - der love, He loves so faith - ful - ly,

And as He bids me lean on Him, His help I'll glad - ly seek;

But with what love He lov - eth me My tongue can nev - er tell;

I tell Him all that pleas - es me, I tell Him what an - noys;
And so He bids me go and speak A lov - ing word for Him;

£P5^-£-»
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d not live a - part from Him, I love to feel Him
He leads me in the path of light, Be - neath a sun - ny
It is an ev • er - last - ing love, In ev - 'ry rich sup -

He tells me what I ought to do, He tells me what to

He bids me tell His won -drous love, And how He came to

0-4—m. £E£

niga—
sky
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die
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And
And
And
And
And

J

nrj
so we dwell to - geth - er,

so we walB to - geth - er,

so we love each oth - er,

so we talk tc - geth - er,

so we work to • geth - er,

-tfc * ,_J& M-
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My Lord
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39<> Hnpwbere Witb 3cq\xb
Jkssik H. Browh and Mrs. C. M. Alexander D. B Towkbr
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1. An - y - where with Je - sus

2. An - y - where with Je - sus

3. An - y - where with Je - sus

4. An - y - where with Je - sus

5. An - y - where with Je - sus

JL .?. J0-- -P- ?-

can safe - ly

need fear no
am not a

- ver land and
can go to

go;

ill,

lone;

sea,

sleep,
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An - y - where He
Tho' temp - ta - tions
Oth - er friends may
Tell - ing souls in

When the dark-'ning
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An - y - where with-out Him dear-estleads me in this world be - low;

gath - er round my path-way
fail me, He is still my

still;

own;
He Him - self was tempt-ed that He
Tho' His hand may lead me o - ver

dark-ness of sal - ra - tion free; Read - y as He sum-mons me to

shad-ows round a - bout me creep; Know-ing I shall wak - en, nev - er -
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Joys would fade; An
might help me; An
drear - y ways, An
go or stay, An
more to roam, An

y - where with Je - sus I am not a -

y - where wi^h Je - sus I may vie - tor

y - where with Je - sus is a house of

y - where with Je - sus when He points the

y - where with Je - sus will be home, sweet
.p. .0. .?. .?, .?.
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fraid.

be.

praise,

way.
home.
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391 IRor Silver, Iftor Gold
James M. Gray D. B. Towner
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1. Nor sil - ver nor gold hath ob - tained my re demp - tion, No
2. Nor sil - ver nor gold hath ob - tained my re-demp - tion, The
3. Nor sil - ver nor gold hath ob - tained my re-demp - tion, The
4. Nor sil - ver nor gold hath ob - tained my re-demp - tion, The

mlEE

wm £ =
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»
val - ue on earth could have saved my poor soul; The blood of the cross

guilt on my con-science too heav - y had grown; The blood of the cross

ho - ly com-mand-ment for -bade me draw near; The blood of the cross

way in - to heav - en could not thus be bought; The blood of the cross
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is my on - ly foun >• da - tion, The death of my Sav- iour now
is my on - ly foun da- tion, The death of my Sav iour could

is my on - ly foun < • da - tion, The death of my Sav- iour re -

is my on - ly foun da- tion, The death of my Sav- iour re -

m • f- A „. »
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/ fV 1/
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*
Chorus

Si3t ^=

mak - eth me whole,

on - ly a - tone,

mov - eth my fear,

demp - tion hath wrought.

I am re - deemed, but not with

I am re-deemed, I am re
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sil - ver;

deemed, but not with sil - ver;
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bought, but
1 am bought,

not

I

with

? y -g-V-

r=r

II if —I—
i

1 1

—

m-ft-gr- f?=^S?-5

gold; Bought with a price— the blood of

bought, but not with gold; Bought with a price

—

the
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Je - - sus,

pre-cious blood of Je - sus,
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Pre - cious price of love
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un • told.

g-5

—

e= r r—

u

^—

v

r=T
392

M. Fraser
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1. Will - ing
2. Will - ing
3. Will -ing

to own Thee Mas - ter and Kinof,

to wait for Thy chos-en time,

to la - bor, Lord, I would be,

Will - ing
Will - ing
Will - ing

to

to

to

of

fol

suf

- fer
- low
- fer
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all

I

all

to

am
my

Thee ev'rything, Lord,make me willing, make me willing, My
Thy way,notmine,Lord,make me willing, O make me willing, For
all things for Thee, Lord,make me willing, make me willing, Is

-&-

bring.

Thine,
plea.
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393 Casting Hll l?our Care upon Ibim
C-csar H. A. Malan, arr. by J. E. A* James McGranahan

1 tes £r=t 1M5 <=*3ee£
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1. How sweet, my Sav - iour, to re -pose On Thine al- might -y
2. It is Thy will that I should cast My ev - 'ry care on
3. That I should trust Thy lov - ing care, And look to Thee a
4. Why should my heart then be dis-tressed By dread of fu • ture

pow'r!
Thee;
lone,

ill?

ea^ il Jrj-fprf
rT?=?

J /.JrJ
ryTHn

r=r
s* fc-,-4- £Si injiuS3EEE3: *

To feel Thy strength up • hold - ing me Through ev - 'ry try - ing hour!
To Thee re - fer each ris - ing grief, Each new per-plex - i - ty;

To calm each troub - led thought to rest, In prayer be - fore Thy throne.

Or why should un - be - liev - ing fear My trem-bling spir - it fill?

g§i

feRF

Chorus

i& I m
Cast - ing all your care up - on Him,

all your care, all up - on Him,
— — .»— — m « a *

Cast- ing

m r r £E£ £^s 1 x
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fc*
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all your care up-on Him, Cast-ing all your care up - on
all your care, all up-on Him, vour care
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i r r #^=p=M 3S ^—x-
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For He car • eth, He car - eth for you.

J _ . _ /£ /*v #• -#^ V-

Him,
all up • on Him,
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394 £be Xorb Bless Zhcc
Nnmbers 4 i 24-26 Hekry BarrAclouhG
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The Lord bless thee and keep thee, The Lord make His face shine up - on

! I III! I Im -zm
SqilZSgE^:- =t =J T -I J

thee, and be gra - cious un

-•- -»- -0- -<s>- -»- -f2-

to thee

-F-

=!

The Lord lift up His coun-te-nance up -
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on ...
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thee and give thee

&- -J

fe=i:
—zgj-r-gh

* z^-s

—

si——g-

peace, and give thee peace.
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395 (Bive J)our "Ibeart to 3esus

-SOHi—BH

Robert Harkness
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Give your heart to Je- sus.
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He is call-ing you; Give your heart to Je-sus, He is
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calling you, Give your heart to Je-sus, He is call-ingyou; Give Him your heart today.
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396 Gbere's a TOorfc for )£acb of We mow
A. A. A. James McGranahan
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1. Our Mas - ter has tak - en His jour - ney To a coun-try that's far a - way,

2. In this "lit -tie while," doth it mat- ter, As we work, and we watch, and we wait,

3. There's on-ly one thing should concern us, To find just the task that is ours;

4. Our Mas - ter is com - ing most sure - ly, To reck -on with ev - 'ry one;

J. #-

£fe=M at * [S3 *=tm
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day.

great?

pow'rs.

done."

5±

And has left us the care of the vine - yard, To work for Him day by

If we're fill - ing the place He as -signs us, Be its serv - ice small or

And then, hav-ing found it, to do it With all our God - giv - en

Shall we then, count our toil or our sor • row, If His sen - tence be, "Well

4-

fit
t- :*:
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T~V

Chorus
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There's a work for me and a work for you, Some-thing for each of us now to do,
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Yes, a work for me and a work for .you, Some-thing for each of us now to do.
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397 Gill tbe 2>a$ Break
W. A C. Wilbur A. Christy
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1. Oft in sad per-plex-i- ty we wan-der, And in dark-ness from the path we stray,

2. When the cares of life are sore- ly press-ing,When our hopes grow fainter day by day,

3. Wait-ing for the presence with us ev - er, Of the One, the Truth, the Light, the Way;
4. Soon will come the light the dawn is bringing,When our woe and weakness and de-cay;

^^t £=& « -i—p-5- :^pr
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^S 3^ N N
I , I

s
fe £-± Ufe
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Vain - ly seeking light that waiteth yon-der, Till the shadows all have passed a- way.

Still we wait a har-vest rich in bless-ing, God is send-ing in Hischo-sen way.

Him who bless-eth ev -'ry frail en-deav-or Of the hands that toil, or lips that pray.

When our sorrows, like a garment cling-ing, Shall as fad-ing shad-ows flee a - way.
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Chorus

QTTt
Till the day break, till the day break, And the shadows flee a - way;

Till the day break, till the day break, flee a-way;

JM J * JM 1 &UJ±
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Till the day. . . . break, till the day break, And the shadows flee a - way

Til I the day break, the shadows flee a-way.
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398 XorMsit 1?
J R, Clements Robert Harkness

-4- .

1. Some -one is slight - ing

2. Some - one is halt - ing,

3. Some - one's be - tray - ing

4. Some - one is liy - ing

5. Some * one in si - lence

fcft3MS
&tfi

JU
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the Sav - iour of men; Lord, is it I ?

and count-ing the cost; Lord, is it I ?

his Mas - ter to-day; Lord, ia it I ?

in sel - fish de-light; Lord, is it I ?

is mak - ing the choice; Lord, ia it I ?
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Lord,
Lord,
Lord,
Lord,
Lord,
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is

is

is

is

is
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it

it

it

it

it
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I ? Some -

I ? Some -

I ? Some
I ? Some
I? Some-

one
one
one
one
one

is

in

is

is

will

spurn
dark-
walk
turn -

yield

ing
ness

• ing

ing

to

His
and
a

his

the

love

sin

per
face

Lord

A

once
may

- il -

from
and

* •

a - gain;

be lost;

ous way;
the light,

re - joice,
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weak-ness, and blot out each sin; Hear us, dear Lord, as we cry!
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399 Xifce a IRiver, (Blorious

i
Frances R. Havergal Rev. J. Mountain
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1. Like a riv - er, glo - rious la God's per-fect peace, O - ver all vie -

2. Hid - den in the hoi - low Of His bless -ed hand, Nev-er foe can
3. Ev - 'ry joy or tri - al Fall-eth from a - bove, Traced upon our
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In its bright in - crease; Per-fect, yet it flow - eth
Nev-er trait -or stand; Not a surge of wor - ry,

By the Sun of Love. We may trust Him ful - ly,

i—i
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r f-f-f-T

Full - er

Not a
All for

M j_

Cho.—Stayed up -on Je - ho - vah, Hearts are

D. S. for Cho.

J]
:=L
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ev - 'ry day— Per - feet, yet it grow - eth Deep - er all the way.
shade of care, Not a blast of hur - ry Touch the spir - it there,

us to do; They who trust Him whol - ly Find Him whol - ly true.

fe£
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ful • ly blest; Find - ing as He prom - ised, Per - feet peace and rest.

399^ (SooWbpe! (Sofc Bless Jl)ou

Robert Harkness
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Good-bye! God bless you one and all; Good-bye! God bless you one and all!
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Good-bye! God bless you one and all;
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400 Why IRot mow
El Nathan C. C. Case

£ -i- i 3F*
1. While we pray and while we plead, While you see your soul's deep need,

2. You have wan-dered far a - way; Do not risk an - oth - er day;

3. In the world you've failed to find Aught of peace for troub-led mind;

4. Come to Christ, con - fes • sion make; Come to Christ, and par -don take;

mm -m-*-

-0-^-\ h-

f=r=r r^rz
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While our Fa • ther calls you home,

Do not turn from God your face,

Come to Christ, on Him be - lieve,

Trust in Him from day to day,

Will you not, my broth - er, come?

But to - day ac - cept His grace.

Peace and joy you shall re - ceive.

He will keep you all the way.

m 0-±- -0-*— —r#-=—#-=

r r i &=fcs f^F s±=t

n- r r i
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H
Chorus

fe=SI mm
Why not now?.... why not now?.... Why not come to Je - sus

Why not now? why not now?

now?

§§
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Why not now?.... why not now?.... Why not come to Je - sus now?

Why not now? why not now ?
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40i Bll tbe TOa^
G. B. M. Grace B. Maxwell
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1. When the night is dark and drear- y, And the road seems rough and steep; When I'm
2. When the dawn of day -is break-ing, And the way seems ver - y clear, When my
3. When at last my jour-ney's end-ing, And the riv - er seems so deep; When the

fc. L^" I"»-?—
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wan-d'ring lone and wea-ry, And grave fears a -round me creep, Then it

soul with joy's a-wak-ing, And my friends are ver - y dear, Then it

cords of life are rend-ing, And mine eyes no more shall weep, Then it

#
• #- *- • -#- *- m .
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is my Saviour leads me all the way. All the way, all the way,
All the way, all the way,
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Then it is my Saviour le
(
ads me all the way; All the way,

all the way; All the way.
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all the way, Then it is my Sav - iour leads me all the way.
all the way,
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402
Ada R. Habershon

Solo, or Unison

10 Ibe yours?
(The Pilot Song) ROBBRT HAHKNHSS
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1. A Sav - iour who died our sal - va - tion to win, A Sav - iour who
2. A Shepherd who giv - eth His life for the sheep, A Shep-herd both
3. A Pi - lot who know-eth the dan - gers at hand, A Pi - lot who
4. A Shel - ter from tem-pest, from wind and from storm, A Shel - ter from
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knows how to save us from sin,— Yes, He is the Sav - iour, the
might - y to save and to keep,— Yes, this is the Shep - herd, the
bring - eth all ves - sels to land,— Yes, this is the Pi - lot, the
judg - ment, a Shel- ter from harm,— Yes, this is the Shel- ter, the

-J 1 4-

=t ^=q=:
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rail. a tempo

3=^4
Sav - iour we need,
Shep - herd we need,
Pi - lot we need,
Shel - ter we need,

And
And
And
And

He is

He is

He

a Sav - iour

He is a Shep - herd
a Pi - lot

a Shel - teris

in - deed !

.

in - deed!,
in - deed!,

in - deed!.

Is He yours ? . . . . Is
la He yours ?

He yours ? . . . . Is this Saviour, who loves you, yours ?

Is He yours?

m-- *=*
Copyright, 1906, by

xantter.

-?—|-
:£=£

# ?. IE E -0- .0-

-x-y-u
m

1
l_ e

1

Charles M. Alexa
International Copyright Secured. 214



403 Ibe Sball IReign from Sea to Sea
A. J. Gordon James McGranahan
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—

^ •—#? ft
a=£f±

1. Church of Christ! be - hold at last The promised sign ap - pear

—

2. With gird - ed loins, make haste, make haste, Thy wit - ness to com - plete;

3. And Thou, O Is - rael, long in dust, A • rise! and come a • way:

4. The scat-tered sons are gath-'ring home, The fig -tree buds a • gain;

5. Then sing a - loud, Pil-grim Church, Brief con - flict yet re • mains;

mmm=M ft £=S^J iIE ^

i mmj=£±j=J=i ^Pi r^*
The
That

See

A
And

gos - pel preached in all the world; And lo! the King draws near.

Christ may take His throne and bring All na - tions to His feet,

how the Sun of Right-eous-ness Sheds forth the beams of day.

lit • tie while, and Da • vid's Son On Da - vid's throne shall reign,

then Im-man - u • el de-scends To bind thy foe in chains.

•#•*-•*• £ m -tm

Chorus

frJIU^ri
hii^

i

—

Vn

He shall reign from sea to sea, When he girds on His conqu'ring sword;

£mpM ^ JLJ_t+£sC=~i= £EE3E

mm§ m&W-iuiMX
All the ends of the earth shall see

j j i ju * * ^
The sal - va - tion of our God.

mmm-mwm^'&-?—*-
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404 TRefceemefc

El Nathan James McGranaran

£* *7^-
iF**

1. "Re deemed! re-deemed!" Oh, sing the joy - fut strain!

2. What grace! what grace! That He who calmed the wave,
3. "Re-deemed! re-deemed!" The word has brought re - pose,

4. "Re-deemed! re-deemed!" joy, that I should be

ms
"Re-deemed!
What grace!

re- deemed!"
what grace!

—&-.—
give praise

my soul,

and joy
in Christ,

==&
Give praise,

Should stoop,

And joy,

In Christ,

BjEi

and glo - ry to His name;
my guilt • y soul to save!

that each re - deemed one knows,
from sin for - ev - er free!

s -e*-1-

Give praise,

Should stoop,

give praise

my soul,

I m PiF¥ i-

Who gave His blood our souls to save, And pur • chased free • dom
That He the curse should bear for me, A sin - fill wretch, His
Who sees his sins on Je - sus laid, And knows His blood the

For • ev - er free to praise His name, Who bore for me the

m
3±

3=2 -TSt- =3=

the

en - e -

ran - som
my

!

paid,

And pur
A sin

And knows
guilt and shame, Who bore

chased
ful

His
for

free •

wretch,
blood
me

dom
His
the

the

for

en «

ran
guilt

the

e

som
and

slave!

my!
paid.
shame!

1—

E

=E -ts>-

i—

r

And purchased freedom for tlif slave, yes, for the

A sin -ful wretch, Hi* en - e • my, His en - e
And knows His. blood the ran-soui paid, the ran -som
Who bore for me the guilt and shame,the guilt and

216
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my!
paid.

shame J



IRe&eemefc—conciuDea

Chorus

3
j

hLj i i j LP -ghr^
*"Re - deemed, re - deemed" from sin and all its woe! "Re - deemed, re-

^2-i fl
JSZ- ^:

-p-

rfc

ji
!=j=j=yd:-gh-

r
deemed," e • ter » nal life to know! "Re • deemed, re • deemed" by

«*-r-

Je - sus' blood, "Re - deemed, re - deemed,'* oh, praise the Lord!

S ,f *^_t WJ£:
1

J2-
-&>—

* The Chorus mav be omitted if desired

405 3ceu0 Calls ins
Cecil. F. Alexander W. H. Jude

-77- st

T
-Z5>- ^ P

sus calls us; o'er the tu - mult Of our life's wild rest- less sea,

sus calls us from the wor - ship Of the vain world's gold-en store,

our joys and in our sor - rows, Days or toil and hours of ease,

sus calls us; by Thy mer - cies, Sav-iour, make us hear Thy call;

J

—

1—.—*- £ h:

J-
zrf- T5h

ft ^
Day
From
Still

Give

$=t

by day His sweet voice sound-eth, Say-ino*, "Chris-tian, fol - low me."
each i - dol that would keep us; Say - ing, "Chris-tian, love me more."
He calls in cares and pleas -ures,"That we love Him more than these.'

our hearts to Thine o - be - dience, Serve and love Thee best of all.

S
r-ffl-

f-
JSZ_
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406 Zbe %\qUq of 1bome
Fanny J, Crosby

Duet
Chas, R. Marsh

3 T 5=T»: =t =1=1= lil3j=^ =T ^—^r F
1. O the friends that now are wait - ing,

2. They have laid a-side their ar - mor
3. On those dear fa - mil - iar fa - cea

J J-_

In the cloud - less realms of day,
For the robe of spot - less white;
There will be no trace of care;

a
jee

-i X <ag-
-»—

g

;

:«• 4
_*-*-

-z^— nil
=F =t^^ =£

3=
=1 g Z^ !;* 3-

IJ. - -&- -&- -•- -•- -a- -#- — n

Who are call - ing me to fol - low Where their steps have led the way;
And with Je - sus they are walk-ing Where the riv - er spark-les bright.

Ev - 'ry sigh was hushed for - ev - er At the pal - ace gate so fair

i_J ^J J_J=f& U
t£*\=#-s—ft *-d-

3 ^=t 1=X
=|:

134=C :*=*—*
—I-

Tri"

•75*"

They have laid a-side their ar - mor,
We have la - bored here to - geth - er,

I shall see them, I shall know them,

'4t—

And their earth - ly course is run;
We have la - bored side by side,

I shall hear their song of love,

~z
J J

V-£- i|

±*i=hdW=4=3

They have kept the faith with pa-tience

Just a lit - tie while be - fore_me
And we'll all sing hal - le - lu - jah

r1

And their crown of life is won.
They have crossed the roll-ing tide.

In our Fa - ther's house a - bove.

They are call

JUL
ing, gen - tly call

-0

'I 1

Sweet-ly call

=t=!:

ing me to come.

% ;£
-t

? h=J=±=-JS±*
Copyright. ion, by Charles H. Marsh.

Charles M. Alexander, owner.
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£be Xigbts of Ibome-conciuoeD

1—4-
3 =1 :3=4:

I]

%&3$EL
And I'm look - ing thro' the shad - ows,

jft. .p. .(2. • .*- -f- • fL JPL -<2-

For the bless - ed lights of home,

:t=tz -k-

fc:

407 Bpe anfc Bpe
f

Maud Frazer
Mary Bernstechhr Robert Harkness

1.0- ver on the oth-er side of Jor-dan,
2. In the Father's house are many mansions
3. When we meet the wonderful Redeemer,
4. We will jour-ney onward with rejoic-ing.

Yon-der in the land of end-less day
Pearly gates are there and streets of gold,
When our sheafs of golden grain we bring.
Trusting when we cannot un-der-stand,

mm
*-• •-

SE
:fc=fc dy„i fcaifeE?rA

j?—^- -V—*

£
* ' ^

W-^M- S—0--0 3t
-s*-C

When the Master calls us from earth's darkness We shall sing His wondrous praise for aye.
Best of all, our won-der-ful Re-deem - er, Shall our longing eyes at last be - hold.

When we hear His " well done faithful ser-vant," Joy-ful-ly we reign with Christ our King.
Bye and bye we'll see how God has led us Thro' the light and dark with loving hand.

*-• -•- » • fc J m • * --* -*- l: *- *- -•- *>

# 1 3=&: 4=r 1-
i—t-

Choktjs

fc=v 4V-I-

*=5Q =§1=1
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Bye and bye, bye
Bye and bye,

tr* Tg—gT-Tfr-*—

*

-*•
MTf

Ji
and bye, We're go-ing home to glo - ry bye and bye,

bye and bye,

#-#-#.
*=»:
£=tz-t ^=S

/-

*
±*j

i=U
i=t

5.

tnrr

Bye and bye, bye
Bye and bye,

J -J- tJM-

=t
^*fr*:

r~N—A- s -U4

US
IX W V

and bye, We're go-ing home to glo - ry bye and bye.
by and bye,

-t=:

I
a—m—m—I 1 ft 1—

£ S-I
1

1
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Copyright, 1906, by
Charles M. Alexander.
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408 Zbe ©tt> Jfiresifce

Julia A. Johnston D. B. Towner

1. There's a pic-ture fair and bright, hang-ing still on mem-'ry's wall: There I

2. While I look, the pict-ures change, and I see my moth-er's face; In her

3. O the bless-ed days of old, when I felt my moth-er's hand, With its

4. When I long for voi-ces hushed, and the touch of vanished hands, In the

i. 1 I 1 2 1 2 f_ jf j J 2 J f 2
I:

H:
:t=: :£:n

£3 -fw- *-* =£ A &3
H l-H
1—•H•g-y-

see my fa-ther take the Book di-vine; Dear home faces gather round, as the

hand the Bible, worn and stained with tears: But the light is shin-ing still, and with-

ten - der touch of love up - on my head, While the old, old sto-ry sweet, which a

darkness when death's angel spreads his wing, Let me turn to mother's Book, with its

J" / /J*
J"

1

i ^p£ IAAjjlj-
t-:

rr- r

a=^ F^:

=t
--g—t- -£

shad - ows soft - ly fall,

in the hallowed plaee

child can un-der-stand.

And a light from out the pa-ges seema to shine.

There is com-fort for earth's griefs and doubts and fears.

From the pa - ges of the Book di - vine she read.

mt

com-forts and com-mands, For the peace and hope its bless-ed pag - es bring!

F^:

i—

r

f

Chords
,-4-

ts=F=K=

v xr—

r

i

Dear old Book, pre-cious Book, On thy pa-ges soiled and
Dear old Book, pre - cions Book, ,

A _.. ^ 1
-* :-£

.m.
a m

r~—.f^rfr f \f ?=£±-

Copyright, 1901, by Daniel B. Towner.
Charles M.. Alexander owner.
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<Xbe ©lo ffiresibc-conciuoes

"i

—

p

1 3j=^l 3E

worn I love to look! O thou balm for hearts that ache, For my
pre-cious Book,

r ps
ftt

-i

—

?—r=t=
*=q

rail.

5 1/

saint - ed mother's sake, Thou art dear - er day by day, thou bless-ed Book!

•ft- ™4
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409 ZTbine for Ever

Mary F. Maudb

S£eS ——^-

Archblshop MaclAGAN

-I—r--l 1

2^"

-= S* i9 (9-
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1. Thine for ev - er:—God of Love, Hear us from Thy throne a - bove:

2. Thine for ev - er:—God of Life, Shield us thro' our earth -ly strife:

3. Thine for ev - er;—Oh, how blest They who find in Thee their rest!

4. Thine for ev - er:—Shep-herd, keep These Thy frail and tremb-ling sheep;

5. Thine for ev - er:—Thou our Guide, All our wants by Thee sup - plied,

^ -J-.-J-

E .(2—
s.

_gz_

i=te
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^=f4 1 1: =t=t
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^
=t zsfefc

"tp- a=
3=: -a—sr

Thine for ev - er may we be, Here and in e - ter - ni - ty.

Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, Guide us to the realms of day.

Sav - iour, Guard-ian, heav'n - ly Friend, Oh, de - fend us to the end!

Safe a - lone be - neath Thy care, Let us all Thy good-ness share.

All our sins by Thee for - giv'n, Lead us, Lord, from earth to heav'n.

(2-
£Sr ^EjiEEfef
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C- D Martin

<3oo Mill Gafce Care of IPout

4—4 l-

W S. Martin

3^i
-si

gas

1. Be not dis-mayed what - e'er be - tide,

2. Thro' days of toil when heart doth fail,

3. All you may need He will pro - vide,

4. Lone - ly or sad, from friends a - part,

5. No mat - ter what may be the test,

"^

God will take care of

God will take care of

God will take care of

God will take care of

God will take care of

S3
you!

you!

you!

you!

you!

be m -i—^t—± :l

1-

I I

'—-J-rJ -I 4=|

33=

Be-neath His wings of

When dan-gers fierce your

Trust Him, and you will be

love a - bide, God
path as - sail, God
sat - is - fied, God

m
He will give peace to your ach - ing heart, God
Lean, wea - ry one, up - on His breast, God

A

will take care of

will take care of

will take care of

will take care of

will take care of

you!

you!

you!

you!

you!

<g ? g?

EEE: -©>—©'—

r-r

Chorus

=1 j-h-=l : 4=P
3=» »̂- 5 ^-&- :

God will take care of

±z=ta=3
*=

you, Thro' ev - 'ry day, o'er all the

I

-^1—

i

1——

i

i

±Jz±i— I 1—
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way;

t I- J:
-f—fffi»-s-

f

will take care of you; God will take care of you!....
take care of

Copyright, 1905, by John A. Davis,
Used by permission.



411 it
(So l?e Unto ail tbe TOorlb"

J. McG. James McGranahan

J- £=£ £S ^ ^~m «~; *~

* i 1/ u
1. Far, far a -way, in hea-then dark-ness dwell-ing, Mill- ions of souls for

2. See o'er the world wide - o - pen doors in - vit - ing, Sol - diers of Christ, a -

3. "Why will ye die?" the voice of God is call - ing, "Why will ye die?" re-

4. God speed the day, when those of ev - 'ry na • tion "Glo - ry to God" tri-

H—

*

P a —

a

. ... -N - . s£ \^M
*Mis 5 S3^S ef^f*¥

ev - er may be lost; Who, who will go, sal - va-tion's sto - ry tell -

rise and en- ter in! Chris-tians, a- wake! your fore - es all u - nit -

ech - o in His Name; Je - sus hath died to save from death ap-pall -

um-phant-ly shall sing; Ran-somed, re-deemed, re- joic- ing in sal- va -

lj| m
ing,

tion,

Si 1 [—- 1 -p* 1 1
--= « 1 F-

b b g g
'

' r
^tt

s
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Chorus

-9 A ~al~f ^-

? at—^-r-Tr—

g
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Look-ing to Je - sus, minding not the cost?

Send forth the gos-pel, break the chains of sin.

Life and sal-va - tion there-fore go pro-claim.

Shout "Hal-le-lu - jah, for the Lord is King!''

* • . • •

"All pow'r is giv - en un - to me,

£ Sz
S3£ Wt=£ V=^ :e

*-=-

r T I
f»

m*t5 T :?
. ^S^f V

All pow'r is giv - en un - to me, Go ye in - to all the world and

t
-S_ m±^ * r t

-ifi-

P U P I

^
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lo, I am with youpreach the gos - pel, And

£_£_i_JL
&$$%—%-

way.
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412 Complete in Ibim

James McGranahan

# i « V

-ir-i—^-i
May we
With en •

May oft

Where we

1. Com-plete in Him, pre-cious word,
2. Com-plete in Him, while here he - low
3. Com-plete in Him, though tri - als dark
4. Com-plete in Him, for all things here,

mmM
by faith re - ceive it,

e - mies con - tend - ing

;

en gath - er o'er us,

the cross are bear - ing,

m^ £PTT

£ P~x>

are put a - way,
we dai - ly find

we clasp the hand
com-plete in Him,

That all our sins

His might-y pow'r
With faith and love

And soon for aye,

£

A - lone by Je - sus' mer - it.

His weak - est child de - fend - ing.

Of Him who goes be - fore us.

The crown we shall be wear -ing.

I J LI 1 •

S£
F=-=t

ClIOHUS

i
] C C FT-
plete

Com - plete in Him,

t I t f
Him, Who

com - plete in Him,

m %s4.

-zi-3=m-0—

r
to be my Sav - iour; Com-plete in Him

a ^k
com - plete in Him

m P
3JSZ.

a - gain for evwho died for me,

.

m
who died for me,

f r r
r^r

And lives
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413 EverE 2>as Mill II Bless Gbee
Psalm 145

Not too slow
1

|

J AMES McGrat4AHAN

rV i t !
i

1 1

/T b^+ • * m m
i

1

ich J- 1- » — 5 J J e
, J J—=-r«L—

1

S -i v j.
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1. I'll Thee ex - alt, my God, King;
2. The Lord is great, much to be praised,

3. I of Thy glo - rious maj - es - ty

4. Men of Thine acts the might shall show,

Thy
His
The
Thine
*-

i—* *\ «

—

name I will

great-ness search

hon - or will

acts that dread

a^ a„re;
ex - ceeds.

re - cord;

ful are;

/m)' 1
s m » 8

irJ', 4
| i
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I

j

i i 1

4-1 J t
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-9^ =1 t-^r^-

iMl bless Thee ev - 'ry day, and praise Thy name for ev - er - more.
Race un - to race shall praise Thy works, And show Thy might - y deeds.

I'll speak of all Thy might • y works, Which won-drous are, Lord.

And I, Thy glo - ry to ad-vance, Thy great -ness will de - clare.S *s

r^
Chorus (Bible)

m m?=F=F & s

"Ev - 'ry day will I bless Thee! Ev - 'ry day will I bless Thee!

I\

fe$=*
f=f

3=^=Jfc ^=si'i i
And I will praise, will praise Thy name, For ev

+. &£. £. #. £ *• ^_
er and ev er.'

£ PP PPT -i^~

414
My Saviour's praises I will sing;
And all His love express

Whose mercies, each returniig day,
Proclaim. His faithfulness, Cho.

3 On Thee alone, my Saviour, God,
My steadfast hopes depend;

And to Thy holy will my soul

Submissively would bend. Cho.

2 Redeemed by His almighty ]> wer, 4 Oh, grant Thy Holy Spirit's grace,

My Saviour and my King, And aid my feeble powers,
My confidence in Him I place, That gladly I may follow Thee
To Him my soul would cling. Cho. Through all my future hours. Cho.
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415 3C0U6 He Callino!
' Come unto Me, and I will give you rest." Matt. 11 : 28.

Fanny J. Crosby Gbo. C. Stbbbins

1. Je
2. Je
3. Je
4. Je

bus is ten - der - ly call - ing thee home—Call - ing to - day,
sus is call - ing the wea - ry to rest— Call - ing to - day,
sus is wait - ing, oh, come to Him now— Wait - ing to - day,
sus is plead - ing, oh, list to His voice— Hear Him to - day,

.g. -m. .0. .M. .M. |S jfL -PL .?. •

t= £=£
1:ii

SEE Efc t

i 3 f-

f*
call - ing to - day! Why from the sun - shine of

call - ing to - day! Bring Him thy bur- den, and
wait - ing to - day! Come with thy sins, at His
hear Him to - day! They who be - lieve on His

love wilt thou roam,
thou shalt be blest:

feet low - ly bow;
name shall re - joice;

.0. .0. .0.

£=?=£ p£
-\-. v-. 1

—r=
rfc:

Refrain.

Far - ther and farther a - way ?

He will not turn thee a - way.
Come, and no Ion - ger de - lay ?

Quick - ly a - rise and a - way ?

to - day!..

Call ing, call - ing to - day, to - day!

V- -^
=P—W-

*=*=*=*=*:
V V
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$-£-
4-

-J^^m £E±
Call - - ing
Call - ing, call - ing

to - day !

to - day. to - day 1

Je
Je

6US
bus is ten - der

is

ly

& 4=t
to=tezfc=|i

W—
V V

I £33 *
call - - ing,

call • ing to - day,

_±. -•- -•' -•-

Is ten - der - ly call

£ ±Z

p. .0. . .0. .0- .0. -*- .0. . -m-

Copyright, 1911, by Geo. C. Stebbins. Renewal. 226,



4i6 Softly ant) Genfcerl^

W. L- T.
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Will L. Thompson
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1-. Soft - ly and
2. Why should we
3. Time is now
4. Oh! for the

ten - der
tar - ry

fleet - ing,

won - der

•
. ly Je -

when Je -

the mo -

- ful love

4 m

sus is

§us is

ments are

He has

«

call

plead
pass -

prom

-•-

ing, Call

ing, Plead
ing, Pass -

ised, Prom-

*

ing for
- ing for

ing from
ised for
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w
you and for

you and for

you and from
you and for

me; See on the por - tals He's wait-ing and watching,
me? Why should we lin - ger and heed not His mer-cies,

me; Shad - ows are gath - er - ing, death-beds are com-ing,
me; Tho' we have sinned, He has mer-cy and par- don,

$E£ "-

FTf rr
i* =£

m Chorus

ms mh^
Watching for

Mer • cies for

Com » ing for

Par - don for

you
you
you
you

and for me.
and for me?
and for me.
and for me.

Come home, come

Come home,

i rr ^ ^

home,

come home,

m$m S
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Ear - nest - ly, ten - der - lyYe who are wea-
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£

ry, come home;.
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V. V
Je

s^^
call

—0—
Call - intr, sin - ner, come home!
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417 Ibis Epe te Qn tbe Sparrow
Charles H. Gabriel
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1. Why should I feel dis - cour - aged ?

2. "Let not your heart be trou<rbled,"

3. When - ev - er I am tempt - ed,

-r
•

—•-<=*

—

Why should the shad-ows come ?

His ten-der word I hear,
When-ev-er clouds a - rise,

Why should my heart be lone - ly,

And, rest - ing on His good-ness,

When song gives place to sigh - ing,

J

r rr i

And long for heav'n and home, When
I lose my doubt and fear; Tho'
When hope with in me dies, I

Je - sus is my por-tion? My con - stant Friend is He:
by the path He lead - eth, But one step I may see:

draw the clos - er to Him— From care He sets me free:

His
His
His

» t=^-:tm

And I know He watch - es me.

1 '"^
Copyright, 1905, by
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Ibie JEye is ©n tbe 5parrow-conciuDe&

Chorus

I sing be-cause I'm hap - py, I sing be-cause I'm free;....
I'm hap - py, I'm free;

Mi; it:
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For His eye is on the spar - row, And I know He watch-es me.

7tt$—Sr—#- it *=*:
l< I

S
Zbe ©Ib^ime IRelioion

1. It was good for our moth-ers,

2. Makes me love ev - 'ry - bod - y,

3.- It has saved our fa - thers, It has saved our

• - .

It was good for our moth-ers,

Makes me loye ev - 'ry - bod - y,

fa - thers,

* -»—r-#-

:t:

Cho.—'Tis the old time

-^ V \> \> t
re - lig - ion, 'Tis the

-0 J-5-

:t—

E

oW <ime re - Zz'o - ion,

£=*-N-;=^:
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.1

It was good for our moth-ers, And it's good e - nough for me!
Makes me love ev - 'ry - bod - y, And it's good e - nough for me!
It has saved ' our fa - thers, And it's good e - nough for me!

fc^J*

_1L_ 1_ . U 1 L/ rJ. l_LJ

-9 1—
-I — L,
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'Tis the old time re - lig - ion, And it's

t$L
:pd ^HH

e - nough for me!

| : Makes me love the good old Bible, :'||

And it's good enough for me!

—

Cho.

|
: It will lead me to Jesus, :

||

And it's good enough for me!

—

Cho.
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| : It will do when I am dying, :
||

And it's good enough for me!

—

Cho.

|
: It will take us all to heaven,:

|

And it's good enough for me!

—

Cho.



419 3esus of 1Fla3aretb

El Nathan James McGranahan

fe±t*P*1£=ff$m
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1. "Je - sus of Naz - a -reth!" what a name!
2. Je - sus of Naz - a - reth, tru - ly a man,
3. Je - sus of Naz - a - reth, nailed to the tree,

Je - sus of Naz - a - reth, raised from the dead,
Je - sus of Naz - a - reth, seat - ed on high,

Let us re- joice and His
Low in His era - die His
Dy - ing that we by His
Spot -less and ho - ly, and
Send - ing the Spir - it of

Je - sus of Naz - a - reth, earth's com-ing King, Peace to the war-ring world

mbe£ £-t-
a

£^ E*E#£I^S

^ ^me =3=*=3^53=f
glo - ry pro - claim; Sav - iour and Keep - er for ev - er

life He be - gan, Lived be - fore God, both in pat - tern

death might be free; Bear - ing the curse all for you and
still in our stead, Made for us ev - er our glo - ri -

grace to ap - ply Life through the Word un - to men far
soon He shall bring; Na - tions of saved ones His prais - es

JL

the same,
and plan,

for me,
fied Head,
and nigh,

shall sing,

£ feE£^H-*-"—•
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Je - sus of Naz - a - reth, once cru - ci -

Shep-herd, Re-deem - er and Lord.
Right-eous, o - be - di - ent One.
Dy - ing a ran - som for all.

Raised from the dead for us all.

Of - f'ring sal - va - tion to all.

All shall bow down at His name.

1= mm ?=e ta

I
, , , j-r- ! , 1 -JM

m
fied, Je - sus of Naz - a - reth, now glo - ri - fied;

r.f f .try « »nen mm m
Je - sus of
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3C6U0 of 1Ra3aretb-conciuoe£>

1 -J -l-r-H
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Naz - ar - eth, throned at God's side, Glo ry and praise to
-*- • • -»-

-r—

r

-•- -<S>- .

His name.

420
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Wbat a Wonberful Saviour

*=*: ±= n

Elisha A. Hoffman

1. Christ has for ein a - tone-ment made, What a won - der

2. I praise Him for the cleans - ing blood, What a won - der

3. He cleansed my heart from all its sin, What a won - der

4. He walks be - side me in the way, What a won - der

5. He gives me o - ver - com - ing pow'r, What a won - der

6. To Him I've giv - en all my heart, What a won - der
.«. .*L .*. .ft. h*_

u—__#

—

—0 1 1 ,—fe. U—— I 1—' *—r(5>-

ful

ful

ful

ful

ful

ful

-<s>- -•-

Sav - iour!

Sav - iour!

Sav - iour!

Sav - iour!

Sav - iour!

Sav - iour!

3£ 1 1-
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We are re-deemed! the

That rec - on - ciled my
And now He reigns and
And keeps me faith - ful

And tri - umph in each
The world shall nev - er

price is paid

!

soul to God;
rules there-in;

day by day;
try - ing hour;

share a part

;

-?- -«- -*-

:fczz=iE

What a
What a
What a
What a
What a
What a

won
won
won
won
won
won

der
der
der
der
der
der

ful

ful

ful

ful

ful

ful

Sav - iour!

Sav - iour!

Sav - iour!

Sav - iour!

Sav - iour!

Sav - iour!

Copyright, 1891, by She Bifflow & Main Co., New York



421 II am the Ma?
J. McG.

f j=t
James McGranahan
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^
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1. Like wan-d'ring sheep o'er mountains cold, Since all have gone a -

2. Be - wil- dered oft with doubt and care, To God I fain would
3. To Christ the Way, the Truth, the Life, I come, no more to

f f -f
-r"

£

stray;

go;
roam

;

m1—tr-r

±=±^=¥^
3= e*. . 1/

To "Life" and peace with - in the fold, How may I find the
While man-y cry, "Lo here! lo there!" The truth how may I

He'll guide me to my "Fa-ther's house," To my e - ter - nal

way?
know ?

home.

S ?L_|- £_Sl4^ /_

i
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ttChorus £ n-re at*:#—

I am the way, the truth, and the

I am the way, I am the way, I am the way, thems *=|c

-fs N N

« m a m m—LJ = s 9-m I. ^

!==£
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life: No man com - eth un -to the Fa- ther but by me.
truth, and the life:

': -*~P- *Kfet s -•—* •-
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I am the way, the truth, and the

I am the way, I am the way, I am the wav, the

jjjj. . j j j j i jj;j
^SlSgi m
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11 am tbe Tunas—sonciueeo

5;fc=^e=i=? £ -A Fv
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m
life; No man com-eth un - to the Fa - ther but by me.

truth, and the life;
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422 Ibave j]?ou Hns iRoom for 3eeus
C. C. Williams

s1
1. Have you an - y room for Je - sus,

2. Room for pleasure, room for business,

3. Have you an - y room for Je - sns,

4. Room and time now give to Je - sus,

He who bore your load of sin;

But for Christ the Cru - ci - tied,

As in grace He calls a - gain?
Soon will pass God's day of grace;

m i'-

±±±

3=£ $ 3B zSt-
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As He knocks and asks ad -mis- sion, Sin
Not a place that He can en • ter, In
Oh, to-day is time ac-cept-ed, To - mor
Soon thy heart left cold and si - lent, And

• ner, will you let Him in?
your heart for which He died?

row you may call in vain,

thy Saviour's plead-ing cease.

1^-i-

$

Chorus
-J J^
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Room for Je - sus, King of glo - ry, Hast • en now, His word o - bey,

fe£ £ -»— -¥=£ 4S2-

V £2
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Swing the heart's door wide-ly o - pen,

rrr
Bid Him en - ter while you may.
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423 Ipass lit ©n
M. Fraser

„ Allegretto moderate

James McGranahan

t^^-^-
m. L 9&*?=?* ^=^

1. Pass a - long the in - vi - ta - tion, Who - so - ev - er will may come;

2. Pass a - long the cup of com - fort That the Lord has giv - en you;

3. Pass a - long each boon and bless - ing That may come to you thro' life;

4. Pass a - long the watchword, "Cour-age!" Soon the dark -ness will be o'er;

& N N N N N N ^mHf^H=H^mk^M^
3 £ -£—*- ^

H'* « c*ff
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Pass a - long the lov - ing mes-sage

Oth - er wea - ry, troub-led spir-its

You may help the wea- ry-heart-ed

-ing

pass it on,

Pass it on,

You may help the wea- re-

pass it on, See, al - read - y dawn is break

m m

1
*=£ -W ESu ^ i vn 1 1

1

$M=k \w=$ ^^
Un - to ev - 'ry thirst - y one; Pass it

Need to taste its sweet-ness too; Pass it

Who are faint a - mid the strife; Pass it

On the bright ce - les - tial shore; Pass it

t UlH?'^^m
A. JZ.

on,.

on,,

on,,

on,.

J.

pass it on.

pass it on.

pass it on.

pass it on.

m n
Chorus

£ £e£5 fc
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Pass a - long the in - vi - ta - tion, Pass a - long the word of God,

mm -f

sm
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Un - til ev - 'ry tribe and na-tion shall have heard of Christ the Lord, Shall have
IN IS
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heard, shall have heard, Shall have heard of Christ the Lord.
of Christ the Lord, of Christ the Lord,
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424 WMe Jesus TOMspers to jpou.

Will E. Witter H. R. Palmer

i*153^ r z^=.K m 0-§-
Thr^F^
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1. While Je-
2. Are you
3. Oh, hear

*
-•-

sus whis-pers to you, Come, sin- ner, come!
too heav-y la - den? Come, sin - ner, come!
His ten - der plead-ing, Come, sin - ner, come!

3tt

While we are

Je - sus will

Come and re -

m
i 1 =r

*=* :q^: A--
1 m_

x^x wzl

pray - ing for you, Come, sin - ner, come!
bear your bur - den, Come, sin - ner, come!
ceive the bless - ing, Come, sin - ner, come!

-•- m -0- .=t= -#—7
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Now is the time to own Him,
Je - sus will not deceive you,
While Je - sus whis-pers to you,

Ft=L-U—
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£g=S F^j;!^ ~ *—s Eg i •—S -gdz:^z^z*z^E^at=H

Come, sin - ner, come! Now is the time to know Him, Come, sin-ner, come!
Come, sin-ner, come! Je - sus can now re-deem you, Come, sin-ner, come!
Come, sin-ner, come! While we are pray-ing for you, Come, sin-ner, come!
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425 Conic tlnto m>c

Nath. Norton
'Come unto me all ye that labor, and I will give you rest." Matt. 11: 28

Geo. C. Stbubins

^L? 9 \ s I PS- ^ ^ -1* -*-
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1. "Come un - to Me," it is the Saviour's voice, The Lord of

2. Wea - ry with life's long strug-gle, full of pain, doubt - ing

3. Oh, dy - ing man, with sin and guilt dis - mayed, With con-science

4. Rest, peace, and life, the flow'rs of death-less bloom, The Sav - iour

• # p
'• «—

n

• • r t r1
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tz —l^——p- =t=—tr EL=

Life, who bids thy heart re- joice;

soul, thy Sav - iour calls a - gain

;

wak - ened, of thy God a - fraid;

gives us, not be - yond the tomb-

J* ±

O wea - ry heart, with

Thy doubts shall van - ish,

Twixt hopes and fears— oh,

But here, and now, on

ri: Mzr

—rrT
heav - y cares op-pressed, "Come un - to Me, and I will give you rest."

and thy sor-rows cease, "Come un - to Me, and I will give you peace."

end the anx-ious strife, "Come un - to Me, and I will give you life."

earth, some glimpse is giv'n Of joys which wait us, thro' the gates of heav'n.

1/ $ 1/ U

Refrain K+
7^-t—

f

"Come un - to Me, come un - to Me,

1/ V

Come un - to Me, and

|:—

T

j, .zbp=^£:=±: H1—r~ -c—c
d£z

1

:

"Come un - to Me, oh, come un - to Me, Come un

Copyright, 1914, by Geo. C. Stebbins. Renewal. 236
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Come TRnto flDe-concmoed
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I will give you rest," I will give you rest, I will give you rest.
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will give you rest will give you rest.

ZTb^ <So& TRetgnetb

F. S. Shepherd, arr. James McGranahan

s& ^5S w
1. Treni - bling soul,

2. Join, ye saints,

3. Church of Christ,

T
the

set by fears, "Thy
truth pro- claim, "Thy
wake, a - wake! "Thy

S* rul*

God reign -eth;"
God reign -eth;"

God reign -eth;"
"Thy God reign-eth;"

pg^Ps e

& st
£y-»-
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* J4-T
Look a - bove and dry thy tears, "Thy
Shout it forth with glad ac - claim, "Thy
For - ward, then, fresh cour - age take, "Thy

-ft-

God reign-eth;"
God reign-eth;"
God reign-eth;"

"Thy God reigu-eth;"

tfc
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Tho' thy foes with pow'r as - sail, Naught a - gainst thee

Zi - on, wake, the morn is nigh, See it break from
Soon de - scend - ing from His throne, He shall claim thee« £=& a

•s-

shall

yon
for

J.

rv
pre - vail

;

der sky;

His own:
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Trust in Him, He'll nev-er fail, "Thy
Loud and clear the watchmen cry: "Thy
Sin shall then be - ver-thrown,"Thy

&
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r

J-

fe
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God reign-eth,

God reign-eth,

God reifu-eth,

-(2-

3^i

Thy God
Thy God
Thy God

T"S> fc—

reign-eth."

reign-eth."

reign-eth."
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427 Be Careful TObat jPou Sow
El Nathan

u Solo or Duet

:2:

s #:4_ i=* ^ x-^r
1. Be care - ful what you sow,

2. Be care - ful what you sow,

3. Be care - ful what you sow,

4. Then let us sow good deeds,

For seed will sure - ly

For seed will sure - ly

The weed you plant will

And not the briars and

grow;

grow;

grow;

weeds;
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The dew will fall, the rain will splash, The clouds grow dark, the sunshine flash;

Where it may fall, you can -not know, In sun or shade 'twill sure- ly grow,

The scat-tered seed from thoughtless hand Must gath-ered be by God's command;
Then har -vest-time its joys shall bring, And when we reap, our hearts shall sing;
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And he

And he

And he

And he

#

who
who
who
who

sows

sows

sows

sows

m

good

good

wild

good

seed

seed

oats

seed

to - day,

to - day,

to - day,

to - day,

Shall reap

Shall reap

Must reap

Shall reap

r
good

good

the

good

seed

seed

crop

seed

9-

to -

to -

to -

to -

&
mor
mor -

mor
mor

row;

row;

row;

row;
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And he who sows good seed to - day, Shall reap with joy to - mor

And he who sows good seed to - day, Shall reap with joy to - mor

And he who sows wild oats to - day, Shall reap with tears to - mor

And he who sows good seed to - day, Shall reap with joy to - mor

row.

row.

row.

row.
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Chorus

£

Be Careful TKTlbat J?ou Sow—concmoeo
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Be care - ful what you sow, For seed will sure - ly grow,
what seed you sow, will sure - ly grow,

m ££-£-£.
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£ £
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And he who sows good seed to - day, Shall reap with joy to-mor-row.
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P. P. B.

flD^ prater
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P. P. Bliss

£Efifcte* £
1. More ho - li - ness give me, More strivings with -in;

2. More grat - i - tucle give me, More trust in the Lord;
3. More pu - ri - ty give me, More strength to o

!

er- come;
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More pa-tience in

More pride in His
More free-dom from
*- * • =—

^
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suf - fring, More sor - row for sin;

glo - ry, More hope in His word;
earth-stains, More long-ings for home;

-fc 1—£ 12..

More faith in my Sav - iour,

More tears for His sor - rows,
More fit for the king - dom,
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serv
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More sense of His care; More joy in His
More pain at His grief; More meekness in

More used would I be; More bless- ed and

r^ % p_

ice,

al,

ly,

^^=§Fr^ 42.
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More pur-pose in prayer.

More praise for re - lief.

More, Sav-iour, like Thee.
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429 !Belo\>efc, mow are Me
El Nathan James McGranahan
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Sons of

Bless -ed
By the

God,
hope,
pow'r

be - loved in Je - sus!

now bright-ly beam - ing,

of grace transform-ing,

the won-drous
On our God we
We shall then His

m £

word of grace;

soon shall gaze:
im - age bear;
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In His Son the Fa - ther sees us, And as sons He gives us place.

And in light ce - les - tial gleam-ing, We shall see our Sav - iour's face.

Christ His prom-ised word per-rorm - ing, We shall then His glo - ry share.

-#-=-

*=*=*: *=*:
i—i—

r

Chorus

y—
i—

r

-v—

^s K±2:
it

2
" * a m~i—mm -#-. -0-

"Be - lov - ed, now are we the son:; of" God, And it doth not yet ap- »
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pear what we shall be: But we know that when He shall ap •

But we know, we know, we
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know, that when He shall
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Belovefc, mow are TOe—concludes
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know that when He shall ap - pear,
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we shall be like
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Him, we
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shall be
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like Hjra, For we shall see.... Him as.
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Fanny J. Crosby

to

pass flDe IRot
W. H. Doane

sg 3=3= -zsh

4-3
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1. Pass me not, gen - tie Sav - iour, Hear my hum - ble

2. Let me at a throne of mer - cy Find a sweet re

3. Trust - ing on - ly in Thy mer - it, Would I seek Thy
4. Thou, the Spring of all my com - fort, More than life to

cry;

lief;

face;

me,

-&-

-y-
J22- t 42-

CnoRus
J2-

3-zrf- -0-r- -^-SH 42.

f"

Sav-iour, Sav - iour,

While on oth-ers Thou art smil - ing, Do not pass me by.

Kneeling there in deep con - tri - tion, Help my un - be - lief.

Heal my wounded, broken spir - it. Save me by Thy grace.

Whom have I on earth beside Thee? Whom in heav'n but Thee?

tt
-• * g TLjtXAm *£>— £

P v E~LP 42. 1(2-

£ ^-^r-^^r -zd-
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hear my hum-ble cry, While on others Thou art call-ing, Do not pass me by.
#-• -&-$-• -0- i t
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431 TOW Gbere Be Hns Stare?

E. E. Hewitt Jno. R. Sweneit

tfg wmff-^ 'ift^ S=^Ff**:
?t*

1. am think -ing to-day of that beau - ti - ful land I shall reach when the
2. In the strength of the Lord let me la - bor and pray, Let me watch as a
3. Oh, what joy will it be when His face I be - hold, Liv-ing gems at His

mfc £p p ii—— i p—p- p ~-*—p—
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i=3 ^rV^^5=*^J=^ 3d^1-
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sun go- eth down; When thro' won-der-ful grace by my Sav-iour I stand,Will there
win-ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine in the glo - ri-ous day,When His
feet to lay down; It would sweet-en my bliss in the cit - y of gold, Should there

m r? •
I p—*=-l I 1 p p •-*---*- p • I =£=£
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be an - y stars in my crown?
praise like the sea-billow rolls. \ Will there be an -y stars, an -

be an - y stars in my crown,

®^ff
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y stars in my crown, |
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When at eve - ning the sun go - eth down? When I wake with the blest

go -eth down?

# -p-yP P— *
I

!* !*—rh I
-i- #fc

jfefel ^3I3=^ =4-J J -4-4 «'
r

-i ^^_« « # m a-s
my crown?.,

y stars in my crown?
In the man-sionsof rest, Will there be an - y stars in

an
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432 IReecue tbe pertebfng

Fanny J. Crosby

m
William H. Doatje
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1. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - y from

2. Tho' they are slight-ing Him, Still He is wait - ing, Wait - ing the pen - i - tent

3. Down in the hu-man heart,Crushed by the temp -ter, Feel -ings lie bur-ied that

4. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Du - ty de-mands it; Strength for thy la- bor the

g^E V
&:-?=v=v=Z=Z=F*l=* V V
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sin and the grave; Weep o'er the err- ing one, Lift up the fall - en,

child to re - ceive. Plead with them ear- nest - ly, Plead with them gen - tly:

grace can re - store: Touched by a lov - ing heart, Wak-ened by kind - ness,

Lord will pro -vide: Back to the nar-row way Pa-tient-ly win them;^ f=>
f i' " r r1 17—tr

Jnrfc

Chorus

^M ±s

Tell them of Je - sus, the might - y to save.

He will for-give if they on - ly be - lieve.

Chords that were bro-ken will vi - brate once more.

Tell the poor wan-d'rer a Sav - iour has died.

Res • cue the per - ish - ing,

A
t>=£ F -v—v- -#-=-

V

i=t 4^-1
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Care for the dy - ing; Je - sus is mer - ci • ful, Je • sus will save.

mP=F ±n^if imp*
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433
Julia H. Johnston

Moderato.g^i^S^
Ibe Sball IReton for lEver

-E-j 1—-—4

James McGranahan

I 1IE? ah? * «
*r-t-

1. Lift up your heart, lo, the tri-umph is near - ing! Hark! from a - far, how the

2. Sing al - le - lu - ia! His word fail-eth nev - er, An - gels a -hove the E-
3. Pow'r anddo-min - ion, sal-va - tion and glo - ry, Be un - to Him, for He

f3f . .

'

Im rrm
^m*=?

--N-
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m
"great voic-es" ring; Kingdoms of earth shall be-hold His ap-pear-ing, All shall a -

van - gel pro-claim; Hail to the King who is bless- ed for ev - er, Je - sus, Re -

rules o-ver all; List to the voic - es that her- aid the sto - ry, Nations and

A A- A jz. A- A* flA AAA A A A
t

-tS» # »—
~—fr>-

Chorus
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dore Him, the Saviour and King.
deem-er for ev - er the same. [ "And there were great voices in heaven, say-ing
kin-dreds be-fore Him shall fall.

£%m *=*
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The kingdoms of this world are be-come the king-dom of our Lord, The
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kingdom of our Lord and of His Christ; And He shall reign for ever and ev-er, And
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1be Sball 1Ret$n for Ever—concludes
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He shall reign for ev - er, And He shall reign for ev - er and

He shall reign, He shall reign for ever and

j n # #- *- ££ 4 r-l 1 1—
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ev - er, And He shall reign for ev - er and ev-er, for ev - er and ev - er."
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434 nil praise <5ofc> Mbile U Xive
Psalm 16

s
Henry A. Lewis
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1. To Thee, Lord, I fly, And on Thy help de - pend; I said, Thou art my
2. Not un - to Thee my worth, It reach - es not that height, To saints, the no- ble

3. Their sorrows shall be great That oth - er gods a - dore, Their ver-y names I'll

4. A her - it - age for me Je - ho - vah will re - main; The por-tion of my
5. The lot to me that fell Is beau-ti - ful and fair; The her- it -age in

mm i-JjL £-»—
ft -f fV
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Chorus

:«: £0. R=T*. i_E^_ly . IT :*— zt ^t3
i,

w

Lord Most High, To me de-liv-'rance send^
ones of earth,With whom is my de- light. I

not re-peat, Nor their blood-off'rings pour. V I'll praise God while I

cup is He, My lot He shall main-tain. 1

which I dwell, None can with it com- pare.

'

live, His counsel
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g
guides me right; My reins to me in-struc-tion give, In sea - sons of the night.

I
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435 Zbc Crowning Way
El Nathan James McGranahaN

IS m#^ -*i:

1. Our Lord is now re - ject - ed, And by the
2. The heav'ns shall glow with splen - dor, But bright - er

3. Our pain shall then be o - ver, We sin and
4. Let all that look for, hast - en The com • ingm££ £rmrFT

world dis-owned,
far than they
sigh no more,
joy - ful day,

HPp
i

t*

P P P P

P

B: ^§^=£
By the man - ?/ still neg - lect • ed, And by the few en-throned,
The saints shall shine in glo - ry, As Christ shall them ar - ray;

Be - hind us all of sor - row, And naught but joy be - fore,

By ear - nest con - se - era - tion, To walk the nar - row way;

j^^rf-M- m̂k?3f-S
fx~T~i< u

to « ¥ ^m^ % « m

%&ES

But soon He'll come in glo - ry, The hour is draw -ing
The beau - ty of the Sav - iour Shall daz - zle ev - 'ry

A joy in our Re-deem - er, As we to Him are

By gath'ring in the lost ones For whom our Lord did

-£ W l-g- I
•

|. L =£m
nigh, For
eye, In
nigh, In
die, For

the

the

the

the
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Chorus
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crowning day is coming by and by.

crowning day that's coming by and by.

crowning day that's coming by and by.

crowning day that's coming by and by.

1— A -m-
"£' #-• *- -&-;

Oh, the crowning day is com-ing,
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Is com-ing by and by, When our Lord shall come in "pow - er,"
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ftbe Crowning 2)a\>—concludes
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And "glo - ry"from on high. Oh, the glo - rious sight will glad - den
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Each waiting, watchful eye, In the crowning day that's coming by and by.
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436 XKIlbat a Orient) Me 1ba\>e in Jeeue
Joseph Scriven

^£
Charles C. Converse

k—
*M —-h—of

1 n-
-4—5—4=*:4=£

1. What a friend we have in Je - sus,

2. Have we tri - als and temp - ta - tions?

3. Are we weak and heav - y - la - den,

_£2&
All our sins and griefs to bear;

Is there troub-le an - y - where?
Cum-bered with a load of care?
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What a priv - i - lege to car -

D. S.—All be- cause we do not car •

We should nev-er be dis-cour •

D. (S.-Je - sus knows our ev - 'ry weak •

Pre - cious Saviour, still our ref •

D. S.-In His arms He'll take and shield

ry
ry

aged,
ness,

thee,

£. + •# -4- -5-

Ev - 'ry-thing to God in
Ev • 'ry-thing to God in

rake it to the Lord in

Take it to the Lord in
rake it to the Lord in

fliou wilt find a sol - ace

prayer,

prayer,

prayer,

prayer,

prayer,

there.
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D. S.
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Oh, what peace we oft - en for - feit, Oh, what need-less pain we bear

—

Can we find a friend so faith - ful, Who will all our sor-rows share?
Do thy friends despise, for- sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer;
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437 Bebolfc, 11 5tanfc at tbe Door anfc Iknock

El Nathan

P
&

f\
James McGranaham
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I / He stands, the King of glo - - ry, Pie pleads, heart, with thee;
" \ The day is swift - ly go • - ing, The night is draw - ing nigh,

o f He came in ear - ]y morn • ing, In life's sweet op - 'ning spring,
"" \ And now, when night is fall - - ing, And dull and faint thine ear,

m fci: t&=£49r=Z=r£=#±=*=&£ s
EEi a

r=f r
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£aHTi- ^=-•—

He tells the pit • eous sto

And still God's grace is flow •

And called, as day was dawn
In love He still is call

&s-

va • ry. \ry Of death at Cal
ing, To all who hear the cry,

ing, Thy heart to Him to bring. )

ing, sin - ner, list and hear. )

» t
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Be-hold! be-hold! be-hold, I stand, I stand at the door and knock, knock, knock;
f f
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an - y man hear my voice And o -pen, and o- pen the door,

and open the door,
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y man,
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And
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pen, and open the door,
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11 come in to him, I will come in to him, And will sup with him, andI wi ^£^t i: c rr^ %£££££=£3m*=i:Md
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3BebolJ>, H StanO at tbe 2>oor—aonciu&e»

I
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he... with me And will sup with him, and he with me.
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438 II Ibearfc tbe IDoice of 3e$us Sa^
Horatius Bonar John B. Dykes

1
1. I heard the voice of

*3=* * ±5tz—

*

i
Je - sus say, "Come un - to me, and rest;

Je - sus say, " Be - hold, I free - ly give

Je • sus say, "I am this dark world's Light;

the voice

2. I heard the voice

3. I heard the voice

Si i ^m&£±

m
Ores.

a
-;- v f

Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up - on my breast."

The liv - ing wa - ter; thirst -y one, Stoop down and drink, and live."

Look un - to me, thy morn shall rise, And all thy day be^ bright."

m n
fe=tt$£3Ej

p Cres.

&. &f
# w^^u ^-E tA-

I came to

I came to

I looked to

^
Je - sus as

Je - sus, and
Je - sus, and

-« 81-

m .aJ^=F

I was, Wea • ry, and worn, and sad,

I drank Of that life - giv - ing stream;

I found In Him my Star, my Sun;S 1tf
Cres.m^ /

fcEJE5 tf
Z7"

iSa

I found in Him a rest-ing-place, And He has made me glad.

My thirst was quenched,my soul re-vived, And now I live in Him.
And in that lis'ht of life I'll walk, Till trav'ling- davs are done. A - men.
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439 XKIlonfcerful WooU
Lizzie DeArmond
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Howard E. Smith
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1. Word of the Fa-ther, O light from on high, Won-der-ful book, wonderful book,

2. Bread for our souls, such a boun-ti-ful store, Won-der-ful book, wonderful book.

3 Stream by the wayside from fountains above. Won-der-ful book, wonderful book,
-0- -0- -0- -•• '•- -•-
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:te=fc *=*=fc i
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Guide to our glo - ri - ous home in the sky, Won - der - ful

Feast-ing on thee we shall hun-ger no more, Won - der - ful

Bath-ing our spir - its in in - fi - nite love, Won - der - ful

book of life,

book of life,

book of life.
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Chorus. Unison
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Won - der- ful book,.
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Glo - ri - ous book, .
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To high and
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Balm for all care,. Gift of the
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Copyright iooq, by Tullar-Meredith Co.
Used by permission.
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Wonderful book of life.
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440 £bat Beautiful Xanfc
May be suag as a Duet by 1st and 2d Tenot9

F. A F Waitk

Male Voices

* i\, 1 II 1 - V \ #

Mark M Jones
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1. I have heard of a land On a far a - way strand, In the Bi - ble the
2. There are ev -er - green trees That bends low in the breeze,And their fruitage is

3. There's a Sav-iour who died. And His arms are spread wide Pardoned sinners like

4. There's a home in that land, At the Father's right hand; There are mansions whose

IN
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sto - ry is told,

brijht-er than gold;

me to en - fold;

joys are un • told,

. I

Where cares nev-er come, Nev-er darkness nor gloom,
There are harps for our hands, In that fair - est of lands,
And I know when I stand In that beau-ti-ful land
And per - en - ni - al spring, Where the birds ever sing,

IS IN I ' I I IS IS.

«c t=. li :e
"tr

1
P-

|g
-A—I-

Chorus
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And nothing shall ev - er grow old,

And noth-ing shall ev - er grow old.

His glo-ry will nev-er grow old.

And noth-ing can ev - er grow old.
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In that beau-ti-ful land On the

3Er£=r=?~5E£ Szzjn *££=*=* --— <&
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far a - way strand, No storms with their blasts ev-er frown; The streets, I am told
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Are paved with pure gold, And the sun it shall nev - er go

I i i . IN IS

down.

Arr. Copyright, 1804. by D. B. Towner
Charles M. Alexander, owner.
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441 £be (Blorp ©f Ibeaven
Mrs. Charles M. Alexandbr W. H. Ruebush

1. Aft - ter the shad-ows have passed a - way, From my life for -

2. Rest - ing at last on that gold - en Bhore Free from sin and
3. With my be - lov - ed ones gone be - fore, What a glo - rious
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ev - er, When I have en - tered the land of day, Just be -

sad - ness, Weak-ness of earth will be mine no more, Serv - ing

meet - ing; Safe in His pres-ence to part no more, Heav -en's
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yond the riv - er,

Him with glad - ness.

joy com - plet - ing.

m-

Then with what joy my heart will thrill

If I may gain His bless - ed smile,

E - ven while here on earth I wait,

^ZL. _JZ_i_ -1=2-
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Eag - er His face to

Rich my re -ward will

Strengthened my soul will
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see; Glo - ry and peace my soul will fill,

be That will be glo - ry all the while,

be, As I be - hold that glo - ry great,
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International Copyright Secured. 252



Choros
* f=2^-|

P^^=?

Glo • ry e - nough for me, That will be glo - ry e - nough for me,

PF=Ff
:t=l=

£=:fc=fc=r=fc=fc HI
ry, Glo

4-

ry,

=t-si—- ^=3=?
r r r r -f r

That will be glo • ry, be glo - ry for me, See - ing the Sav-iour who

w^iIf
- - n

fT^-r
t==t t=z

££=3- 4
Glo ry, Glo ry.

:=J:

T
=F

made me free.

*£

r r r r r ? r r
That will be glo - ry, be glo - ry for

,-}—l—}
me.

X
t:

:g-

feM 4 L

—i -
•

—

w-

fc=fc e

s&
Close by His pre-cious side to stay, All thro' e - ter - ni ty,

—&-
3=

JE«L=zt=zf;*JZ:

i=t=
-» # 6rrt ^ -ft? '- &-A _

I I

That will be glo - ry bright aa day— Glo - ry e - nough for me.

£i=bizB -B»-— jzT-r-tz-i

r
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442 iballelujab for tbe Cross

Horatius Bonar, arr. James McGranaham

& mi
-1:

1

r-f rrtJ
1. The cross it standeth fast,

2. It is the old cross still,

3. 'Twas here the debt was paid,

n——

r

m c* a ~i - -=n •-

fr-

^
Ha! • Ie • lu

Hal - le - lu

Hal-le-lu

jah! hal - Ie

jah! hal - le

jah! hal - le

:J:

lu - jah! De • fy - ing
lu - jah! Its tri-umph
lu - jah! Our sins on

S-W£

:rfc

^±3S 5—?cr-

mw q^fTY^^^-^2 •kt^i

ev • 'ry blast, Hal • Ie - lu - jah! ha! - Ie • lu

let us tell, Hal -le-lu - jah! hal -le • lu

Je - sus laid, Hal - le - lu - jah! hal • le • lu

jah! The winds of hell have blown,
jah! The grace of God here shone,

jah! So round the cross we sing,

The world its hate hath shown, Yet it is not o • ver-thrown,Hal
Thro' Christ the blessed Son, Who did for sin a • tone, Hal
Of Christ our of • fer - ing, Of Christ our liv-ing King, Hal

Cres. . . . jfJJ

le-lu-

le-lu •

le-lu >

m r r- f —f-.

- 9 9 »

—

1— -r*-r«

jah for

jah for

jah for

—§—»-=-

the cross!

the cross!

the cross!

^ ^« -e*-5-

* Solo. Sop. or Tenor, or Duet.

^ £=*3=2=£=

Hal -le-lu - jah,

Soprano and Alto

hal - Ie • lu - jah,

~+ *
hal - le

i£* ¥
Cho. mjj Hal
Tenor and Bass

le-lu - jah, hal -le-lu - jah, hal • le-

m !:

fc

r 5 C E
-

* If desired, the Soprano aud Alto may slug the upper staff, omitting the middle stafl.
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Iballelujab for tbe Cross—conciu&ea

d -•

3 ^ ^t—r-
jah for the cross,

1

Hal - le - lu - jah,

—\- N—i i—

t

-0r-.—«

—

—m—I

j. j ; j '

iv~N fs—N-

^ c rr rr ^r
^ *

1» ' 4
—

4
—

4
—

*

lu - jah for the cross, hal - le - lu - jah for the cross,

-J P .?—*-—*-—p-

flal - le - lu- jah,

U=^&
1F^FR

Hal - le - lu - jah,

T
it shall nev - er suf - fer

i
loss.

:*=^ *-

Hal - le - lu - jah, it shall nev - er suf - fer, nev - er suf - fer loss.

* • f*

—

^ ^ ^ h*=£&=* £<*>—f

P=p: P=47
-&>—

i
/ Full Chokus

^ i ^S
1£3 ah ^=55E i-i^ty^= r^ -5^-*- *-r-f-

* Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - hi • jah for the cross;

I
T\ •

,
»-;

—

—J

—

i
-fe=r

Oes.

i £=*F^
ff

£3N^
-^—

i

t-

tr-tr

Hal - le - lu - jab, hal - le • lu • jah, it shall nev - er suf - fer loss.

II

^=fi=^ fc£ mfcfc =F=^42-

t=t *: £
* For a ffnal ending, all the voices may sing the melody in unison through the last eight measures—

-

the instrument playing the harmony.
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443 Ibow Xong, © Xorfc?

J. G. Deck
Cres.

Mendelssohn

1. How long, Lord, our Sav
2. How long, beav'n - ly Bride
3. Oh. wake Thy slum- b'ring vir

- iour, Wilt Thou re - main a - way?
groom, How long wilt Thou de * lay?
gins; Send forth the sol - emn cry,

fcfc £
M:

Dim.

r
—•—s> *0

it ¥
Our hearts are grow - ing
And yet how few are

Let all Thy saints re •

t;

s £:

wea
griev

peat

-&~
-&—

ry

it—

At
That
"The

Thy
Thou
Bride

so long de - lay.

dost ab - sent stay.

•groom draw - eth nigh!"

j_J_J
£EEEm

^St -Z5t~

Oh, when shall come the mo • ment, When, bright-er far than morn,
Thy ver - y bride her por • tion And call - ing hath for - got,

May all our lamps be burn • ing, Our loins well guird - ed be,

£ * %==^=S=$==^£-¥^SB JSZ-

p

s&&S ^ —s
a

The sun - shine of Thy glo • ry Shall on Thy peo - pie dawn?
And seeks for ease and glo - ry Where Thou, her Lord, art not;

Each long -ing heart pre - par • ing With joy Thy face to see; £

§ -»—
£ECEE W*r i r r ^

BE ^t^M
Shall on Thy peo

, Dim.
pie dawn?

*-*-
13 rrrr -<5H-

The sun-shine of Thy glo « ry Shall on Thy peo-ple dawn?
And seeks for ease and glo • ry Where Thou, her Lord, art not.

Each long-ing heart pre - par - ing With joy Thy face to see!

Shall on Thy peo • pie dawn?

m^^^^^^m -9—
=t -S- i
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444 H Song of Ibeaven

Heerman, arr.

Maestoso allegretto

James McGkanahaN

Cres.S I ^4:
d—at

Th-*r

Ss

5—# j' ^TIII I

1. I go from grief and sigh - ing, The val-Iey and the clod, To join the cho- sen

2. The ar - my of the conqu'rors, A palm in ev-'ryhand; In robes of state and
3. The Lamb of God has led them Thro' tempest, flood, and fire; The Lamb of God a-

4. Sal-va-tion,strength,and wisdom,To Him whose works and ways Are wonderful and
M m . -= . . . • m * , f? • - , *-—

P

P-—•—
£E£

Md
*=*:

-&~
<2Z *=£

m
/

i
a^*:

i£=KtB3 S
-i—r-n?
peo - pie In the pal- ace halls of God; There sounds no cry of bat - tie A

-

splendor, In rest e - ter-nal stand; Those marriage robes of glo - ry— The
dorns them In spot- less white at-tire; The Lamb of God pre - sents them, As
glo-rious: E - ter-nal in His praise! The Lamb who died and liv - eth, Tri-

-&- * +-4— 4— m U. . - sr, . m m -T- £- •£- +- •£-

^2
£=5=^ F^H ¥

/ Dim.

m-Z5t-

*5P: W^ fi* -*—#"
B*-'

1

midst the shad'wing palms,But the mighty song of vie -

righteousness of God— Be bought them for His peo -

kings in crowns of light—As priests in God's own tem-
umphant ev-er-more, The Saviour who redeemed

5^

fry, And glo-rious golden psalms,
pie With His most precious blood?
pie, To serve Him day and night.

us, For - ev - er we a - dore!

I
£ * J-

*- *-
-»-=-•- *=*:

r» '

e JS-
k—»—^-

3tt(

?w Refkain Oes. #1
i f^tlf-lbe dt

§

S
Oh, might - y song of vie - fry! Oh, grand and glo -rious psalms!

£?^

¥S
Eft

fe^=S 3^fc52
%• t n

i f3
*q .

i
i a i. :

"
" " : * -^;

Oh, peace that fol - lows con - flict, A - midst the shad-ow - ing palms!

-«> Ha +—

a £
-«>-•-#-

-#_#- ¥ c c c r
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445 Break £bou tbe Break of %ifc

Mary Ann Lathbury William F. Sherwin^
-& £ 0—-

As Thou didst

As Thou didst

As Thy dis-

& = *—^
1. Break Thou the bread of life,

2. Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord,

3. Teach me to live, dear Lord,

- £ f ^

Dear Lord, to me,
To me, to me,
On • ly for Thee,^ mJS2-

F-^-tra

a—-I-
a——

I

-Z5T-

-zb- "Z5«-

break the loaves Be
bless the bread By
ci - pies lived In

theside

Gal - i

Gal - i

§

sea; Be - yond tbe sa * cred page a
lee; Then shall all bond -age cease, *i

lee; Then, all my strug-gles o'er, §

- *- t- £ „ E

S 1±5

S ^f r
I seek Thee, Lord; My

All fet-ters fall, And
Then, vie -fry won, I

.a

spir-it pants for Thee, liv • ing Word!
I shall find my peace, My All in All.

shall be-hold Thee, Lord, The liv - ing One.

r r ,r za:

I££
jsl

FFPf

446
Harriet Auber

Gbe 1bol£ (Sbost

J. B. Dykes

C\ h J' U D ,1
]

*
! 1A b li+ 1 l\ J J J 1 In 2 1

/Tv^ Pi
1

1 J # m • - M . J # « K* &l . 1

\a) 4- - 2 ! 1

9 -5- i-. * -J- ' ' ' CT"
w w cs .

1. Our blest Re-deem - er, ere He breathed His ten • der last fare - well,

2. He came in seui- blance of a dove, With shel-t ring wings out - spread,

will - ing Guest,3. He came sweet in - fluence to im - part, A gra - cious

4. And His that gen - tie voice we hear, Soft as the breath of ev'n,

5. And ev - 'ry vir « > tue we pos-sess, And ev - 'ry vie - fry won,
6. Spir -it of pur - i - ty and grace, Our weak • ness pity - ing, see;

- •# ~P~ m - m • • -*- «*•
/V\.

-

L 4 * • •" m * S ,

I^J., D 4- 5 m • •
-

' P 1 r P L r 1C/k Kl 1
1

r 1 r *— • 1v 54-
1

,J 1 |# » 1 l^J 1

1 r
1

1
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$be IbOlp (BbOSt—ConcluDeO

fe ^mEE 3-
-w- ^-V

A Guide, a Cora - fort - er, bequeathed With us
The ho - iy balm of peace and love On earth
While He can find one hum - ble heart Where-in
That checks each tho't, that calms each fear, And speaks
And ev • 'ry tho't of ho - li - ness, Are His

make our hearts Thy dwell -ing- place, And wor -

£:

r
to

to

to

of

a •

thier

dwell.

shed.

rest,

heav'n.
lone.

Thee. A - MEN.

wm*=£ p.
42JL.

447
Samuel J. Stone

Wenxv of Eartb
James Langrah

S#ES -Z5T-St ~&-

T 7Sg~ -3- -st-

1. Wea - ry of earth, and !a- den with my sin,

2. So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand
3. The while I fain would tread the heav'nly way,
4. It is the voice of Je - sus that I hear;
5. Yea, Thou wilt an - swer for me, righteous Lord, Thine all the

•?••»• -0- m _ "^
-til

I

In
E •

His

look at heav'
the pure glo
vil is ev
are the hands

£= —

i

vr1- t

n and
. ry
- er
stretched
- its,

4~p-m r^
2C

i—

r

:j r?
-&r

ab: * #-

g

i • w -si-

long to en • ter in; But there no e - vil thing may find a home;
of that ho - ly land, Be - fore the white • ness of that throne ap - pear?
with me day by day; Yet on n^ine ears the gra-cious ti • dings fall,

out to draw me near. And His the blood that can for all a - tone,

mine the great re- ward; Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the gold • en crown;

— i 1 —UP-—. .—» Iff m—J^L—

s

i*=*¥ -& -zsr-

-&- Z2S2I 32:
32:

And
Yet

;'Re -

And
Mine

yet I hear a voice that
there are hands stretched out to

pent, con - fess, thou shalt be
set me fault- less there be
the life won, and Thine the

k* £ * *_ \±
-»—i—P P P-.

—~\x—

bids
draw
loosed

fore

life

me
me
from
the

laid

-(22—

"Come."
near.

all."

throne.

down.

-P- ^_

A - MEN.

-1*1.% i
2S9



448 iboty, iboty, Iboty! Xorfc <3ofc Hlmtsbts
Reginald Heber J. B. Dykes

£=£ -UUM—

L

-i—#-=—•—§—

•

-"-*—

*

f—0-

Ho-ly,
Ho-ly,
Ho-ly,
Ho-ly,

ho - ly,

ho - ly,

ho - ly,

ho - ly,

ho -

ho -

ho -

ho -

ly!

Iv!

ly!

ly!

UoLl-•—

*

Lord God Al-might-y! Ear - ly in the
all the saints a - dore Thee, Cast-ing down their

tho' the dark-ness hide Thee, Tho' the eye of

Lord God Al - might - y! All Thy works shall

J ~ A * J £
lr^—

*

-w—*- r r=F
I^-nIM 4S

ly!.

f)him
y!
ly!

J2L

morn - ing our song1 shall rise to Thee;
gold - en crowns a - round the glass - y sea;

sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see;

praise Thy name in earth, and sky, and sea;

Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho -

Cher - u - bim and ser - a
On - ly Thou art ho -

Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho -

^=tS3̂=^ -(22-

-N4- J-

H'44 zst-

51$«
Mer - ci - ful and Might-y, God in Three Per - sons, bless-ed Trin-i - ty!

fall-ing down be - fore Thee, Which wert, and art, and ev - er-more shalt be.

there is none be - side Thee, Per - feet in pow'r, in love, and pu - ri - ty.

Mer- ci - ful and Might-y, God in Three Per - sons, bless-ed Trin-i - ty

!

<^*-&

j itf L̂^i i*±f--*-
t

A-MEN.

jCL
'&$E^ &- -tS2_ -pz-

rr*r f=-

449 Iballelujab, IKHbat a Saviour
P. P. B.

Moderate*

i
P. P. Bliss

m±
w • #•

^

"Man of sor - rows," what a name! For
Bear - ing shame and scoff -ing rude, In

Guilt- y, vile, and help -less we;
Lift - ed up was He to die,

When He comes, our glo - rious King,

J J. »

Spot
"It
All

the Son of God who came,
my place con-demned He stood,

less Lamb of God was He;
is nn-isherl,'' was His cry,

His ran-somed home to bring,

£ 3iS: £=t=^d*=£ _iS2-
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Iballdujab, Wbat a Saviour-conciuseo

Ru - ined sin- ners to re -claim! Hal - le - lu - jah! what a Sav - iour!

Sealed my par- don with His blood; Hal - le - lu - jah! what a Sav -iour!
"Full a - tone-ment!"can it be? Hal - le - lu - jah! what a Sav - iour!

'Now in heav'n ex - alt - ed high, Hal - le - lu - jah! what a Sav - iour!

Then a - new this song we'll sing, Hal - le - lu - jah! what a Sav - iour!

-0- -0- -0- _ -0- . m -&•

*=*- m i^t
:t:

450 Sball mc (Batber at tbe 1Ri\>er

r

Robert Lowrv

II

=T fc-r-

=*—• # *-T—S—
js=:

3=3: -*——•

—

m--—N-—
I <q |

1. Shall we gath - er at the riv - er, Where bright an - gel feet have trod;

2. On the mar -gin of the riv - er, Wash-ing up its sil - ver spray;
3. Ere we reach the shin-ing riv - er, Lay we ev - 'ry bur- den down.
4. Soon we'll reach the shin-ing riv - er, Soon our pil-grim-age will cease;

--5-

. —« * • • P * ' 0—X^- f2 r—0 « «--=--

:fcfa #——#—r-^> 1

1 h^—1-^. _*i 1

With its cry -stal tide for - ev - er Flow-ing iron? the throne of God.
We shall walk and wor-ship ev - er, All thi hap • ov ?old - en day.
Grace our spir - its will de - iiv - er, And pro- vide a robe and crown.
Soon our hap- py hearts will quiv - er With the mel - o - dy of peace.

fefczfc :bzvzb: *=*:
JJ

Chorus
7^
tet—

s

a m——0—F--—

s

'

b-uT

-4-
P

3E|E3EgS
-* 1—# L,* « :£=E

-d «—

H

sfca

Yes, we'll gath-er at the riv - er, The beau-ti - f ul, the beau-ti - ful riv- er;

,
-•- -&

•—*—rf-
b> b=5

fe=E

u fc ... i <*
•—p..

:t=t=- -i—f—

Tr
-&-

9 I

=t: 1

Hr h ft J 33t ^_«-

-#--=-—#—lp -0*—p-i—*

—

n—
2L—t^" l-^ :

—0—*—0 Lg J.i

—

# € j-g-L-^B IJ

33

Gath-er with the saints at the riv - er That flows from the throne of God.

i=t:
-p—*-

Copyright property of Mary Runyon Lowry.
Used by permission. 261



451 XHHonfcerful MorDe of %\fc

P. P. B. P. P. Bliss

I ^3=3mt -±E

s 3=2 ^ :5=S: ~~2~
I

—-4-~ J I

Won-der - ful words of

Won-der - ful words of

Won-der - ful words of

1. Sing them o - ver a - gain to me,
2. Christ, the Bless- ed One, gives to all

3. Sweet • ly ech - o the gos - pel call,

1 IS is ISmiE*==^^
life;

life;

life;&
1it

m -IS—N-

s 3 3 "
I I j i^=^7

m

Let me more of their beau
Sin - ner, list to the lov -

Of - fer par-don and peace

ty see, Won-der - ful words of

ing call, Wonder - ful words of

to all, Won-der - ful words of

life,

life,

life.

J=£^& -0-\-t

t^r
I

2=& g
¥

1—5—f

Words of life and beau
All so free - ly giv
Je - sus, on - ly Sav

ty, Teach me faith and du • ty;

en, Woo - ing us to beav - en:

iour, Sane - ti - fy for ev • er;

**=£ *?MH~S 4 4 4 -

; 7—

^

Beau - ti - ful words, won-der-ful words, Won-der-ful word? of life; life.

mt±Jt£±£-t.
#.#..#-

fc£ mf
—
f r—T

452 ITU %t\>e for Zbcc
R. E. Hudson C R. Dunbar

m3=3-*— T^ £ -#-=-II 9 v
1. My life, my love, I give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God, who died for me;
2. I now be- lieve Thou dost re-ceive, For Thou hast died that I might live;

3. Thou who died on Cal - v» - ry, To save my soul and make me free;

f. f £=£=£
n¥z

-w-*- £=£

Cho.—Til live for Thee, Til live for Thee, And oh, how glad my soul should be, |
262 §



f^=\

Til Xive for £bee-conciuoeD
D. G. for Cho.

—d 1—
\

And
I

may I ev - er

now henceforth I'll

con - se-crate my

-•- • -•- -»- -j—

0mm
faith - ful be,

trust in Thee,
life to Thee,

*—

'

My
My
My

•

Sav-iour and
Sav-iour and
Sav-iour and

• * f"

—*——•

—

my
my
my

r
God!
God!
God!

I

f^j-f-
—#—

:

» #—

I

y-
1

—f-
, =t P ' \-—B * b

-£—
II

w-£— |

—

That Thou didst give Thy -

—0--— —

»

1 U» H 1

v P
I

self for me,

—m—
I

My Sav-iour and

—*

—

r

my

t

God!

453 %et tbe Xower Xiobta Be Burning
P. P. B.

William W, Rock
' Ye are the Light of rhe world. Matt. 5 : 14.

P. P. Bliis

3=q: ==±==t
2̂i gj-r-

^~
dz:

1. Bright-ly beams our Fa-ther's mer-cy,
2. Dark the night of sin has set - tied,

3. Trim your fee - ble lamp, my broth-er;

4. With the Sav - iour as your Pi - lot,

From His light-house ev - er - more,
Loud the an - gry bil - lows roar;
Some poor sail - or, tem-pest-tossed,
You have con-quered wind and wave;

-»- -•-

But to us He gives

Ea - ger eyes are watch'
Try - ing now to make
Let His bright-ness shin

±—\zz

the
-ing

iB-

keep
long
har
thro'

•ing
mg,
bor,

you

Of the lights a - long the shore.
For the lights a - long the shore.
In the dark-ness may be lost.

Be a bea - con light to save.

a=^zzJ^
i 1/

Chorus

-sf-
^5

Let the low er lights be burn-ing!

<S_j

f=Z- ±=t

I M
Send a gleam a - cross the wave!

±-
t=:

^ZZfe-H ^-1 -1
-t—

i

-J-.—i

—

a m— -a 1 —•

i-^-i

1 -I « 1 -J -1

~0 ^ r ^=H ^~
1

Some poor

b&. -fr—

1

-i

—

faint - ing, strugglin000
_j

1

1

—

• gzid • *

5 sea-man You may
/7 • •

# <? • I • 10

-0

res

.0
-0—

-H r-l-» <&"-

cue, you

-1 *>-f— —g>---

•4 '

'

may
-0-

— —
save.

i5?

1

1

r t?

lr-—
-r i—r—4=tr—LtZ-*-,

-1

-r -F-1 =t —<s>

—

1

Copyright, iqo6, by John Church Co.
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454
John Newton

Hustrtan Ib^mn
Joseph Haydw

**
±W^ s -&T

5* * f * i

Glo - rious things of thee are spo - ken, Zi - on, cit - y of our God;

See the streams of liv - ing wa - ters, Spring-ing from e - ter - nal love,

Round each hab - i - ta - tion hov -'ring, See the cloud and fire ap - pear,

Sav - iour, if of Zi - on \s cit - y I, through grace, a mem - ber am,

WFFK £=£=
SE

J—t f T ,f f:

J5Z_

m£ -z^

? rr
He whose word can - not be bro - ken Formed thee for His own a - bode:

Well sup - ply thy sons and daugh-ters, And all fear of want re - move:

For a glo - ry and cov -'ring, Show- ing that the Lord is near:

Let the world de - ride or pit - y, I will glo - ry in Thy name:

-*- 0- -0- #
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On the Rock of A - ges found-ed, What can shake thy sure re-

Who can faint, when such a riv - er Ev - er flows their thirst t' as

Thus de - riv - ing from their ban - ner Light by night, and shade by

Fad - ing is the world-ling's pleas-ure, All his boast - ed pomp and

pose?

suage;

day,

show;

M
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With sal - va-tion's walls sur-round-ed, Thou mayst smile at all Thy
Grace, which, like the Lord the Giv-er, Nev - er fails from age to

Safe they feed up - on the man-na Which He gives them when they

Sol - id joys and last -ing treas-ure None but Zi - on's chil-dren

foes,

age?

pray,

know.
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455 Creation

J. ADDISOv i. J. Ha«jS

-J 1 -W
r^ru » j_^

f- fr

4«=-l-

1. The spa - cious fir • ma-ment on high,

2. Soon as the eve - ning shades pre - vail,

3. Whattho' in sol - einn si - lence all

*±±j=L p_=bp
J.

With all the blue, e -

The moon takes up the
Move round the dark ter -
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sky, And spangled heav'ns, a shin - ing frame, Their great
tale; And night-ly, to the list - 'ning earth, Re - peats

ball,— Whattho' no re - al voice nor sound A - mid
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their
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pro - claim: Th' nn-wea - ried sun, from day to

her birth; While all the stars that round her
be found,— In rea - son's ear thev all re-

H
day,
burn,
joice,
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Cre - a - tor's pow'r dis-play; And pub
the plan - ets in their turn, Con- firm

ter forth a glo - rious voice, For - ev

lish - es to

the ti - dings
er sing • ing

* J.
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The work
And spread
"The hand

J.

hand.
pole.

vine.'

ev
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as

m
'ry land
they roll,

they shine,

of an
the truth
that made

al- might y
from pole to

us is di
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456 11 %ovc to Sell tbe Stor^
Miss Kate Hanmy W. G- Fischer

S=E
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1. I love to tell the sto - ry

2. I love to tell the sto - ry!
t

=r

3h e — —

*

3. I love to tell the Bto

4. I love to tell the sto

ry!

ry!

Of unseen things a-bove, Of Je - sus
More won-der-ful it seems, Than all the
'Tis pleas-ant to re - peat What seems, each
For those who know it best Seem hun ger-

>g '

and His glo - ry,

gold - en fan - cies

time I tell it,

ing and thirst - ing
-*~ -S>-

Of Je - sus and His love!

Of all our gold- en dreams.
More won - der - ful - ly sweet,

To hear it, like the rest,

I love to tell the
I love to tell the
I love to tell the

And when, in scenes of

Be-cause I know it's true; It sat -

It did so much for me! And that
For some have nev - er heard The mes
I sing the new, new song, 'Twill be

. . m "#- -»" -<S>- .

m -&-

is - fies my long-ings,

is just the rea - son,

sage of sal - va - tion

the old, old sto - ry

tztt :z:

t
Chorus

=t

As noth - ing else would do.

I tell it now to thee.

From God's own ho - ly Word.
That I have loved so long.

-I

~

I love to tell the sto-ry! 'Twill be my

4=-
:(i=fcT=»: zz:

i
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theme in glo - ry, To tell the old, old sto - ry, Of Je-sus and His love.
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457 Bbtfce TOttb flDe

Jennie Wilson James McGranahan

i 1 r r^ ^H M—-d 4-

Pi: IIIwm 3^3 ^
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1. O bless - ed Friend, a -bide with me, My wea-ry soul hath need of Thee;

2. A-bide with me when foes as - sail, And hu-man friendships faint and fail;

3. A-bide with me, be near my side, Till o'er the Jor - dan's roll - ing tide.

ggj m rrrtn-w u—1
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A -bide with me; no hand but Thine Can lead me home to rest di - vine.

O Changeless One,Thy help is sure, Thy love will ev - er more en- dure.

My ev - 'ry care and sor - row past, Be - fore Thy throne my crown I cast.
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Chorus
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A - bide with me,

T
• a - bide with me, O bless-ed

A - bide with me,

Jl
a - bide with me,

mz 3=t ^—X-

U Bit.
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A tempo.
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Friend, a-bide with me; In joy or grief, whate'er it

O blessed Friend, abide with me; In joy or grief,

m -»—*- j p * p
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sk
Bit.
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be, O bless- ed Friend, a - bide with me
what-e'er it be, a - bide with me
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T. H.

Cbrtet Can Save
Thoro Harris

3=±=fc1 3£E3S 3: ^=
-r -*-

1. Hear the gos - pel's joy - ful sound, Christ can save,

2. Wan-d'rer, come to Je - sus now, Christ can save,

3. Sing, O sing the glad re - frain, Christ can save,

:

r * &" 1
Christ can save;

Christ can save;

Christ can save;

jEp£EfiEfiEEigE£^
Christ can save, Christ can save;

m24: E £=$
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V # r^T^r

Let your cheer - ful songs a - bound, Christ can save, Christ can save:

Hum-bly at His foot-stool bow, Christ can save, Christ can save:

Lov - ing mes - »age, clear and plain, Christ can save, Christ can save:

A - lone can save, a - lone can save: o

^Se £
*— -h K-S=sfc

^^^ i £^^££=£= £ tj*=£—1—it-

Strug-gling 'neath their load of sin;

Wea - ry, sin - sick, tern- pest - tost,

Will your hope and ref - uge be;

Tell it out

Come to Him
He who died

to wea - ry men,

ere all is lost,

on Cal - v'ry's tree,

P£=? g=fe#
dd» PP

Let it ech - o back a

Come to Him who loves yu

Now and thro' e - ter - ni - ty,

gain, Christ can save,

1 most, Christ can save,

r

m

yes, Christ can save,

yes, Christ can save.

Christ can save, yes, Christ can save.

Christ can save, yes, Christ alone can save.
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459 II Hm Gbine, © Xorfc

Fanny J Crosby W.H DoAN»

t=X-

1. I am Thine, O Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy love to me;
2. Con - se-crate me now to Thy serv-ice, LoH, By the pow'r of grace di - vine;

3. O the pure de -light of a sin - gle hour That he-fore Thy throne I spend,

4. There are depths of love that I can-not know Till I cross the nar - row sea,

idLk.4. : \L±l
Jz-4zw^zi
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But I long to rise in the arms of faith, And be clos - er drawn to Thee.

Let my soul look up with a stead-fast hope, And my will be lost in Thine.

When I kneel in prayer, and with Thee my God, I com-mune as friend with friend.

There are heights of joy that I may not reach Till I rest in peace with Thee.
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Draw me near

k r\ near - er
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er, nearer, blessed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died:

near - er,
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Draw me near-er, near-er, near-er, bless-ed Lord, To Thy precious, bleeding side.
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460
John Nkwton

1bow Gebious anb {Tasteless
Lewis Edson
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1. How ted-ious and taste-less the hours, When Je - sus no Ion - ger I

2. His name yields the rich-est per - fume, And sweet-er than mu - sic His
3. Con - tent with be - hold - ing His face, My all to His pleas-ure re

4. My Lord, if in - deed I am Thine, If Thou art my Sun and my

see,

voice;

signed,

Song,

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flow'rs, Have all lost their sweetness to me;
His pres - ence dis - pers - es my gloom, And makes all with - in me re - joice;

No chang - es of sea - son or place, Would make an - y change in my mind;
Say, why do I lan-guish and pine ? And why are my win - ters so long ?

£:
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V
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D. S.
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But when I am hap - py in Him, De - cem - ber's as pleas ant as May.
No mor - tal so hap - py as I; My sum-mer would last all the year.

And prisons would pal - a - ces prove, If Je - sus would dwell with me there.

Or take .me to Thee up - on high, Where win-ter and clouds are no more.

-K 4—1—*=

D.S.mc

~m
The mid-sum-mer sun shines but dim, The fields strive in vain to look gay;
I should, were He al-ways thus nigh, Have noth - ing to wish or to fear.

While blest with a sense of His love, A pal - ace a toy would appear;
O drive these dark clouds from the sky, Thy soul-cheer-ing presence re - store;

#- -P- -*-tin.i=fc
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Ibolp Spirit, jfaitbful (5uifc>e

M. M. Wells
Fine

=t

f
Spir - it, faith- ful Guide,
lead us by the hand,
pres - ent, tru - est Friend,
not to doubt and fear,

our days of toil shall cease,
ing left

the Christian's side, )

ert land, )

but heav'n and prayer, Won-d'ring

1

—

Ev - er near
Pil - grims in a des
Ev - er near Thine aid to lend, \

in dark-ness drear; \

for sweet re - lease, \

our names are there, )

Grop - ing on
Wait - ing still

if

\—Whis ly, "Wan-d'rer, come!

270
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Ibol? Spirit, ffattbful <Buibe—aonciu»ej>
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Wea - ry souls for - e'er re - joice, While they hear that sweet- est voice,

When the storms are rag - ing sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er,

Wad - ing deep the dis - mal flood, Plead - ing naught but Je - sus' blood,

BEpf d=^£=£ mm £fflpfl

462

*fe

praise l?c 3ebovab
Psalm 149.

S. A. Ward

1H§E3 i-.IVi^ f^P
1. Praise ye
2. O let

SS £

Je - ho - vah: sing to Him A new song, and His praise

them all to His great name Giveprais-es in the dance,

I
See!m m

m^tt-^-n^^i=^̂
1/ 1

In the as - sem - bly of His saints In sweet psalms do ye raise.

Let them with tim - brel and with harp In songs His praise ad - vance;

r

Mmmi £ £#££±1
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Let Is

For God
D. S.-And in

Si u±.

r'el in his Mak
doth pleasure take
His glo - ry ex -

er joy, Let them His prais - es sing;

in those That His own peo - pie be,

eel-lent Let all His saints re - joice;

Hi f---—rHa P- I iTJ
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D. & /or Jasi stanza
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Let all

And He
Let them

that Zi - on's chil

with His sal - va
to Him up - on

m
dren are, Be joy - ful in their King,
tion free The meek will beau - ti - fy.

their beds A - loud lift up their voice.
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463 Gbe Better Xanfc
Gurdon Robins, arr. Daniel B. Towner

* *—
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1. There is a land mine eye hath seen In vi - sions of en-rap-tured thought,

2. A land up - on whose bliss-ful shore There rests no shad -ow, falls no stain;

3. Its skies are not like earth - ly skies, With varying hues of shade and light;

4. There sweeps no des-o - lat - ing wind A - cross the calm, se - rene a - bode.

mm =t_^_

»—i g> • *

&-T-
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So bright, that all which spreads between Is with its ra-diant glo-ries fraught.

There those who meet shall part no more, And those long-part-ed meet a - gain.

It hath no need of suns, to rise To dis - si - pate the gloom of night.

The wan - d'rer there a home may find With-in the par - a - dise of God.

IS ^^^m-&-

Chortjs
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O land of love, of joy and light, Thy glo-ries „

O land of love, of joy and light, -3
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gild earth's dark-est night;

Thy glories gild earth's darkest night (earth's darkest night)

f f f fr^ J

Thy tranquil shore

Thy tranquil shore
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we, too, shall see, When day shall break and shadows flee.

we, too, shall see, When day shall break
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464 ©nwarfc, Christian Solvere
Sabine Baring-Gould Arthur S Sullivan

£ 3ferf=s£
-# a *

1. On-ward, Christian sol - diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of

2. Like a might - y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Broth-ers, we are
3. Crowns and thrones may perish, Kingdoms rise and wane, But the Church of

4. On-ward, then, ye faith - ful, Join our hap - py throng, Blend with ours your
4L -(S2. .&. ||

-9-m -9-m -0- *- m±zt&
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Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore. Christ, the roy - al Mas
tread - ing Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid
Je - sus Con - stant will re - main; Gates of hell can nev
voi - ces In the tri - umph-song; Glo - ry, praise, and hon
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ter,
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Leads a-gainst the foe; For-ward in - to bat - tie, See, His ban - ners go.
All one bod - y we, One in hope and doc - trine, One in char - i - ty.

'Gainst that Church prevail; We have Christ's own promise, And that can -not fail.

Un - to Christ the King; This, thro' countless a - ges, Men and an - gels sing.
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Chorus
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On - ward, Chris - tian sol diers! March - ing to war,
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With the cross of
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Go - ing
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be - fore.
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465
J. McG.

Ibe tbat Ibearetb ant) Beltevetb

James McGranahan

W SE
s

1. Sweet-ly sound the words of Je - sus, As they fall

2. He that hear - eth and be - liev - eth Need no Ion

-F- #• *- -F- -F- -+

m& e #

up - on the ear,

ger mourning go;
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H ifeEB^
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Tell-ing forth the wondrous sto - ry, Bring-ing His sal - va - tion near.

Life e - ter - nal he re - ceiv - eth, Je - sus' word de-clares it so.
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Chords jno. 5 : 24. (R. v.)
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Ver - i - ly, ver - i - ly I say un - to you, Ver - i - ly, ver * i - ly I

§§§
% £3&

t B C
t

±t n V-M
t L-

3=Jm3#3 zsr-
at=5-b^

say un - to you: He that hear - eth,

He that hear-eth, he that hear-eth,
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that
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hear-

he that
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eth my word and be - liev - - eth, be-

heareth, that hear-eth my- word, hear-eth and be - liev-eth,

*-+-*- -F--F--F--F- AA-F-
£=£=£=
^=t

274



m
Ibe that Ibcaretb ant) Believetb—concmoeo
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liev eth on Him .... that sent me, hath ev-er-last-ing life, and
heareth and believeth Him, Him that sent me,

^'tmm'i^fmmtmmim=r
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shall not come in-to judgment, but is passed, is passed from death un - to life;
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is passed,is passed from death unto life; is passed,is passed from death unto life.
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466 © flDaster, Xet flDe TOalfc witb £bee
Rev. Washington Gladden J. B. Dykes
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1. O Mas-ter, let me walk with Thee In low - ly paths of serv - ice" free;

2. Help me the slow of heart to move By some clear winning word of love;

3. Teach me Thy pa-tience! still with Thee In clos - er, dear - er com- pa- ny,
4. In hope that sends a shin - ing ray Far down the fu-ture's broadening way;

§S M £*=£
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Tell me Thy se - cret; help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of care.

Teach me the way-ward feet to stay, And guide them in the homeward way.
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, In trust that tri-umphs o - ver wrong,
In peace that on - ly Thou canst give, With Thee, O Mas - ter, let me live.

:f=4to &- :#=£ J2-S.
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467 IRemember Zby Creator

Flora Kirkland

Unison. Don't hurry,

±

I. H. Meredith

1. Re - mem - ber thy great Cre - a - tor, Think of His might-y love! Think of His
2. Re - mem - ber thy lov - ing Fa - ther, Ev - er He cares for thee, Pa - tient - ly

3. Re - mem - ber thy lov - ing Sav - iour. He will thy Pi - lot be, - ver life's

Ref.— Ye chil - dren, oh, come toJe-sus! Give Him your ear-ly years, Tell Him your

--- ' ------ -—- -«- — — -—- -«- -5- .«. fl». ,gt_ • » " m "
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home a - bove!

ten - der - ly,

trou - bled sea,

hopes and fears,

Re - mem - ber in life's bright morn - ing Ev - er to

Re - mem - ber His gift of Je - sus, Out of His
Re - mem - ber His love on Cal - v'ry, Out of e -

Ye chil - dren oh, come to Je - sus! He will re -

^33e
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Fine. Girls, Semi-Ohorus

give your grateful love to Him
bound-le9s love for thee, for me
ter - ni - ty He call - eth thee ....

veal to you the Fa - ther's love

All the sounds of life from cre-a-tion are
He is lov - ing thee, He is guid-ing and
He is call-ing thee; He is whis-per-ing

call - ing thee,

help - ing thee,

"come to Me!"

To wor - ship

think thou

heed now,

thy Cre - a - tor and King

.

of that won-der-ful love!,

as He call-eth to - day I.

All His
He will

Turn ye

jfc: jfcOfc +
S"
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IRememfcer Gbp Creator-conciueeo

rail. D. G. to Refrain

silent works show His wonderful pow'r and tho't join thou, as His praises they sing!,

comfort thee, He will ev-er thy Keeper be, 0, serve Him till He calls thee above! . .

not away from the One who is calling thee! But fol-low where He leadeth al-way!. .

.
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468 A 1Weeb ftbee £ven> 1bour

Annie R. Hawks Robert Lowry

I

I

I

[

I

need
need
need
need
need

ev -

ev -

Thee
Thee
Thee ev
Thee ev
Thee ev

r r
'ry hour, Most gra - cious Lord; No
'ry hour, Stay Thou near by Temp-
'ry hour, In joy or pain; Come
'ry hour, Teach me Thy will, And
'ry hour, Most Ho - ly One, O

grtelW
fc£=i: f2- =J=

J—•—J-»--—s~0- !r£-i-&—

Kefrain
4-

I

ford.ten-der voice like Thine Can peace af

ta-tions
"

quick - ly

Thy rich prom-is-es In me ful - fill

make me Thine in-deed, Thou bless - ed Son

/oice nice inine »^an peace ai - iora. \

lose their pow'r When Thou art nigh. I

y and a - bide, Or life is vain. > I need Thee, O I need Thee!

J
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Ev - 'ry hour I need Thee; O bless me now, my Sav-iour, I come to Thee!
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469 jflrmty Stanb
Rev. Leonard Swain—Cho. by R. L. F.

Boldly

J. B. Herbert

t§S fe±j£^ U

ly crown; Nor suf-fer

ful fight, And let the

ful - fil; For strong as

t'ry shod, And on thy

1. My soul, weigh not thy life A-gainst thy heav'n

2. With pray'r and cry-ing strong, Hold on the fear -

3. The bat - tie soon will yield, If thou thy part

4. Thine ar - mor is di - vine, Thy feet with vie

£mm Ifez!: T^P f^
Chorus

i 3t=i=F £* ^ ±hit

§
jb± r^1 E

-# v
in theSa-tan's deadliest strife To beat thy courage down. Then stand

breaking day prolong The wrest-ling of the night.

is the hos-tile shield,The sword is strong-er still. n
head shall brightly shine The di - a-dem of God. Firm-ly stand in the |

m ?^j-
kV^ JH- ^
dt

3-rf . L_jL»_LJ
fr^-fe-F

^ttt—Hrr> -
1
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might of our King, Then stand in the might of our King; With the

Firm-ly stand
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sword of the truth We shall conquer the foe, Marching on at our King's command.
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470 (Blorioue flDafce Ibis praise
Psalm 66

Allegretto.

James McGranahaji

& -<SH-

*=F=^
All lands, to God in joy - ful sounds A - loft your voic - es raise,

Say ye to God, How ter - ri - ble In all Thy works art Thou!
the earth shall wor - ship Thee, They shall Thy praise pro -claim
ye peo - pie, bless our God, A - loud pro-claim His praise.

And all

O all

S |
^*J.
W^\#-F

V-^rV1 i
trn -Msd"
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4—*-n-| r-i \

*
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Sing forth the hon - or of His name, And glo-rious make His praise.

Thro' Thy great pow'r Thy foes to Thee Shall be constrained to bow.
With cheer-ful heart, a - loud they shall Sing to Thy ho - ly name.
Who safe - ly holds our soul in life, Our foot from slid - ing stays.

±=* fc £=***s=r=*
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tt SEp S=fc

Chorus

3
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Sing forth, sing forth the hon - or of His name, And glo - rious
Sing forth, sing forth
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make His praise, And glo - ri - ous, and
and glo-rious make His praise, And glo - ri - ous,
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And glo
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ri-ous, And glo - rious, glo - rious make His praise,

and glo - ri-oua,
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471 © paraMse
G. M. J. James McGranahan

-^-.
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1. O gold - en day, O day of God, When sin - less

4. To Christ, the Lord, up - on the tree, A sin - ner
5. O gold - en day, when Christ de-scends, The curse re-

1. O gold-en day, O day of God,

I
m P P • P ¥- P P • P ?-m **-* 2 *3=fc=fc

tt -St-tr

* £^3i =^B ifefefc
-0—0-^-0—0-

yrtrnr-q-x
souls

cries:

—

the gar-den trod! In bliss su - preme, 'neath sunny
"Remember me!" "To-day shalt thou," the Lord re-

moves, and sor-row ends; All glo- ry - clad, the ransomed
When sinless souls the garden trod! In bliss supreme,

^ES^g££
-#~3-

i
-p-p^p-p-

H=*==5=EQE^^
v\> v-VV V 9 V -

I
^ *Fsit

¥ P—r~=fc *-^Htf rrtir *F 8 ? '• **

skies, In E - den fair, in Par - a - dise.

plies, "Be with me there in Par - a- dise."

rise To reign with Him in Par - a- dise.

'neath sunny skies, In E- den fair, in Par - a- dise

=i x
r
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f
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Chorus

£=1= *:£=s£ W 3F^*p r ^
O Par - a - dise, sweet Par - a - dise, From scenes of earth we long to rise;
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Par - a-dise brightParadise,Where Jesus reigns beyond the skies.

Where Jesus reigns
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© paraMsc—conciu&ea

J. J* j. i
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2. The fa - ta\

3. The bead - ed
fall, the sin, the shame, The death, the
brow, the sil - vered hair, The ach - ing

2. The fa - tal fall, the sin, the shame,

ffi J=£t£ft
^' i» » $=3k
£=£ V V

te± -JMlj £[77r^[J-—£££ *
* r§ 70—0—0—

l VI C"
^^r^

doom, the sword a - flame, The curse, the crime beyond dis-

heart, the va-cant chair, The grass-y graves, the broken
The death,the doom, the sword aflame, The curse,the crime

*)•**" ^m^m^m^
aS£K^ ?±^ 3=£ t:£ •^

y u

tJ. /U— -:.iM=fi
I
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guise, The earth no more is Par- a - dise.

ties, Are not the scenes of Par - a - dise.

be-yond dis-guise, The earth no more is Par - a-dise

—km «_i » *m m iL/ *\ - »— Opjt 3: 3:
V-^h

Chortjs
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O Par - a - dise, sweet Par - a - dise, From scenes of earth we long to rise;

M HL » F-= *- -K2-

D. & for 3rd verse

D. C. for 4-th verse
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ai

Par - a-dise, bright Par-a-dise,Where Je-sus reigns beyond the skies.

Where Jesus reigns

a—r+ %t
:fcEizfc:fe

!••
fr i

* v

—

h_
g i/

«-

C81



472 peace, Be Still

Miss M/A. Baker H. R. Palmer

SrJ-H-4z& &A =*=

T
1. Mas-ter, the tem-pest is rag - ing! The bil-lows are toss - ing high;

2. Mas - ter, with an-guish of spir - it I bow in my grief to - day;

3. Mas - ter, the ter - ror is o - ver, The el - e-ments sweet-ly rest;

SS-H-F I I
£

*==*=£

^PNN^ ± m#-!- ^3
s

3

The sky is o'er-shadowed with blackness, No shel-ter or help is nigh;

The depths of my sad heart are troub - led, Oh, wak - en and save, I pray;

Earth's sun in the calm lake is mir - rored, And heav en's with- in my breast; q

£ £ JU£f-r r r r r
i e

=

V v± f-^fnf
rr

V V V

#
"Car - est Thou not that we per - ish?" How canst Thou lie a - sleep,

Tor - rents of sin and of an - guish Sweep o'er my sink - ing soul;

Lin - ger, O bless - ed Re-deem - er, Leave me a - lone no more;

B t= -L—L^i
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mI I I \' ~f t! &
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When each moment so mad-ly is threat'ning A grave in the an - gry deep?

And I per-ish! I per -ish! dear Mas- ter; Oh,hast-en and take con - trol.

A.nd with joy I shall make the blest har - bor, And rest on the bliss - ful shore.

'-* ^r^r
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Chorus

Ipeace, Be Still—conciu&ea

p pp
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"The winds and the waves shall o-bey my will, Peace, be still !

Peace, be still! Peace, be still!
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Wheth-er the wrath of the storm-tossed sea, Or
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de-mons, or men, or what-
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ev - er it be, No wa - ter can swal-low the ship where lies The Mas-ter of
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o - cean and earth and skies; They all shall sweetly o - bey my will; Peace, be still!
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Peace, be still! They all shall sweetly o - bey my will; Peace, peace, be still!"
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473 Ibomewarfc Bounb

L. E. Jones, arr. James McGranaham
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1. Homeward bound,homeward bound by the blest nar - row way, That leads

2. Homeward bound,homeward bound to the home of the soul, Where wild

3. Homeward bound,homeward bound to that coun-try so fair, Where wea

m JSZ. I £

to the

stormy

ry ones

a: *:
a=tr-

f-^r

m

land that is bright-er than day; Tho' the shadows are falling, and eve-ning is nigh,

bil - lows of earth nev-er roll, Where the Lord of all glo- ry is ev - er the Light,

nev - er know sorrow and care, Where the burdens and cross-es of earth are laid down,

* J ± ±*- #- m ^2. +. +.

&£rtrf? * w > k

r

*=$ s £ ^r
3

Yet the rays from the cross point the way to the sky, To the cit - y of

Where the ransomed shall walk in their garments of white; With the friends on that

And the vie - tors re - ceive from their Saviour a crown; Where the glo - ri - fied

#•## -£-- -P- *' -» ^ #-_-#£ili—
f- mrr

at ^#--(22- -•-r-#- -gg

"^7
gold

shore

sing

with its glo - ry untold; Homeward bound,homeward bound,Homeward
we shall part nevermore; Homeward bound,homeward bound,Homeward
at the feet of their King; Homeward bound,homeward bound,Homeward

Homeward bound,homeward bound,

-#-*•#-#- -&- -0-

bound.

bound,

bound.
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474 ©as Us 2>£ing in tbe Meet
Mary Ann Lathbury William F. Sherwin
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1. Day is dy - ing in the west, Heav'n is touch-ing earth with rest; Wait and

2. Lord of life, be-neath the dome Of the u ni-verse,Thy home, Gath-er

3. While the deep'ningshad-ows fall, Heart of Love, en-fold - ing all, Thro' the

4. When for -ev - er from our sight Pass the stars, the day, the night, Lord of

_,_,_, _ . _ 0^0 . £V,_« 0-

to
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I

1 ""J r
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^g

wor-ship while the night Sets her eve-ning lamps a-light,Thro' all the

us who seek Thy face To the fold of Thy embrace, For Thou art

glo • ry and the grace Of the stars that veil Thy face, Our hearts as

an - gels, on our eyes Let e ter - nal morning rise, And shad-ows

+'

i ~l
sky.

nigh.

cend.

end.

H^m ±:^% *-

—

0-—

^

Refrain

Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, Lord God of Hosts! Heav'n and earth are full of Thee;

m&
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Heav'n and earth are prais- ing Thee, O Lord Most High! A - men.
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475 <5ot> be wttb l?ou
Jeremiah E. Rankin William G. Tomer
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1. God be with you till we meet a - gain!— By His counsels guide, up -

2. God be with you till we meet a - gain !
—

'

Neath His wings pro-tect-ing

3. God be with you till we meet a - gain!— 1PVhen life's per - ils thick con-

4. God be with you till we meet a gain !

—

Keep love's ban-ner float- ing
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God be
God be
God be
God be

—9-1 •-^
hold you, With His sheep se - cure - ly fold

hide you, Dai - ly man - na still di - vide
found you, Put His arms un - fail - ing round
o'er you, Smite death's threat'ning wave be - fore
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you;
you;
you;
you;
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Chorus
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with you till we meet a - gain! Till we meet! Till we
with you till we meet a - gain!

with you till we meet a - gain!

with you till we meet a - gain!

f * 8-J >£
Till we meet! Till we
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meet! Till we meet at Je - sus' feet;

meet a - gain! _ Till we meet!
Till we
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meet! Till we meet! God be with you till we meet a -gain!
Till we meet! Till we meet a-gain

!
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Besponstbe Scripture Headings

B

SELECTION I.

Psalm I.

LESSED is the man that walk-

eth not in the counsel of the

ungodly, nor standeth in the way
of sinners, nor sitteth in the seat of

the scornful.

But his delight is in the law of the

Lord; and in his law doth he

meditate day and night.

And he shall be like a tree planted

by the rivers of water, that bring-

eth forth his fruit in his season ; his

leaf also shall not wither; and

whatsoever he doeth shall prosper.

The ungodly are not so : but are

like the chaff which the wind

driveth away.

Therefore the ungodly shall not

stand in the judgment, nor sinners

in the congregation of the right-

eous.

For the Lord knoweth the way of

the righteous : but the way of the

ungodly shall perish.

Psalm II.

Why do the heathen rage, and
the people imagine a vain thing?

The kings of the earth set them-
selves, and the rulers take counsel

together, against the Lord, and

against his anointed, saying,

Let us break their bands asunder,

and cast away their cords from us.

He that sitteth in the heavens shall

laugh : the Lord shall have them

in derision.

Then shall he speak unto them in

his wrath, and vex them in his

sore displeasure.

Yet have I set my King upon my
holy hill of Zion.

I will declare the decree : the Lord

hath said unto me, Thou art my
Son; this day have I begotten thee

Ask of me, and I shall give thee

the heathen for thine inheritance,

and the uttermost parts of the

earth for thy possession.

Thou shalt break them with a rod

of iron; thou shalt dash them in

pieces like a potter's vessel.

Be wise now therefore, ye kings

:

be instructed, ye judges of the

earth.

Serve the Lord with fear, and re^

joice with trembling.

Kiss the Son, lest he be angry, and

ye perish from the way, when his

wrath is kindled but a little.

Blessed are all they that put their

trust in him.
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RESPONSIVE SCRIPTURE READINGS
Psalm IV.

Hear me when I call, O God of

my righteousness: thou hast en-

larged me when I was in distress;

have mercy upon me, and hear my
prayer.

ye sons of men, how long will

ye turn my glory into shame? how
long will ye love vanity, and seek

after leasing?

But know that the Lord hath set

apart him that is godly for himself

the Lord will hear when I call unto

him.

Stand in awe, and sin not; com-

mune with your own heart upon

your bed, and be still.

Offer the sacrifices of righteous-

ness, and put your trust in the

Lord.

There be many that say, Who will

show us any good? Lord, lift thou

up the light of thy countenance

upon us.

Thou hast put gladness in my
heart, more than in the time that

their corn and their wine increased.

1 will both lay me down in peace,

and sleep: for thou, Lord, only

makest me dwell in safety.

SELECTION 2.

Paalm XX.

THE Lord hear thee in the day

of trouble ; the name of the

God of Jacob defend thee

;

Send thee help from the sanctuary,

and strengthen thee out of Zion

;

Remember all thy offerings, and
accept thy burnt sacrifice;

Grant thee according to thine own
heart, and fulfil all thy counsel.

288

We will rejoice in thy salvation,

and in the name of our God we will

set up our banners: the Lord ful-

fil all thy petitions.

Now know I that the Lordsaveth

his anointed; he will hear him
from his holy heaven with the

saving strength of his right

hand.

Some trust in chariots, and some
in horses: but we will remember
the name of the Lord our God.

They are brought down and fallen

:

but we are risen, and stand up-

right.

Save, Lord: let the king hear us

when we call.

Psalm XXIIL

The Lord is my shepherd ; I shall

not want.

He maketh me to lie down in green

pastures: he leadeth me beside the

still waters.

He restoreth my soul: he leadeth

me in the paths of righteousness

for his name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through the

valley of the shadow of death, I

will fear no evil: for thou art with

me; thy rod and thy staff they

comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me
in the presence of mine enemies

:

thou anointest my head with oil

;

my cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall

follow me all the days of my life:

and I will dwell in the house of th#

Lord for ever.



RESPONSIVE SCRIPTURE READINGS

SELECTION 3.

Psalm XXVI: 8-12.

LORD, I have loved the habita-

tion of thy house, and the

place where thine honor dwelleth.

Gather not my soul with sinners,

nor my life with bloody men :

In whose hands is mischief, and

their right hand is full of bribes.

But as for me, I will walk in mine

integrity : redeem me, and be mer-

ciful unto me.

My foot standeth in an even place:

in the congregations will I bless

the Lord.

Psalm XXVII.

The Lord is my light and my sal-

vation; whom shall I fear? the

Lord is the strength of my life ; of

whom shall I be afraid?

When the wicked, even mine ene-

mies and my foes, came upon me
to eat up my flesh, they stumbled

and fell.

Though an host should encamp
against me, my heart shall not

fear: though war should rise

against me, in this will I be con-

fident.

One thing have I desired of the

Lord, that will I seek after; that I

may dwell in the house of the Lord
all the days of my life, to behold

the beauty of the Lord, and to in-

quire in his temple.

For in the time of trouble he shall

hide me in his pavilion: in the

secret of his tabernacle shall he

hide me ; he shall set me up upon
a rock.

And now shall mine head be lifted

up above mine enemies round

about me: therefore will I offer in

his tabernacle sacrifices of joy; I

will sing, yea, I will sing praises

unto the Lord.

Hear, Lord, when I cry with my
voice : have mercy also upon me,

and answer me.

When thou saidst, Seek ye my face;

my heart said unto thee, Thy face,

Lord, will I seek.

Hide not thy face far from me

;

put not thy servant away in anger

:

thou hast been my help ; leave me
not, neither forsake me, O God of

my salvation.

When my father and my mother

forsake me, then the Lord will take

me up.

Teach me thy way, Lord, and

lead me in a plain path, because

of mine enemies.

Deliver me not over unto the wilt

of mine enemies: for false wit-

nesses are risen up against me, and

such as breathe out cruelty.

Ihad fainted, unless I had believed

to see the goodness of the Lord

in the land of the living.

Wait on the Lord: be of good

courage, and he shall strengthen

thine heart; wait, I say, on the

Lord.

Psalm XXVIII: 6-9.

Blessed be the Lord, because he

hath heard the voice of my sup-

plications.

The Lord is my strength and my
shield; my heart trusted in him,

289



RESPONSIVE SCRIPTURE READINGS

and I am helped: therefore my
heart greatly rejoiceth; and with

my song will I praise him.

The Lord is their strength, and

he is the saving strength of his

anointed.

Save thy people, and bless thine

inheritance: feed them also, and

lift them up for ever.

SELECTION 4.

Psilra XXXI t.

BLESSED is he whose trans-

gression is forgiven, whose sin

is covered.

Blessed is the man unto whom
the Lord imputeth not iniquity,

and in whose spirit there is no

guile.

When I kept silence, my bones

waxed old through my roaring all

the day long.

For day and night thy hand was
heavy upon me: my moisture

is turned into tte drought of

summer.

I acknowledged my sin unto thee,

and mine iniquity have I not hid.

I said, I will confess my trans-

gressions unto the Lord; and thou

forgavest the iniquity of my sin.

For this shall every one that is

godly pray unto thee in a time

when thou mayest he found:

surely in the floods of great

waters they shall not come nigh

unto him.

Thou art my hiding place; thou

shalt preserve me from trouble;

thou shalt compass me about with

songs of deliverance.

I will instruct thee and teach thee

in the way which thou shalt go

:

I will guide thee with min t* eye.

Be ye not as the horse, or as the

mule, which have no understand-

ing: whose mouth must be held

in with bit and bridle, lest they

come near unto thee.

Many sorrows shall be to the

wicked, but he that trusteth in

the Lord, mercy shall compass

him about.

Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice,

ye righteous : and shout for joy, all

ye that are upright in heart.

SELECTION 5

Psalm XXXIV.

I
WILL bless the Lord at all

times : his praise shall contin-

ually be in my mouth.

My soul shall make her boast in

the Lord: the humble shall hear

thereof, and be glad.

O magnify the Lord with me, and

let us exalt his name together.

I sought the Lord, and he heard

me, and delivered me from all

my fears.

They looked unto him, and were

lightened: and their faces were not

ashamed.

This poor man cried, and the

Lord heard him, and saved him

out of all his troubles.
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The angel of the Lord encampeth

round about them that fear him,

and delivereth them.

taste and see that the Lord is

good: blessed is the man that

trusteth in him.

O fear the Lord, ye his saints: for

there is no want to them that fear

him.

The young lions do lack, and

suffer hunger : but they that seek

the Lord shall not want any good

thing.

Come, ye children, hearken unto

me: I will teach you the fear of the

Lord.

What man is he that desireth

life, and loveth many days, that

he may see good?

Keep thy tongue from evil, and

thy lips from speaking guile.

Depart from evil, and do good;

seek peace, and pursue it.

The eyes of the Lord are upon the

righteous, and his ears are open

unto their cry.

The face of the Lord is against

them that do evil, to cut off the

remembrance of them from the

earth.

The righteous cry, and the Lord

heareth, and delivereth them out

of all their troubles.

The Lord is nigh unto them that

are of a broken heart; and

saveth such as be of a contrite

spirit.

Many are the afflictions of the

righteous: but the Lord delivereth

him out of them all.
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He keepeth all his bones: net

one of them is broken.

Evil shall slay the wicked: and
they that hate the righteous shall

be desolate.

The Lord redeemeth the soul of

his servants: and none of them
that trust in him shall be deso-

late.

SELECTION 6

Psalm XXXVII: 1-9. 23-40.

FRET not thyself because of

evildoers, neither be thou

envious against the workers of

iniquity.

For they shall soon be cut down
like the grass, and wither as the

green herb.

Trust in the Lord, and do good ; so

shalt thou dwell in the land, and

verily thou shalt be fed.

Delight thyself also in the Lord

;

and he shall give thee the desires

of thine heart.

Commit thy way unto the Lord;

trust also in him; and he shall

bring it to pass.

And he shall bring forth thy

righteousness as the light, and

thy judgment as the noonday.

Rest in the Lord, and wait patient-

ly for him : fret not thyself because

of him who prospereth in his way,

because of the man who bringeth

wicked devices to pass.

Cease from anger, and forsake

wrath: fret not thyself in any

wise to do evil.
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For evildoers shall be cut off: but

those that wait upon the Lord, they

shall inherit the earth.

The steps of a good man are

ordered by the Lord: and he

delighteth in his way.

Though he fall, he shall not be

utterly cast down: for the L01 d

upholdeth him with his hand.

I have been young, and now am
old; yet have I not seen the

righteous forsaken, nor his seed

begging bread.

He is ever merciful, and lendeth;

and his seed is blessed.

Depart from evil, and do good;

and dwell for evermore.

For the Lord loveth judgment, and

forsaketh not his saints; they are

preserved for ever; but the seed of

the wicked shall be cut off.

The righteous shall inherit the

land, and dwell therein for ever.

The mouth of the righteous speak-

eth wisdom, and his tongue talketh

of judgment.

The law of his God is in his

heart; none of his steps shall

slide.

The wicked watcheth the right-

eous, and seeketh to slay him.

The Lord will not leave him in

his hand, nor condemn him
when he is judged.

Wait on the Lord, arid keep his

way, and he shall exalt thee to

inherit the land: when the wicked

are cut off, thou shalt see it.

I have seen the wicked in great

power, and spreading himself

like a green bay tree.

Yet he passed away, and, lo, he

was not: yea, I sought him, but he

could not be found.

Mark the perfect man, and behold

the upright: for the end of that

man is peace.

But the transgressors shall be

destroyed together : the end of the

wicked shall be cut off.

But the salvation of the righteous

is of the Lord : he is their strength

in the time of trouble.

And the Lord shall help them, and
deliver them; he shall deliver

them from the wicked, and save

them, because they trust in him.

SELECTION 7

Psalm XLII.

AS the hart panteth after the

water brooks, so panteth my
soul after thee, O God.

My soul thirsteth for God, for the

living God: when shall I come
and appear before God?

My tears have been my meat day
and night, while they continually

say unto me, Where is thy God ?

When I remember these things, I

pour out my soul in me : for I had

gone with the multitude, I went

with them to the house of God,

with the voice of joy and praise,

with a multitude that kept holy-
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Why art thou cast down, O my
soul? and why are thou disquieted

in me? hope thou in God; for I

shall yet praise him for the help

of his countenance.

my God, my soul is cast down
within me: therefore will I re-

member thee from the land of

Jordan, and of the Hermonites,

from the hill Mizar.

Deep calleth unto deep at the noise

of thy waterspouts: all thy waves

and thy billows are gone over me.

Yet the Lord will command his

lovingkindness in the daytime,

and in the night his song shall

be with me, and my prayer unto

the God of my life.

I will say unto God my rock, Why
hast thou forgotten me? why go I

mourning because of the oppres-

sion of the enemy?

As with a sword in my bones,

mine enemies reproach me ; while

they say daily unto me, Where is

thy God?

Why art thou cast down, my
soul? and why art thou disquieted

within me? hope thou in God: for

I shall yet praise him, who is the

health of my countenance, and
my God.

Psalm XLIII.

Judge me, God, and plead my
cause against an ungodly nation

:

deliver me from the deceitful

and unjust man.

For thou art the God of my
strength: why dost thou cast me
off? why go I mourning because of

the oppression of the enemy?

O send out thy light and thy

truth : let them lead me ; let them
bring me unto thy holy hill, and

to thy tabernacles.

Then will I go unto the altar of

God, unto God my exceeding joy:

yea, upon the harp will I praise

thee, O God my God.

Why art thou cast down, my
soul? and why art thou disquiet-

ed within me? hope in God: for

I shall yet praise him, who is

the health of my countenance,

and my God.

SELECTION 8

Psalm LI: 1-16.

TTAVE mercy upon me, O
* -* God, according to thy lov-

ingkindness: according unto the

multitude of thy tender mercies

blot out my transgressions.

Wash me throughly from mine
iniquity, and cleanse me from
my sin.

For I acknowledge my transgres-

sions : and my sin is ever before me.

Against thee, thee only, have I

sinned, and done this evil in thy

sight: that thou mightest be

justified when thou speakest, and

be clear when thou judgest.

Behold, I was shapen in iniquity;

and in sin did my mother conceive

me.

Behold, thou desirest truth in the

inward parts: and in the hidden

part thou shalt make me to

know wisdom.
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Purge me with hyssop, and I shall To see thy power and thy glory,

be clean: wash me, and I shall be so as I have seen thee in the

whiter than snow. sanctuary.

Make me to hear joy and glad-

ness; that the bones which thou

hast broken may rejoice.

Hide thy face from my sins, and

blot out all mine iniquities.

Create in me a clean heart,

God; and renew a right spirit

within me.

Cast me not away from thy pres-

ence; and take not thy Holy Spirit

from me.

Restore unto me the joy of thy

salvation; and uphold me with

thy free spirit.

Then will I teach transgressors

thy ways; and sinners shall be con-

verted unto thee.

Deliver me from bloodguiltiness,

O God, thou God of my salva-

tion: and my tongue shall sing

aloud of thy righteousness.

Lord, open thou my lips; and

my mouth shall shew forth thy

praise.

For thou desirest not sacrifice;

else would I give it : thou delight-

est not in burnt offering.

SELECTION 9

Psalm LXIII.

/~\ GOD, thou art my God; early

^-^ will I seek thee: my soul

thirsteth for thee, my flesh longeth

for thee in a dry and thirsty land,

wher? no water is.

Because thy lovingkindness is

better than life, my lips shall

praise thee.

Thus will I bless thee while I

live: I will lift up my hands in

thy name.

My soul shall be satisfied as with

marrow and fatness ; and my mouth
shall praise thee with joyful lips.

When I remember thee upon my
bed, and meditate on thee in the

night watches.

Because thou hast been my help,

therefore in the shadow of thv

wings will I rejoice.

My soul followeth hard after

thee: thy right hand upholdeth

me.

But those that seek my soul, to de-

stroy it, shall go into the lower

parts of the earth.

They shall fall by the sword : they

shall be a portion for foxes.

But the king shall rejoice in God;

every one that sweareth by him
shall glory; but the mouth of

them that speak lies shall be

stopped.

Psalm LXV.

Praise waiteth for thee, God,

in Zion: and unto thee shall the

vow be performed.

O thou that hearest prayer, unto

thee shall all flesh come.
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Iniquities prevail against me: as

for our transgressions, thou shalt

purge them away.

Blessed is the man whom thou

choosest, and causest to approach

unto thee, that he may dwell in

thy courts: we shall be satisfied

with the goodness of thy house,

even of thy holy temple.

By terrible things in righteous-

ness wilt thou answer us, God

of our salvation; who art the

confidence of all the ends of the

earth, and of them that are afar

off upon the sea:

Which by his strength setteth fast

the mountains; being girded with

power:

Which stilleth the noise of the

seas, the noise of their waves, and

the tumult of the people.

They also that dwell in the utter-

most parts are afraid at thy

tokens : thou makest the outgoings

of the morning and evening co

rejoice.

Thou visitest the earth, and

waterest it: thou greatly enrich-

est it with the river of God, which

is full of water: thou preparest

them corn, when thou hast so

provided for it.

Thou waterest the ridges thereof

abundantly: thou settlest the fur-

rows thereof: thou makest it soft

with showers: thou blesssst the

springing thereof.

Thou crownest the year with thy

goodness; and thy paths drop

fatness.

They drop upon the pastures of the

wilderness: and the little hills

rejoice on every side.

The pastures are clothed with

flocks ; the valleys also are cover-

ed over with corn ; they shout for

joy, they also sing.

M
SELECTION 10

Psalm LXVL

AKE a joyful noise unto God,

all ye lands:

Sing forth the honor of his name

:

make his praise glorious.

Say unto God, How terrible art

thou in thy works! through the

greatness of thy power shall thine

enemies submit themselves unto

thee.

All the earth shall worship thee,

and shall sing unto thee; they

shall sing to thy name.

Come and see the works of God:

he is terrible in his doing toward

the children of men.

He turned the sea into dry land

:

they went through the flood on

foot : there did we rejoice in him.

He ruleth by his power for ever;

his eyes behold the nations : let not

the rebellious exalt themselves.

bless our God, ye people, and

make the voice of his praise to be

heard

:

Which holdeth our soul in life, and

sufferetk not our f«et to be moved.

For thou, O God, hast proved us

:

thou hast tried us, as silver is

tried.
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Thou broughtest us into the net;

thou laidst affliction upon our

loins.

Thou hast caused men to ride

over our heads : we went through

fire and through water: but

thou broughtest us out into a

wealthy place.

I will go into thy house with burnt

offerings: I will pay thee my vows,

Which my lips have uttered, and

my mouth hath spoken, when I

was in trouble.

I will offer unto thee burnt sacri-

fices of fatlings, with the incense

of rams: I will offer bullocks with

goats.

Come and hear, all ye that fear

God, and I will declare what he

hath done for my soul.

I cried unto him with my mouth,

and he was extolled with my
tongue.

If I regard iniquity in my heart,

the Lord will not hear me:

But verily God hath heard me; he

hath attended to the voice of my
prayer.

Blessed be God, which hath not

turned away my prayer, nor his

mercy from me.

Psalm LXVII.

God be merciful unto us, and bless

us ; and cause his face to shine upon

us;

That thy way may be known
upon earth, thy saving health

among all nations*

Let the people praise thee, O God;
let all the people praise thee.

let the nations be glad and sing

for joy : for thou shalt judge the

people righteously, and govern the

nations upon earth.

Let the people praise thee, God;
let all the people praise thee.

Then shall the earth yield her in-

crease; and God, even our own
God, shall bless us.

God shall bless us; and all the

ends of the earth shall fear him.

SELECTION 1

Psalm XC-

LORD, thou hast been our dwell-

ing place in all generations.

Before the mountains were

brought forth, or ever thou hadst

formed the earth and the world,

even from everlasting to ever-

lasting, thou art God.

Thou turnest man to destruction;

and sayest, Return, ye children of

men.

For a thousand years in thy sight

are but as yesterday when it is

past, and as a watch in the night.

Thou earnest them away as with a

flood; they are as a sleep: in the

morning they are like grass which

groweth up.

In the morning it nourisheth, and

groweth up; in the evening it i?

cut down, and withereth.
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For we are consumed by thine

anger, and by thy wrath are we
troubled.

Thou hast set our iniquities

before, thee, our secret sins in the

light of thy countenance.

For all our days are passed away
in thy wrath: we spend our years

as a tale that is told.

The days of our years are three-

score years and ten; and if by

reason of strength they be four-

score years, yet is their strength

labor and sorrow ; for it is soon

cut off, and we fly away.

Who knoweth the power of thine

anger? even according to thy fear,

so is thy wrath.

So teach us to number our days,

that we may apply our hearts

unto wisdom.

Return, O Lord, how long? and let

it repent thee concerning thy

servants.

satisfy us early with thy mercy

;

that we may rejoice and be glad

all our days.

Make us glad according to the days

wherein thou hast afflicted us, and

the years wherein we have seen

evil.

Let thy work appear unto thy

servants, and thy glory unto their

children.

And let the beauty of the Lord

our God be upon us: and establish

thou the work of our hands upon
us; yea, the work of our hands

establish thou it.

SELECTION 12

Psalm XCI.

HE that d.velleth in the secret

place of the Most High shall

abide under the shadow of the

Almighty.

I will say of the Lord, He is my
refuge and my fortress : my God

;

in him will I trust.

Surely he shall deliver thee from
the snare of the fowler, and from

the noisome pestilence.

He shall cover thee with his

feathers, and under his wings

shalt thou trust:

His truth shall be thy shield and
buckler.

Thou shalt not be afraid for the

terror by night; nor for the

arrow that flieth by day;

Nor for the pestilence that walketh

in darkness; nor for the destruc-

tion that wasteth at noonday.

A thousand shall fall at thy

side, and ten thousand at thy

right hand ; but it shall not come
nigh thee.

Only with thine eyes shalt thou

behold and see the reward of the

wicked.

Because thou hast made the

Lord, which is my refuge, even

the Most High, thy habitation

;

There shall no evil befall thee,

neither shall any plague come nigh

thy dwelling.

For he shall give his angels

charge over thee, to keep thee in

all thy ways.
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They shall bear thee up in their

hands, lest thou dash thy foot

against a stone.

Thou shalt tread upon the lion

and adder:

The young lion and the dragon

shalt thou trample under feet

Because he hath set his love upon

me, therefore will I deliver him :

I will set him on high, because he

hath known my name.

He shall call upon me, and I will

answer him :

I will be with him in trouble ; I will

deliver him, and honor him.

With long life will I satisfy him,

and show him my salvation.

SELECTION 13

Psalm XCII.

IT is a good thing to give thanks

unto the Lord, and to sing

praises unto thy name, O Most

High:

To shew forth thy lovingkind-

ness in the morning, and thy

faithfulness every night.

Upon an instrument of ten strings,

and upon the psaltery; upon the

harp with a solemn sound.

For thou, Lord, hast made me
glad through thy work: I will

triumph in the works of thy

hands.

Lord, how great are thy works!

and thy thoughts are very deep.

A brutish man knoweth not;

neither doth a fool understand

this.

When the wicked spring as the

grass, and when all the workers of

iniquity do flourish:

It is that they shall be destroyed

for ever:

But thou, Lord, art most high for

evermore.

For lo, thine enemies, Lord, for

lo, thine enemies shall perish;

All the workers of iniquity shall be

scattered.

But my horn shalt thou exalt

like the horn of an unicorn: I

shall be anointed with fresh oil.

Mine eye also shall see my desire

on mine enemies, and mine ears

shall hear my desire of the wicked

that rise up against me.

The righteous shall flourish like

the palmtree : he shall grow like

a cedar in Lebanon.

Those that be planted in the house

of the Lord shall flourish in the

courts of our God.

They shall still bring forth fruit

in old age; they shall be fat

and flourishing;

To shew that the Lord is upright:

he is my rock, and there is no

unrighteousness in him.

P»alm CXXV.

They that trust in the Lord

shall be as mount Zion, which

cannot be removed, but abideth

for ever.
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As the mountains are round about

Jerusalem, so the Lord is round

about his people from henceforth

even for ever.

For the rod of the wicked shall

not rest upon the lot of the

righteous; lest the righteous put

forth their hands unto iniquity.

Do good, O Lord, unto those that

be good, and to them that are

upright in their hearts.

As for such as turn aside unto

their crooked ways, the Lord

shall lead them forth with the

workers of iniquity: but peace

shall be upon Israel.

Psalm CXL.VII: 1-2.

Praise ye the Lord: for it is good

to sing praises unto our God: for

it is pleasant, and praise is comely.

The Lord doth build up Jerusa-

lem: he gathereth together the

outcasts of Israel.

SELECTION 14

Psalm CXIX: 1-24.

BLESSED are the undefiled in

the way, who walk in the law

of the Lord.

Blessed are they that keep his

testimonies, and that seek him
with the whole heart.

They also do no iniquity : they walk

in his ways.

Thou hast commanded us to

keep thy precepts diligently.

O that my ways were directed to

keep thy statutes I

Then shall I not be ashamed,
when I have respect unto all thy

commandments.

I will praise thee with uprightness

of heart, when I shall have learned

thy righteous judgments.

I will keep thy statutes: for-

sake me not utterly.

Wherewithal shall a young man
cleanse his way? by taking heed

thereto according to thy word.

With my whole heart have I

sought thee : let me not

wander from thy command-
ments.

Thy word have I hid in mine heart,

that I might not sin against thee.

Blessed art thou, Lord: teach

me thy statutes.

With my lips have I declared all

the judgments of thy mouth.

I have rejoiced in the way of

thy testimonies, as much as in

all riches.

I will meditate in thy precepts, and
have respect unto thy ways.

I will delight myself in thy

statutes: I will not forget thy

word.

Deal bountifully with thy servant,

that I may live, and keep thy

word.

Open thou mine eyes, that I may
behold wondrous things out of

thy law.

I am a stranger in the earth: hide-

not thy commandments from me.
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My soul breaketh for the longing

that it hath unto thy judgments

at all times.

Thou hast rebuked the proud that

are cursed, which do err from thy

commandments.

Remove from me reproach and

contempt; for I have kept thy

testimonies.

Princes also did sit and speak

against me: but thy servant did

meditate in thy statutes.

Thy testimonies also are my
delight, and my counsellors.

SELECTION 15

Psalm CXXI.

I
WILL lift up mine eyes unto

the hills, from whence cometh

my help.

My help cometh from the Lord,

which made heaven and earth.

He will not suffer thy foot to be

moved: he that keepeth thee will

not slumber.

Behold, he that keepeth Israel

shall neither slumber nor sleep.

The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord

is thy shade upon thy right hand.

The sun shall not smite thee by

day, nor the moon by night.

The Lord shall preserve thee from

all evil: he shall preserve thy soul.

The Lord shall preserve thy

going out and thy coming in

from this time forth, and even

for evermore.

Psalm CXXII.

I was glad when they said unto
me, Let us go into the house of the

Lord.

Our feet shall stand within thy

gates, Jerusalem.

Jerusalem is builded as a city that

is compact together:

Whither the tribes go up, the

tribes of the Lord, unto the

testimony of Israel, to give

thanks unto the name of the

Lord.

For there are set thrones of judg-

ment, the thrones of the house of

David.

Pray for the peace of Jerusalem

:

they shall prosper that love thee.

Peace be within thy walls, and

prosperity within thy palaces.

For my brethren and compan-

ions' sakes, I will now say, Peace

be within thee.

Because of the house of the Lord

our God I will seek thy good.

Psalm CXXIII.

Unto thee lift I up mine eyes,

O thou that dwellest in the

heavens.

Behold, as the eyes of servants

look unto the hand of their

masters, and as the eyes of a

maiden unto the hand of her

mistress; so our eyes wait upon the

Lord our God, until that he have

mercy upon us.

Have mercy upon us, Lord,

have mercy upon us : for we are

exceedingly filled with contempt.
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Our soul is exceedingly filled with

the scorning of those that are at

ease, and with the contempt of the

proud.

o

SELECTION 16

Psalm CXXXIX: 1-12, 14-24.

LORD, thou hast searched

me, and known me.

Thou knowest my downsitting

and mine uprising; thou under-

standest my thought afar off.

Thou compassest my path and my
lying down, and art acquainted

with all my ways.

For there is not a word in my
tongue, but, lo, Lord, thou

knowest it altogether.

Thou hast beset me behind and
before, and laid thine hand upon

me.

Such knowledge is too wonderful

for me; it is high, I cannot

attain unto it.

Whither shall I go from thy Spirit?

or whither shall I flee from thy

presence?

If I ascend up into heaven, thou

art there: if I make my bed in

hell, behold, thou art there.

If I take the wings of the morning,

and dwell in the uttermost parts

of the sea;

Even there shall thy hand lead

me, and thy right hand shall

hold me.

If I say, Surely the darkness shall

cover me; even the night shall be

light about me.
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Yea, the darkness hideth not

from thee ; but the night shineth

as the day: the darkness and

the light are both alike to thee

I will praise thee; for I am fear-

fully and wonderfully made: mar-

vellous are thy works; and that

my soul knoweth right well.

My substance was not hid from

thee, when I was made in

secret, and curiously wrought in

the lowest parts of the earth.

Thine eyes did see my substance,

yet being unperfect; and in thy

book all my members were written,

which in continuance were fashion-

ed, when as yet there was none

of them.

How precious also are thy

thoughts unto me, God! how
great is the sum of them!

If I should count them, they are

more in number than the sand:

when I awake, I am still with thee.

Surely thou wilt slay the wicked,

God: depart from me there-

fore, ye bloody men.

For they speak against thee wick-

edly, and thine enemies take thy

name in vain.

Do I not hate them, Lord, that

hate thee? and am not I grieved

with those that rise up against

thee?

I hate them with perfect hatred:

I count them mine enemies.

Search me, God, and know mv
heart: try me, and know my
thoughts:
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And see if there be any wicked

way in me, and lead me in the

way everlasting.

SELECTION 17

Psalm CXLVII.

PRAISE ye the Lord: for it is

good to sing praises unto our

God; for it is pleasant; and praise

is comely.

The Lord doth build up Jerusa-

lem: he gathereth together the

outcasts of Israel.

He healeth the broken in heart,

and bindeth up their wounds.

He telleth the number of the

stars; he calleth them all by

their names.

Great is our Lord, and of great

power: his understanding is infi-

nite.

The Lord lifteth up the meek : he

casteth the wicked down to the

ground.

Sing unto the Lord with thanks-

giving: sing praise upon the harp

unto our God.

Who covereth the heaven with

clouds, who prepareth rain for

the earth, who maketh grass to

grow upon the mountains.

He giveth to the beast his food,

and to the young ravens which cry.

He delighteth not in the strength

of the horse: he taketh not

pleasure in the legs of a man.

The Lord taketh pleasure in them
that fear him, in those that hope

in his mercy.

Praise the Lord, JermsaUat*

praise thy God, Zion.

For he hath strengthened the bars

of thy gates; he hath blessed thy
children within thee.

He maketh peace In thy borders,

and filleth thee with the finest

of the wheat.

He sendeth forth his command-
ment upon earth : his word runneth
very swiftly.

He giveth snow like wool: he

scattereth the hoarfrost like ashes.

He casteth forth his ice like mor-
sels : who can stand before his cold ?

He sendeth out his word, and
melteth them: he causeth his

wind to blow, and the waters

flow.

He showeth his word unto Jacob,

his statutes and his judgments unto

Israel.

He hath not dealt so with any
nation: and as for his judg-

ments, they have not known
them. Praise ye the Lord.

SELECTION 18

"VTOW unto the King eternal,

*- ^ immortal, invisible, the only

wise God, be honor and glory for

ever and ever. Amen.

For unto us a child is born, unto

us a son is given:

And the government shall be upon

his shoulder:

And his name shall be called

Wonderful, Counselor,
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The mighty God, the everlasting

Father, the Prince of
-

peace.

This is a faithful saying, and

worthy of all acceptation, that

Christ Jesus came into the world

to save sinners.

For there is one God, and one

mediator between God and men,

the man Christ Jesus:

Who gave himself a ransom for

all, to be testified in due time.

For trie law was given by Moses,

but grace and truth came by
Jesus Christ.

And the Word was made flesh,

and dwelt among us, and we
beheld his glory,

The glory as of the only-begotten

of the Father, full of grace and
truth.

For in him dwelleth all the

fullness of the Godhead bodily.

Wherefore in all things it behooved
him to be made like unto his

brethren.

That he might be a merciful

and faithful High Priest in things

pertaining to God, to make recon-

ciliation for the sins of the

people.

For verily he took not on him the

nature of angels; but he took on
him the seed of Abraham.

Forasmuch then as the children

are partakers of flesh and blood,

he also himself likewise took

part of the same;

That through death he might

destroy him that had the power

of death, that is, the devil.

The Benedictus, Luke I: 68-69.

Blessed be the Lord God of

Israel; for he hath visited and
redeemed his people,

And hath raised up an horn of

salvation for us in the house of

his servant David.

SELECTION 19.

AND it came to pass, that,

while Apollos was at Corinth,

Paul having passed through the

upper coasts came to Ephesus: and

finding certain disciples, he said

unto them, Have ye received the

Holy Ghost since ye believed?

And they said unto him, We
have not so much as heard

whether there be any Holy Ghost.

Know ye not that ye are the

temple of God, and that tne

Spirit of God dwelleth in you?

Now he which establisheth us

with you in Christ, and hath

anointed us, is God

;

Who hath also sealed us, and given

the earnest of the Spirit in our

hearts.

Who is he that overcometh the

world, but he that believeth that

Jesus is the Son of God?

This is he that came by water and

blood, even Jesus Christ; not

by water only, but by water and

blood.
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And it is the Spirit that bareth

witness, because the Spirit is

truth.

If we receive the witness of men,

the witness of God is greater,

For this is the witness of God

which he hath testified of his

Son.

He that believeth on the Son of

God hath the witness in himself.

This spake Jesus of the Spirit,

which they that believe on him

should receive;

For the Holy Ghost was not yet

given, because that Jesus was not

yet glorified.

Nevertheless I tell you the truth,

It is expedient for you that I go

away;

For if I go not away, the Com-
forter will not come unto you;

But if I depart, I will send him
unto you.

And I will pray the Father, and he

shall give you another Comforter,

that he may abide with you for

ever.

Even the Spirit of truth; whom
the world cannot receive, because

it seeth him not, neither knoweth

him.

But ye know him; for he dwelleth

with you, and shall be in you

And when he is come, he will

reprove the world of sin, and of

righteousness, and of judgment:

Of sin, because they believe not

on me:

Of righteousness, because I go

to my Father, and ye see me no

more:

Of judgment, because the prince

of this world is judged.

I have yet many things to say

unto you, but ye cannot bear

them now.

Howbeit when he, the Spirit of

truth, is come, he will guide you
into all truth.

For he shall not speak of him-

self, but whatsoever he shall

hear, that shall he speak: and

he will show you things to come.

SELECTION 20

Isaiah LXI; LXII: 1-2.

THE Spirit of the Lord God is

upon me; because the Lord

hath anointed me to preach good

tidings unto the meek;

He hath sent me to bind up

the broken-hearted, to proclaim

liberty to the captives, and the

opening of the prison to them
that are bound

;

To proclaim the acceptable year

of the Lord, and the day of ven-

geance of our God; to comfort all

that mourn;

To appoint unto them that mourn
in Zion, to give unto them
beauty for ashes, the oil of joy

for mourning,

The garment of praise for the

spirit of heaviness; that they

might be called trees of righteous-

ness,
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The planting of the Lord, that he

might be glorified.

And they shall build the old

wastes, they shall raise up the

former desolations,

And they shall repair the waste

cities, the desolations of many
generations.

And strangers shall stand and feed

your flocks, and the sons of the

alien shall be your plowman and

your vine-dressers.

But ye shall be named the

Priests of the Lord: men shall

call you the Ministers of our

God:

Ye shall eat the riches of the

Gentiles, and in their glory shall

ye boast yourselves.

For your shame ye shall have

double; and for confusion they

shall rejoice in their portion:

Therefore in their land they shall

possess the double: everlasting joy

shall be unto them.

For I the Lord love judgment, I

hate robbery for burnt offering;

And I will direct their work in

truth, and I will make an everlast-

ing covenant with them.

And their seed shall be known
among the Gentiles, and their

offspring among the people:

All that see them shall acknowl-

edge them, that they are the seed

which the Lord hath blessed.

I will greatly rejoice in the Lord,

my soul shall be joyful in my
God.

For he hath clothed me with the

garments of salvation, he hath

covered me with the robe of right-

eousness.

As a bridegroom decketh himself

with ornaments, and as a bride

adorneth herself with her jewels.

For as the earth bringeth forth her

bud, and as the garden causeth

the things that are sown in it to

spring forth;

So the Lord God will cause right-

eousness and praise to spring

forth before all the nations.

For Zion's sake will I not hold my
peace, and for Jerusalem's sake I

will not rest,

Until the righteousness thereof

go forth as brightness, and the

salvation thereof as a lamp that

burneth,

And the Gentiles shall see thy

righteousness, and all kings thy

glory:

And thou shalt be called by a

new name, which the mouth of

the Lord shall name.

SELECTION 21.

Revelation XXII.

AND he shewed me a pure river

of water of life, clear as crys-

tal, proceeding out of the throne

of God and of the Lamb.

In the midst of the street of it,

and on either side of the river,

was there the tree of life, which
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bare twelve manner of fruits, and
yielded her fruit every month;
and the leaves of the tree were
for the healing of the nations.

And there shall be no more curse:

but the throne of God and of the
Lamb shall be in it; and his ser-

vants shall serve him

:

And they shall see his face ; and
his name shall be in their fore-

heads.

And there shall be no night there;

and they need no candle, neither

fight of the sun ; for the Lord God
giveth them light: and they shall

reign for ever and ever.

And he said unto me, These say-
ings are faithful and true: and
the Lord God of the holy prophets
sent his angel to shew unto his

servants the things which must
shortly be done.

Behold, I come quickly, blessed is

he that keepeth the sayings of the
prophecy of this book.

And I John saw these things, and
heard them. And when I had
heard and seen, I fell down to

worship before the feet of the
angel which shewed me these
things.

Then saith he unto me, See thou
do it not: for I am thy fellow ser-

vant, and of thy brethren the
prophets, and f them which keep
the sayings of this book: worship
God.

And he saith unto me, Seai not
the sayings of the prophecy of this

book : for the time is at hand.

He that is unjust, let him be un-
just still: and he which is filthy,

let him be filthy still: and he that
is righteous, let him be righteous
still : and he that is holy, let him
be holy still.

And, behold, I come quickly ; and
my reward is with me, to give
every man according as his work
shall be.

I am Alpha and Omega, the be-
ginning and the end, the first and
the last.

Blessed are they that do his com-
mandments, that they may have
right to the tree of life, and may
enter in through the gates into

the city.

For without are dogs, and sorcer-
ers, and whoremongers, and mur-
derers, and idolaters, and whoso-
ever loveth and maketh a lie.

I Jesus have sent mine angel to
testify unto you these things in
the hurches. I am the root
and the offspring of David, and
the bright and morning star.

And the Spirit and the bride say,

Come. And let him that heareth
say, Come. And let him that is

athirst Come. And whosoever will,

let him take the water of life freely.

For I testify unto every man
that heareth the words of the
prophecy of this book, If any
man shall add unto these things,

God shall add unto him the

plagues that are written in this

book:

And if any man shall take away
from the words of the book of this

prophecy, God shall take away
his part out of the book of life, and
out of the holy city, and from ti\e

things which are written in th*a

book.

He which testifieth these things

saith, Surely I come quickly:

Amen. Even so, come, Lord
Jesus.

The grace of our Lord Jesus Chris*

be with you all. Amen
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Walk in the light 148

Wonderful Book 439

Wonderful words of life 451

BLOOD OF CHRIST, THE

Alas! and did my Saviour bleed .... 74
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.
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See Redemption
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CHRIST'S BIRTH
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What did He do 367

CHRIST'S SECOND COMING
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Bride of the Lamb, awake 284
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How long, O Lord 443
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Joy to the world, the Lord has come 47

Light of the pilgrim's heart 283



310 INDEX OF SUBJECTS

Number

Lol He comes with clouds 278
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My faith shall triumph 244

O'er the distant mountains 279

One Day 317
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what a blessed hope 237

Rejoice, rejoice, believers 230
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Ye servants of the Lord 237

See Christ s Reign
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.
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God be with you 475
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Alas! and did my Saviour bleed .... 74
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Master, Let Me 465
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Must Jesus bear the cross alone .... 131

Ye saints, your music bring 171

DEATH
Asleep in Jesus blessed 274

No, no, it is not dying 275

Old Jordan's waves I do not fear 277

See Funeral

Future Life

Heaven

Christ's Second Coming

DECISION

And can I yet delay 126

God calling yet! shall I not hear.. .

.

113

1 will 381

The Prodigal Son 324

Why not now 400

EVENING

Abide with me, fast falls the 34

Day is dying in the west 456

From the depths do I invtfce Thee .

.

30

Great God, to Thee my evening song 33

Now the day is over 35

O Lord, my God, to Thee I cry 39

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 32

Silently the shades of evening 29

Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear. . 36

When shades of night around us ... . 37

Yes, for me, for me He careth 31

FAITH

Faith adds new charms 219

Faith is a very simple thing 216

Faith of our Fathers 329

Have faith in God 322

Hark, hark, my soul 360

Higher Ground 365

How firm a foundation 156, 221

I'm not ashamed to own my Lord . . 222

Number
I need Thee, precious Jesus 70

I am included 223

In Jesus 331

Lord, I believe 220

My faith looks up to Thee 217

Oh, for a faith that will not shrink.

.

213

Sometime we'll under- 382

Verily, Verily 368

We may not climb the heavenly .... 56

See Assurance

Peace

Trust

FUNERAL
Abide with me 34

Lead, kindly light 270

Shadows 336

Sometime we'll understand 382

See Death

Future Life

Heaven

Trial

Christ's Second Coming

FUTURE LIFE, THE
And is there, Lord, a rest 241

Hark, hark, my soul 360

Oh, where shall rest be found 240

Sometime we'll under- 382

Till the day break 397

Will there be any stars 431

See Heaven

Christ's Second Coming

GOD'S HOLINESS

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord God 448

Sing unto the Lord 370

GOD'S LOVE
Behold, what Love 380

Fear Thou not 374

God is wisdom, God is love 227

His loving kindness, oh, how great . . 228

His mercy flows 386

Jesus wept! those tears are over .... 71

Love divine, all love excelling 226

O love that will not let me go 233

O my soul bless thou 361

The Lord is my Shepherd 359

There's a wideness in God's mercy . . 230

Thine Forever, God of Love 409

Thy loving kindness, Lord, I sing . . . 229

Yes, for me, for me He careth 31

See Love of Jesus

GOD'S POWER
Peace, be still 472

Sovereign of worlds, display Thy . . . 260

There is Power in the 369

GRACE
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound

157, 210

Behold what wondrous grace 215



INDEX OF SUBJECTS 311

Number

Grace Greater Than Our Sin 304

Grace, 'tis a charming sound 214

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned.. . 209

bless the Lord, my soul 211

Saving Grace (0 golden day) 319

See God's Love

Redemption

Salvation

GUIDANCE

All the way 401

Anywhere with Jesus 390

God moves in a mysterious way. . . . 165

God will take care of you 410

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah ... 203

Holt Father in Thy Keeping .... 33

Holy Spirit, faithful 461

Jesus calls us, o'er 271, 405

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 131

Lead and Guide Me 325

Lead, kindly light 270

Nearer, my God, to Thee 207

Sometime we'll under- 382

The Lord is my Shepherd 359

The way of the cross 322

To Thee I lift my soul 145

To Thy pastures fair and large 199

See Trust

HEAVEN
Art Thou weary, art Thou languid . . 295

A song of Heaven 444

Beyond 338

Bye and bye ! 407

Glory of Heaven 441

Happy the spirit 297

Homeward bound 473

Jerusalem, my happy home 290

Jerusalem, the golden 299

Joyfully, joyfully, onward I move.. . 296

O golden day, when light shall break 319

O house of many mansions 354

Mother dear, Jerusalem 291

O Paradise, O Paradise 298

O Paradise 471

Shall we gather at the River. . . 450

That Beautiful Land 440

The better land 463

The sands of time are sinking 311

The Lights of Home 406

The shining shore 289

There is a told whence none can .... 293

There is a land of pure delight 288

Will the circle be unbroken 348

When I can read my title clear 292

See Future Life

HOLINESS
A Clean Heart 362

Beloved, now are we 429

Every Day and Hour 371

More holiness give me 428

See Aspiration

Consecration

Number

HOLY SPIRIT

Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly .... 98

Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove

.

94

Come, O Creator, Spirit blest 97

Eternal Spirit, we confess 100

Fill me now 323

Gracious Spirit, love divine 102

Holy Spirit, faithful Guide 461

Holy Spirit, dwell in me 377

Holy Spirit, gently come 104

Holy Ghost, with light divine 101

I need to be filled 339

Our blest Redeemer, ere He 96, 446

Revive Thy work 315

Stay, Thou insulted Spirit, stay .... 99

Spirit Divine, attend our prayer.. .

.

95

There shall be showers of 388

Waiting for the promise 356

HOPE
Behold, what love 380

Give to the winds thy fears 225

My days are gliding sv. iftly by 289

My hope is built on nothing less 224

O love that will not let me go 233

The Crowning Day 435

Thy God Reigneth 426

Till the Day Break 397

What cheering words 182

When I can read my title clear 292

See Assurance

Faith

Christ's Second Coming

INSTRUCTION

Break Thou the Bread of 445

i am the way 421

To Thee I lift my soul 145

Walk in the light 148

Where shall wisdom be 307

INVITATION AND PLEADING

Acquaint thyself qiuckly 116

Almost persuaded 363

Art thou weary, art thou languid . . . 295

Behold! a stranger's at the door .... 107

Behold, I stand at the door 437

Bright was the guiding star 46

Come, sinners, to the gospel feast . .

.

112

Come unto Me 425

Come unto Me and rest 379

Come, ye disconsolate 105

Delay not, delay not 115

Give your heart to Jesus 395

God calling yet! shall I not hear. ..

.

113

Have you any room for 422

How sweetly flowed the gospel 51

Is He yours? 402

Jesus calls us, o'er the 405

Jesus is tenderly calling 415

Looking this way 372

Oh, turn ye, oh, turn ye 114

Number
Softly and tenderly 416

Tell Mother I'll be there 330

To-day the Saviour calls 106

Weary of earth 447

What did He do 367

While Jesus whispers to you 424

Will the circle be unbroken 348

Will you take Jesus to-day 358

With tearful eyes I look around .... 118

Why not now 400

See Warning

ISRAEL

All Nations, clap your 357

Angels rejoiced and sweetly sung. .

.

45

Come, let us sing unto the Lord .... 98

He shall reign from sea 403

On the mountain top appearing .... 265

See, from Zion's mountain 267

See Christ's Reign

JOY
Ask me what great thing I know . . . 186

Blessed Assurance 385

Blow ye the trumpet, blow 172

Dwelling in Buelah Land 328

His eye is on the sparrow 417

I'll praise God while I live 434

My God, the spring of all my joy . . . 168

Oh, happy day that fixed 188

Pleasures forevermore 333

We're Marching to Zion 346

LORD'S DAY, THE
O Day of rest and gladness 18

Safely through another week 16

This is the day of light 20

Welcome, delightful morn 24

See Church

Evening

Morning

Worship

LORD'S SUPPER, THE
Jesus invites His saints 140

Jesus, we thus obey 141

"Till He come" 139

LOVE, BROTHERLY
And though our bodies part , 14i

Blest be the tie 142

God be with you till wm 475

How sweet, how heavenly is the .... 148

I'll praise God while I uv» 434

Lord, Thou on earth didst love 147

What grace. Lord, and beauty ... 57

LOVE FOR JESUS

Hallelujah! what a 449

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 160

Jesus, I love Thy charming name. . . 163

Jesus of Nazareth 419



312 INDEX OF SUBJECTS

Number

Jesus, the very thought of Thee. . .

.

176

Jesus Thy name I love 232

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned. . . 209

My Jesus, I love Thee 352

My Lord and 1 389

love that will not let me go 233

Oh, could I speak the matchless .... 173

There is a name I love to hear 60

See Praising Jesus

Redemption

LOVE OF JESUS, THE
Ivory palaces 1

1 was a wandering sheep 125

Jesus weptl those tears are over. . .

.

71

How tedious and how tasteless 460

Since the fullness of His love 310

What a Friend we have in Jesus .... 436

MISSIONS (Home and Foreign)

And though our bodies part 143

Banner of the cross, the 349

Cast thy bread upon the waters .... 255

Father, hear the prayer 254

For my sake and the Gospel's 268

From Greenland's icy mountains . . . 261

Go YE INTO ALL THE WORLD 411

He shall reign from sea to sea 403

He that goeth forth aud weepeth . .

.

253

I'll go where you want 376

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun . .

.

257

Laborers of Christ, arise 250

Look from Thy sphere 259

Now be the gospel banner 264

O God, Thy judgments 258

Ob, sing a new song 262

O'er the gloomy hills 266

On the mountain top appearing .... 265

Pass it on 423

See, from Zion's mountain 267

Sovereign of worlds, display Thy . . . 260

The morning light is breaking 263

The Son op God goes forth 364

There's a work for each of 396

See Christ's Reign

Consecration

Service

Warfare

Witnessing for Christ

MORNING
God of the morning, at whose voice

.

28

When morning gilds the skies 27

See Lord's Day

Praise

Worship

NATIONAL
National

See Patriotic

OBEDIENCE
Obedience

See Aspiration

Consecration

Number
PATRIOTIC—NATIONAL

All Nations, clap your 357

God bless our native land 302

Lord, while for all mankind we pray 239

My country, 'tis of thee 300

Our land with mercies crowned 301

Swell the anthem 306

PEACE—REST
Calm me, my God 242

Casting all your care 373, 393

Come unto Me 425

Fear thou not 374

Give me a heart of repose 235

Here I can firmly rest 181

I hear the words of love 231

In the cross of Christ I glory 73

Like a river glorious 399

Peace, Perfect Peace 238

See Assurance

Faith

Trust

POWER
Power

See God's Power

Holy Spirit

PRAISE (General)

All Nations, clap your 357

Ask me what great thing I know . . . 186

Begin, my tongue, some heavenly, .

.

167

Bless the Lord 350

Blest be the Lord 269

Come, let us join our cheerful songs. 174

Come, Thou Almighty King 158

Come, Thou Fount of every blessing 213

Every day will I bless Thee 413

Glorious make 470

Glory to God on high 159

Glory to God the Father 340

Great God, we come before 316

Hallelujah! Praise 317

Let People Praise Thee 320

My God, the spring of all my joy . .

.

168

God, our help in ages past 164

Zion, tune thy voice 25

Oh, sing a new song 262

Sing unto the Lord 370

Swell the Anthem 306

Ye saints, your music bring 171

Ye servants of God, your Master. .

.

23

When all Thy mercies, my God.

.

169

See Praising Jesus

Worship

PRAISING JESUS

All hail the power of Jesus' name ... 10

Hallelujah! what a Saviour 449

Jesus, delightful, charming name . . . 162

Let us crown Him 327

May Jesus Christ be praised 27

O for a thousand tongues to sing ... 14

Our Great Saviour 2

Number
To Him who for our sins was slain .

.

5

To our Redeemer's glorious name . .

.

161

What a Wonderful Saviour 420

See Love for Jesus

Redemption

PRAYER
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 200

Don't stop praying 355

From every stormy wind that blows

.

195

I need Thee every hour 468

Lord, I cannot let Thee go 203

Lord, we come before Thee now 198

My God, is any hour so sweet 197

Lord, my God, to Thee I cry 39

Oh, let my earnest prayer 205

Stealing from the world away 291

Teach us how to pray 206

There is an eye that never sleeps . . . 204

They who seek the throne of grace .

.

202

What a Friend we have in 436

What various hindrances we meet . .

.

196

See Aspiration

REDEMPTION
Arise, my soul, arise 178

Nor Silver, Nor Gold 391

Redeemed, Redeemed 404

Rock of Ages, eleft for me 130

There is a fountain filled with blood 175

There is Power in the 369

Ye saints, your music bring 171

See Atonement

Faith

Christ's Sufferings

REPENTANCE
A broken heart, my God, my King.

.

122

Depth of mercy! can there be 123

Did Christ o'er sinners weep 124

1 was a wandering sheep 125

In Thy great loving kindness, Lord

.

138

Just as I am, without one plea 120

O God of hosts, we Thee beseech . .

.

194

O Jesus, I need Thee 353

O Thou, from whom all goodness . .

.

128

O Thou, whose tender mercy hears.

.

12">

Pass me not 430

Show pity, Lord! O Lord! forgive... 119

To God my earnest voice I raise 121

With broken heart and contrite sigh 117

RESURRECTION

My faith shall triumph 244

On the Resurrection morning 276

O what a blessed hope 237

See Future Life

Heaven

Christ's Second Coming

REVIVAL

Revive Thy work, O Lord 315

There shall be Showers of 388

See Holy Spirit



INDEX OF SUBJECTS 313

Number

SALVATION

Christ can save 458

Complete in Him 412

He lifted me 303

He that heareth 465

I AM THE WAY 421

I HEARD THE VOICE OF 59, 438

Proclaim, saith Christ, My wondrous 137

Verily, Verily 368

What did He do 337

See Invitation

Redemption

SEEKING CHRIST

Jesus, I need Thee 353

Pass me not 430

We would see Jesus 212

Weary of Earth 447

SERVICE

All unseen the Master walketh 256

Arise, ye saints, arise 251

Awake! my soul 247

Cast thy bread upon the waters .... 255

Father, hear the prayer 254

Go, labor on; spend and be spent . .

.

249

He that goeth forth and weepeth . .

.

253

I'll go where you want me 376

Just A Little Help From You 318

Laborers of Christ, arise 250

Make haste, man, to live 252

Pass it on 423

Rescue the Perishing 432

The Crowning Day 435

There's a work for each 396

Trust and Obey 378

Waiting for the promise 356

Will there be any stars 431

See Consecration

Missions

Warfare

TEMPERANCE

Be careful what you sow 427

Rescue the Perishing 432

Yield not to Temptation 383

See Salvation

Warning

Number

TRIAL

Come, ye disconsolate 105

Jesus calLs us, o'er the tumult 271

Lead, kindly light 270

Lean upon His arms 345

My Jesus, as Thou wilt 272

O Thou, from whom all goodness. . . 128

Pilgrims in this vale 213

See Faith

Guidance

Peace

Trust

TRUST
All the way 401

Casting all your care 373-393

Delight in God 402

God moves in a mysterious way. . . . 165

God will take care of you 410

He will hold me fast 375

His eye is on the sparrow 417

Jesus, lover of my soul 132

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 131

Keep close to Jesus 341

Lean upon His arms 345

Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling . 166

My Jesus, as Thou wilt 272

My Saviour's praises I will sing. . .

.

414

O God, give ear unto my cry 129

Only Jesus knows 134

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 130

The Lord is my Shepherd 359

The man who once has found 155

Trust and obey 378

Yield not to Temptation 383

See Assurance

Guidance

WARFARE
Fight the good fight 243

My soul, be on thy guard 246

Onward, Christian soldiers 455, 464

Stand up, stand up for Jesus 245

See Courage

Service

Witnessing

WARNING
Almost persuaded 368

Be careful what you sow 427

Number
Behold, a stranger's at the door .... 107

Haste, traveler, haste 109

Have you any room for 422

Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide 461

Lord, Is It I? 398

My soul, be on thy guard 246

Say, sinner, hath a voice within .... 108

Sinner, turn, why will ye die 133

Why will ye waste on trifling cares.

.

110

See Invitation

WITNESSING FOR CHRIST
I HEARD THE VOICE OF 59, 438

I'm not ashamed to own my Lord . . 248

Jesus Wept 459

Let the lower lights be burning 453

Must I go and empty handed 335

Shine just where you are 373a

Stand up, stand up for Jesus 245

The old-time religion 418

See Courage

Service

Warfare

WORSHIP
Come, Thou Aimighty King 158

Come, ye that love the Saviour's ... 12

Day is dying 474

Father, again in Jesus' name we.. . . 8

Gloria Patri 7-9

Holy, Holy, Holy 448

My song shall evermore record 21

O Lord, Thy judgments give the. ... 13

Oh, bless the Lord, my soul 209

OldHundred 3

O Worship the King 22

Praise waits for Thee 149

Praise waits for Thee in Zion 149

Sing unto the Lord 370

Thee we worship 6

To render thanks unto the Lord .... 11

Ye servants of God 23

See Aspiration

Church

Close of Service

Evening

God's Holiness, Love, Power

Lord's Day

Morning

Praise



GENERAL INDEX

NUMBER

ABIDE With Me 34-457

A Broken Heart My God, My King 122

A Clean Heart 362

Acquaint Thyself Quickly H6
After The Shadows Have Passed 441

Alas, and Did My Saviour Bleed 74

All Hail the Power of Jesus Name. . 10-327

All Lands to God 470

All Nations, Clap Your Hands 357

All People That On Earth Do Dwell. . . 3

All the Way 401

All Unseen The Master Walketh 256

Almost Persuaded 363

Amazing Grace, how sweet the 157-210

And can I yet delay 126

And is there, Lord, a rest 241

And though our bodies part 143

Angels rejoiced and sweetly sung 45

Angels ! roll the rock away 83

Anywhere With Jesus 390

A Pilgrim through this lonely world 61

Arise, My Soul, Arise 170

Arise, ye saints, arise 251

Art Thou Weary? Art Thou Languid? 295

A Saviour who died for our salvation 402

Ask ye what great thing I know 186

Asleep in Jesus 274

A Song of Heaven 444

At The Grave 342

Austrian Hymn 454

Awake, my soul, in joyful lays 228

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve. . . 247

T)E CAREFUL what you sow 427

Begin, my tongue, some heavenly .

.

167

Behold, a Stranger at the door 107

Behold, I Stand at the Door and Knock 437

Behold, What Love 380

Behold, what wondrous grace 215

Beloved, Now are We 429

Beneath the Cross of Jesus , , ,

,

75

NUMBER
Be not dismayed whate'er betide.... 410

Beyond 338

Blessed Assurance 385

Bless The Lord 350

Blest be the Lord Jehovah 269

Blest Be The Tie That Binds 142

Blow ye the trumpet, blow 172

Break Thou the Bread of Life 445

Bride of the Lamb, awake, awake 284

Brightly Beams Our Father's Mercy. . 453

Bright was the guiding star that led 46

Brother, Art Thou Worn and Weary? 379

Bye and Bye 407

By cool Siloam's shady rill 135

/"1ALM me, my God, and keep me calm 242

Calm on the listening ear of night. 43

Casting all your care 373-393

Cast thy bread upon the waters 255

Christ Arose 326

Christ Can Save '. 458

Christ Has For Sin Atonement made. . 420

Christ the Fountain 332

Christ is risen, our Lord, and King. ... 87

Christ the Lord is risen again 80

Christ the Lord is risen to-day 82

Christ Returneth 343

Come, every pious heart 78

Come, Gracious Spirit, Heavenly Dove 98

Come, holy Spirit, heavenly dove 94

Come, let us join our cheerful songs. . . 174

Come, let us join our songs of praise. . 91

Come, let us sing unto the Lord 53

Come, Lord, and tarry not 285

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 200

Come, O Creator, Spirit blest 97

Come, Sinners, Come 424

Come, Thou Almighty King 158

Come, Thou Fount of every blessing. . . 213

Come unto Me, and rest 379

Come Unto Me 425

314



GENERAL INDEX 315

NUMBER

Come, we that love the Lord 34G

Come, Ye Disconsolate 105

Come, ye that love the Saviour's

name 12

Complete in Him 412

Complete in Thee, no work of mine. ... 178

Creation 455

Crown Him With Many Crowns 'JO

DAY is Dying In The West 474

Delay Not, Delay Not 115

Depth of Mercy!—Can There Be? 123

Did Christ O'er Sinners Weep? 124

Don't Stop Praying 355

Do you ever stop, my Friend 318

Dwelling In Beulah Land 328

INTERNAL Spirit, we confess 100

-^ Every Day and Hour 371

Every Day Will I Bless Thee 413

T^AITH adds new charms 219
*• Faith is a very simple thing 216

Faith Of Our Fathers 329

Far Away The Noise Of Strife 328

Far, far away, in heathen darkness. ... 411

Father, again in Jesus' name we meet . . 8

Father, hear the prayer we offer 254

Father, whate'er of earthly bliss 192

Fear Thou Not 374

Fight The Good Fight 243

Fill Me Now 323

Firmly Stand 469

For God So Loved, Wondrous Theme 340

For My Sake and The Gospels', Go.. 268

Fountain of purity, opened for sin 332

From Calvary a cry was heard 67

From every stormy wind 195

From Greenland's Icy Mountains 261

From the depths do I invoke Thee. ... 30

/TTVE me a heart of calm repose 235

Give to the winds thy fears 225

Give Your Heart To Jesus 395

Gloria Patri 9

Glorious Make His Praise 470

Glorious things of Thee are spoken. . .

.

454

< rlory be to God on high 6

Glory be to the Father 7, 9

Glory to God on high 159

Glory to God the Father 340

NUMBER
God be with you 475

God bless our native land 302

God Calling Yet 113

God is love, His mercy brightens 227

God in the gospel of His Son 153

God moves in a mysterious way 165

God of my righteousness, reply 313

God of the morning, at whose voice. ... 28

God's Law Is Perfect 152

God Will Take Care Of You 410

Go Labor On ; Spend and Be Spent .... 249

Goodbye—God Bless You ! 399-a

Go Ye Into All The World 411

Grace Greater Than Our Sin 304

Grace, 'Tis A Charming Sound 214

Gracious Spirit, Love Divine 102

Great God, To Thee My Evening Song 38

Great God—We Come Before Thee!.. 316

Guide Me O Thou Great Jehovah 207

TTALLELUJAH, for the cross 442

Hallelujah, what a Saviour 449

Happy the spirit released from its clay 297

Hark! Hark, My Soul! 360

Hark ! the herald angels sing 40

Hark ! the voice of love and mercy .... 72

Hark ! what mean those holy voices .... 48

Haste, traveler, haste! the night comes

on 109

Have Thine Own Way, Lord! 325

Have You Any Room For Jesus ? 422

Have You Read The Story Of The Cross 344

He Dies ! The Friend of Sinners 68

He Has Come The Christ Of God 41

He Is Not Here But Is Risen 366

He Lifted Me 303

He lives, and loves 387

He Shall Reign Forever 433

He shall reign from sea to sea 403

He stands, the King of glory 437

He that goeth forth with weeping 253

He That Heareth 465

Hear the gospel's joyful sound 458

Here I can firmly rest 181

He Will Hold Me Fast 375

Higher Ground 365

His Eye Is On The Sparrow 417

His Mercy Flows 386

Holy Father, In Thy Keeping 33

Holy Ghost, with light divine 101

Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty 448



316 GENERAL INDEX

NUMBER

Holy Spirit, dwell in me 377

Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide 461

Holy Spirit! gently come 104

Holy Spirit, truth divine 103

Homeward Bound 473

Hover o'er me 323

How beauteous were the marks Divine 50

How can a sinner know 184

How Firm a Foundation 156-221

How Long, O Lord, our Saviour 443

How precious is the book divine 150

How sweetly flowed the gospel sound.. 51

How sweet, how heavenly is the sight. . 146

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds. . 160

How Tedious and Tasteless the Hours 460

T AM Included 223
J-

I Am The Way 421

I Am Thine O Lord 459

I Am Thinking Of That Beautiful 431

I Bless The Christ Of God 183

I Can Hear My Saviour Calling 322

I Go from Grief and Sighing 444

I Have A Friend So Precious 389

I Have a Home Beyond 338

I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say .... 59, 438

I Hear The Words Of Love 231

I Know Not Why God's Wondrous 321

I Know That My Redeemer Lives. .234, 314

I know Whom I Have Believed 321

I Love The Sacred Book of God 154

I Love To Steal Awhile Away 193

I'll Go Where You Want Me To Go. . . . 376

I'll Live For Thee 452

I'll Praise God, While I Live 333, 434

I'll Thee Exalt, My God, O King. . 351, 413

I'm Not Ashamed T® Own My Lord 222, 248

I'm Pressing On The Upward Way. . . . 365

I Need Thee Every Hour 468

I Need To Be Filled With the Spirit. . . 339

In Jesus 331

In Loving Kindness Jesus Came 303

In The Cross Of Christ I Glory 73

In Thy Great Loving Kindness, Lord. . 138

Is He Yours? 402

It Came Upon The Midnight Clear 42

It May Be At Morn 343

It May Not Be On the Mountain's 376
I've Tried In Vain A Thousand Ways. . 331

Ivory Palaces 1

I Was A Wandering Sheep 125

NUMBER
I Will 381

JEHOVAH reigns, and clothed is He 15

Jerusalem, My Happy Home 290

Jerusalem, the Golden 299

Jesus Calls Us, O'er the Tumult.. 271, 405

Jesus Christ Is Risen To-day 81

Jesus, Delightful, Charming Name.... 162

Jesus, I Love Thy Charming Name. . .

.

163

Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken 190

Jesus Invites His Saints 140

Jesus Is Tenderly Calling 415

Jesus, Lover of My Soul 132

Jesus of Nazareth 419

Jesus Passed Through Jericho 312

Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me 131

Jesus Shall Reign 257

Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee 176

Jesus, Thy Name I Love 232

Jesus Wept, Those Tears Are Over. ... 71

Jesus, We Thus Obey : 141

Jesus, What a Friend for Sinners .... 2

Jesus, Whom Angel Hosts Adore 65

Joyfully, Joyfully Onward I Move 296

Joy to the World 47

Just a Little Help from You 318

Just As I Am 120

Just lean upon the arms of Jesus . . . 345

T7"EEP Close to Jesus 341

T ABORERS of Christ, Arise 250
^ Lead, Kindly Light 270

Lean Upon His Arms 345

Let Me But Hear My Saviour Say. . .*.

.

180

Let People Praise Thee, O Lord 320

Let the Lower Lights Be Burning 453

Let Us Crown Him 327

Let Us Rejoice in Christ the Lord... 236

Lift Up Your Hearts 433

Light of the Lonely Pilgrim's Heart.. 283

Like a River Glorious 399

Like wandering sheep 421

Lo, He Comes, With Clouds Descending 278

Lo! What a Glorious Sight 282

Look from Thy Sphere of Endless Day 259

Looking This Way 372

Look, Ye Saints, the Sight Is Glorious 88

Lord, Bless and Pity Us 320

Lord God of Hosts, How Lovely 308



GENERAL INDEX 317

NUMBER

Lord, I Believe, Thy Power I Own 220

Lord! I Cannot Let Thee Go .203

Lord, Is It I? 398

Lord, Thou Hast Been Our Dwelling. . 166

Lord, Thou On Earth Didst Love Thine

Own 147

Lord, We Come Before Thee Now 198

Lord, While for All Mankind We Pray 239

Love Divine, All Love Excelling 226

Low in the grave He lay 326

IMFAN of Sorrows, What a Name. . . . 449
-^ Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned 209

Make haste, man, to live 252

Make Me Willing 392

Marvellous grace of our living Lord.. 304

Master, the Tempest Is Raging 472

More Holiness Give Me 428

Morning hreaks upon the Tomb 84

Must I Go and Empty Handed? 335

Must Jesus Bear the Cross Alone.... 191

My Anchor Holds 334

My Country, 'Tis of Thee! 300

My Days Are Gliding Swiftly By 289

My Dear Redeemer and My Lord 49

My Faith Looks Up to Thee 217

My faith shall triumph o'er the grave 244

My God! Is Any Hour So Sweet? 197

My God! the spring of all my joys.. 168

My God! My God! Why Hast Thou Me? 76

My Hope Is Built On Nothing Less . . . 224

My Jesus, as Thou Wilt 272

My Jesus, I Love Thee 352

My Life, My Love, I give to Thee 452

My Lord and 1 389

My Lord has garments so wondrous fine 1

My Saviour's Praises I Will Sing 414

My Shepherd Is the Lord Most High 177

My Song Shall Evermore Record 21

My Soul, Be On Thy Guard 246

My soul complete in Jesus stands.. 179

My Soul, weigh not 469

REARER, My God, to Thee 208
<*-' No, No, It Is Not Dying 275

Nor Silver, Nor Gold 391

Not now but in the coming years .... 382

Now Be the Gospel Banner 264

Now the Day Is Over 35

Now, to Thy Sacred House. 26

NUMBER
r\ BLESS the Lord, My Soul 211
^ O blessed Friend 457

O Christian Traveler, fear no more... 374

O Church of Christ! Behold at Last.. 403

O Could I Speak the Matchless Worth 173

O Day of Awful Story 366

O Day of Rest and Gladness 18

O'er the distant mountains 279

O'er the gloomy hills of darkness 266

O for a Faith That Will Not Shrink.. 218

O for the pearly gates of Heaven .... 294

O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing.. 14

Oft in sad perplexity 397

O God, Give Ear Unto My Cry 129

O God of Hosts, We Thee Beseech 194

O God, Our Help In Ages Past 164

O God, Thy Judgments Give the King 258

O Golden Day. 471

O Golden Day, when light shall break 319

O Happy Day That Fixed My Choice. . 188

O House of Many Mansions 354

O How Love I Thy Law 305

O Jesus, I Need Thee 353

Old Jordan's Waves I Do Not Fear.. 277

O Living God 308

O love, how deep, how broad 54

O Let My Earnest Prayer and Cry 205

O Listen to Our Wondrous Story.... 367

O Lord, My God, to Thee I Cry 39

O Lord, Thy Judgments Give the King 13

O Lord, We Now the Path Retrace. . . 58

O Love That Will Not Let Me Go 233

O Master, Let Me Walk With Thee.. 466

O Mother Dear, Jerusalem 291

O My Soul, Bless Thou Jehovah 361

Once More Before We Part? 144

Once More, My Soul 381

Once my Way was dark and dreary 310

One Day 317

One Thing I of the Lord Desire 362

Only Jesus Knows 134

On the Mountain Top Appearing 265

On the Resurrection Morning 276

Onward, Christian Soldiers 464

On Wings of Living Light 77

O Paradise! O Paradise! 298, 471

O Sacred Head. Now Wounded 69

O Sing a New Song 262

O Son of Man, Thyself Hast Proved.. 93

O Thank the Lord, the Lord of Love 386

the Friends that Now Are Waiting. . 406
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NUMBER

O Thou, from Whom All Goodness

Flows 128

Thou, My Soul, Bless God the Lord 350

O Thou Whose Tender Mercy Hears.. 127

O Turn Ye, for Why Will Ye Die. . .

.

114

Our Blest Redeemer 96, 446

Our Great Saviour 2

Our Land, With Mercies Crowned 301

Our Lord is now rejected 435

Our Master Has Taken His Journey.. 396

Out In the Wilderness 324

Over On the Other Side of Jordan.. .. 407

Over the River Faces I See 372

0, What a Blessed Hope Is Ours 237

O What a Saviour 368

0, Where Shall Rest Be Found 240

O Who Will Show Us Any Good 313

Wondrous Type, Vision Fair.... 55

Worship the King 22

O Zion, Tune Thy Voice 25

PASS Along the Invitation 423

Pass It On 423

Pass Me Not, O Gentle Saviour 430

Peace Be Still 472

Peace! Perfect Peace! 238

Pilgrims In This Vale of Sorrow 273

Pleasant Are Thy Courts Above 17

Pleasures Forevermore 333

Praise God from Whom All Blessings

Flow 4

Praise Waits for Thee In Zion 19

Praise Waits for Thee In Zion, Lord 149

Praise Ye Jehovah 462

"Proclaim," saith Christ 137

T> EDEEMED ! Redeemed ! 404

Rejoice, Rejoice, Believers 280

Remember Thy Creator 467

Rescue the Perishing 432

Revive Thy Work, O Lord ! 315

Rock of Ages 130

SAFELY Through Another Week 16

^ Saved by Grace 347

Saving Grace 319

Saviour, Breathe an Evening Blessing. 32

Saviour, More Than Life to Me 371

Saviour! Teach Me, Day by Day 187

Saviour! Tis a Full Surrender 309

Say, Sinner, Hath a Voice Within 108

INDEX

NUMBER

See, from Zion's Sacred Mountain .... 267

See, Israel's gentle Shepherd Stands.. 136

Shadows 336

Shine, Shine Just Where You Are. . . . 373-a

Show pity, Lord ! 119

Shall We Gather At the River ? 450

Since the Fullness of His Love 310

Silently the Shades of Evening 29

Sing, O Heavens ! 86

Sing Them Over Again to Me 451

Sing Unto the Lord, O Ye Saints of His 370

Sinners, turn; why will ye Die? 133

Softly and Tenderly Jesus Is Calling 416

Some day, I know not when 'twill be. 277

Some day the silver cord will break. 347

Someone Is slighting the Saviour .... 398

Someone Stands Behind the Shadow. .

.

134

Sometime We'll Understand 382

Sons of God, Beloved in Jesus 429

Sovereign of Worlds ! • 260

Spirit Divine, Attend Our Prayer.... 95

Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus 245

Stay, Thou Insulted Spirit 99

Stealing from the World Away 201

Sun of My Soul 36

Swell the Anthem 306

rjlAKE My Heart, O Father! Take it. 189
-* Take My Life, and Let It Be 185

Take Up Thy Cross, the Saviour Said 111

Tell Mother I'll Be There 330

The Banner of the Cross 349

The Better Land 463

The Broken Heart 344

The Church has waited long 286

The Cross It Standeth Fast 442

The Crowning Day 435

The Glory of Heaven 441

Thee We Worship 6

The Happy Morn Is Come ! 79

The Head That Once Was Crowned 89

The Holy Ghost 446

The Lights of Home 406

The Lord Bless Thee 394

The Lord Is My Shepherd 350

The Man who once has found abode. 155

The Marriage Feast Is Ready 281

The Morning Light Is Breaking 263

The Old Fireside 408

The Old-Time Religion 418

The Prodigal Son 324



GENERAL INDEX 319

NUMBER

There are loved ones in the glory 348

There Is a Fold Where None Can Stray 293

There is a fountain filled with blood 175

There is a land mine eye hath seen. . .

.

463

There is a land of pure delight 288

There is a name I love to hear CO

There is an eye that never sleeps .... 204

There is Power in the Blood 369

There is wisdom that gold cannot buy 307

There Shall be Showers of Blessing. .. 388

There's a picture fair and bright.... 408

There's a Royal Banner 349

There's a Wideness In God's Mercy. . 230

The Sands of Time Are Sinking 311

The Son of God Goes Forth to War . . 364

The Spacious Firmament On High.... 455

The Spirit Breathes Upon the Word.. 151

The Veil Is Rent 92

The Way of the Cross 322

They who seek the Throne of Grace. . 202

Thine Forever:—God of Love 409

This Is the Day of Light 20

Tho' the Angry Surges Roar 334

Thy God Reigneth 426

Thy loving kindness, Lord, I sing 229

Till He come 139

Till the day break 397

'Tis finished! so the Saviour cried.... 64

'Tis midnight; and on Olive's brow. ... 62

To-day the Saviour calls 106

To God my earnest voice I raise 121

To Him who for our sins was slain. ... 5

To our Redeemer's glorious Name.... 161

To render thanks unto the Lord 11

To thee be glory, honor, praise 52

To Thee I lift my soul 145

To Thee, O Lord, I fly 434

To Thy pastures fair and large 199

Trembling soul, beset by fears 426

Trust and Obey 378

T7ERILY, Verily 36S

WALK in the light ! 148

Waiting for the promise 356

Weary of earth and laden witli sin. . . . 447

NUMBEB
We bow our knees unto the Father . . . 356

We may not climb the heavenly steeps 56

We would see Jesus 212

Welcome, delightful morn 24

We're marching to Zion 346

What cheering words are these 182

What a Friend We Have In Jesus 436

What a Wonderful Saviour 420

What Did He Do? 367

What Grace, O Lord 57

What Various Hindrances We Meet .... 196

When All Thy Mercies, O My God 169

When Cold Our Hearts 206

When I Can Read My Title Clear 292

When I See My Saviour 337

When I survey the Wondrous Cross.. 66

When I was but a little child 330

When Morning Gilds the Skies 27

When Shades of Night Around Us. . .

.

37

When the Night Is Dark and Dreary. 401

When We Cross the Valley 336

When We Walk With the Lord 378

When You Start for the Land 341

Where Shall Wisdom Be Found? 307

While Jesus Whispers to You 424

While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks 44

While We Pray and While We Plead 400

Whittle 5

Why Not Now? 400

Why should I feel discouraged? 417

Why Will Ye Waste On Trifling Cares? 110

Will the Circle Be Unbroken? 348

Will There Be Any Stars 431

Willing to own Thee, Master and King 392

Will You Take Jesus To-day ? 358

With Broken Heart and Contrite Sigh 117

Within the Garden's Whispering Shade 63

With Tearful Eyes I Look Around. ... 118

Wonderful Words of Life 451

Would You Be Free from Your Burden ? 369

Y~
E Gates, Lift Your Heads 85

Ye Saints. Your Music Bring 171

Ye Servants of God 23

Ye Servants of the Lord 287

Yes, for Me He Careth 31

Yield Not to Temptation 383









,n, vTWV HOLD OUR MEN.
GOD SAVE, KBEtf,

and chivalrous,

TViev are so dear to us,
lhey

Sod save our men.

God keep «r«JB
««r,E*~ TofLf/o" men

rtheirVotectionsure,
Sod keep our men.

God hold our Pf°i°«3

eX'
And love them to the ena,

God hold our men

Hold in thine arms s strong,

tv~ Thpp, they all Deiu«B«

I°olI eafe from every wrong,
H

God hold our men.




